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THE CHRISHAK TEAB. 



Tea^ Ameii ; let all adore thee; 

Higli on thine eternal throne : 
Sayiour, take the power and glory ; 

Glaim the kingdom for thine own. 
O come quickly ! 

Alleluia 1 Gome,Xord, come ! 



M 



Se eonuth to Judge (he earth,** 



THE Lord will come : the earth s 
Quake, 
The huls their fizM seat forsake ; 
And, withering from the vault of night, 
The stars withdraw their feeble light. 

2 The Lord will come : but not the same 
As once in lowly form he came, 

A silent Lamb to slaughter led, 

The bruised, the suffermg, and the dear 

3 The Lord will come : a dreadful form, 
With wreath of flame, and robe of sto' 
On cherub wings, and wings of wind, 
Anointed Judge of human-kind. 

4 Can this be he who wont to stray 
A pil«;rim on the world's highway ; 
By power oppress'd, and mock'd oy 
O God ! is this the Crucified 1 

5 Go, tyrants, to the rocks complain 
Go, seek the mountain's cleft in vr 

^ut faith f victorioua o'er the tom\ 
^^all sing for joy, The Lord is cc 




,AaaperHh,liullAoKil>alt endure." L. M. 

il AT day of wrath, that dreadful day, 
. Wlienheavenandearthsballpassaway, 
hat power ahall be the Binner'a stay 1 
3W ehall he meet that dreadful day 1 
faen, shriTelling like a parchSd stiroll, 
he flaming heavens together roD, 
vVhen louder yet, and yet more tLread, 
Swells the hi^ trump that waliea the ilrail : 
1 O ! on that day, that wrathful day, 
When man to judgment wakea from clay. 
Be thou, Christ, the Biimer'e stay. 
Though heaven and earth ahall pass away. 



HOI 
1 



theLord; Hotaima in the li^ht^" vlUiCh 

OSiNNA to the living Lord ! 
. Hosanna to the incarnate Word 1 
To Christ, Creator, Saviour, King, 
Let earth, let heaveiiLHoBanna auig. 

Hosanna, Lord ! Hoaanna in the highest ! 

2 HoBanna, Lord I thine angels cry ; 
Hosanna, Lord ! thy aainta reply ; 
Above, beneath ub, and around. 
The dead and living swell the eound ] 

Hosanna, Lord i Hosanna in the highest '. 

3 Saviour, wjtb protecting caie, \ 
Rettimto this thy iouee of Dravei ■- 

A^embledm thy sacred name, 
sZXl ^''rPt'ii'^S promise cAam ■. _^ 
^"^'^tordl Hosanna in the Vua\vfc^ 




nhiefest, in our cieans&d breast, 

lal ! bid thy Spirit rest ; 

make our secret eoul to be 

nple pure, and worthy thee. 

[osanna, LoTd ! Hosanna in the highest ! | 

L the lost and dreadful day, 

n earth and heaven shall melt away, 

flock, redeemed from einful stain, 

I swell the sound of praise again. 

[oi^anna, Lord ! Hosanna in tlie highest ! 

"BiMd lilt Bridegroom amutit." 7s. 6i 

REJOICE, rejoice, Iwlievers ! 
And let your lights appear ; 
Tiie evening is advancing, 

A&d darker night is near. 
The Bridegroom la arising. 

And Boon he will draw nigh ; 
Up ! pray, and watch, and wrestle ! 

At midnight comes the cry. 
Soo that your lamps are burning. 

Replenish them witii oil j 
Look now for your salvation. 

The end of sin and toil. 
Tiie watchers on the mountmn 

Proclaim the Bridegroom near, 
Cio meet him aa he cometh, 

With alleluias clear. 
wise and holy virgins, 

-^'('11' raise ^our voices higher, 
r///, in j'otir jiihilationB 
Ye meet the angel ctioii. 
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The marringe-feast is waiting, 
The gates wide open stand ; 

U^ up, ye heirs of glory ! 
The Bridegroom la at hand. 

'<4 Our hope and expectation, 

O Jesus, now appear ; 
Arise, thou Sun bo longed for. 

O'er this benighted sphere ! 
With hearts and hands uplifted. 

We plead, Lord, to see 
The day of earth's redemption, 

Aud ever be with thee ! 

8 'Till Lord Had unlo my Lord, flit Ihnu Riv c 
unmvtghlliaad.vi^tiilmakttliiai ° 

ctltmia Ul]/ /oaurnel," 

FioDi tbe EI. PBUm. 

THE Lord unto my Lord thua spake : 
" Till I thy foes thy footstool make. 
Sit thou in state at my right hand : 
Supreme in Sion thou shall be, 
And all thy proud oppoaers see 
Subjected to thy just command- 

2 " Thee, in thy power's triumphant day. 
The willing people shall obey ; 

And, when thy rising beams they view 
Shall all (rcdeem'd from error's nightj 
Appear more numerous and bright 

Than crystal drops of morning dew." 

3 The Lord hath Bwom, nor awom in vain 
ISa^ like Melchizedek'a, thy reign 

•*"'' wiestbood shall no period seti ", 




THE CmtlBTIAH YE.MI. 

Anointed Prince ! thou, bending low^ 
Shalt drink where darkest torrents now, 
Then raise thy head in vicbiiy j 



THY kingdom come, God, 
Thy reien, Christ begin ; 
Break with bhine iron rod 
The tyrannies of ain. 

2 Where is thy rule of peace, 

And purity, and love 1 

When si) nil alt hatred cease, 

Aa in the realms above 1 

3 When comes the promised time 

That w&r shall do no more. 
Oppression, lust, and crime 
Shall flee thy face before 1 

4 We pray thee. Lord, arise. 

And corao in thy great might ; 
Eevive our longing eyes, 
Which languish for tliy sight. 

5 Men scorn thy sacred name, 

And wolves devour thy fold j 
By many deeds of shame 
We learn that love grows cold. 



Anae, and never Bet 



— "T^.: larV 



o: 




P».!iiJ rf«5",'!j.nod die, in wfe^^____ 



Sis 



I Outside vi^ «iut,ing , . 



ADVBNT. 



And thorns thy brow encircle, 
And t«ara thy face have marr'J 

love that nasseth knowledge. 
So x>aticnmy to wait ! 

O eia that hath no equal. 
So fast to bar tlie gate I 

3 O Jeaua, thou art pleading 
In accents meek and low, 
" I died for you, my children. 
And will ve treat me so 1 " 
O Lord, witn ahame and Borrow 

We open now the door : 

Dear Saviour, enter, enter. 

And leave ua nevermore. 
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From tba 1. Fialm. 



THE Lord hath apoke, the miglity God 
Hath sent hia summons all abroad, 
From dawning light till day declines : 
The listening earth nis voice hath heard, 
And he from Sion hath appeared. 
Where beauty in perfection shines, 

2 Our God shall come, and keep no more 
Misconstrued silence as before. 

But wasting flames hefore him send ; 
Around shall tempests fiercely rii),'0, 
Whiht be does heaven and eattii efiga.'ai 
HUjuat tribunal to attend. 




•m c^ " Thg VDTctf tifftne ervifg in &it aUdemfti, 

J,^ P^ipcrcyilJutM!/r/lhcLaed.inakehiii Xi-M. 

ON Jordan's bank the Baptist's ciy 
Announces thut the Lord is nigu ; 
Awake, and hearken, for he brings 
Glad tidings of the King of kings. 

2 Then cleaTiscd be every breast from sin; 
Make straigiit the way for God within ; 
Prepare we in our hearta a home. 
Where such a miglity gueat may come. 

3 For thou art our salvation, Lord, 
Our refijge and our great reward; 
"Without thy erace we waste away, 
Tiilt fi flowers tnat wither and decay. 



5 All praise, Eternal Son, to thee, 
Whose advent dotli thy people free ; 
Whom with the Father we adore, 
And Holy Ghost for e' 
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COME, come, Emmanuel, 

., And ransom captive Israel ; 

That mourns in lonely exile here. 

Until tlie Son of GodaM>ear, 

BejoioB ! Eejoice ! Mmna.wi.e\ 

Shall come to thee, O IstacW 



ADVEST ASTBEM& U 

O come, thou Rod of JesHe, free 
Thine own {mm Satan's tyranny ; 
From depths of hell thy people savo. 
And cive them victory o'er tne gniTe. 
Bejoice ! Kejoice I Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, iHrael ! 

3 O come, thoa Daf -Spring, come and cheer 
Our spirits hy thme advent here ; 
Diaperae the zloomv clouds of night, 
And death's Saik stadowe put to flight. 

Rejoice ! Bejoice ! Emmanuel 
Shall come to tiiee, Israel ! 

4 come, thou Key of David, come. 
And open wide our heavenly home ; 
Make safe the wav that leads on high. 
And close the patn to misery. 

Bejoice ! Bejoice I Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, Israel ! 

5 come, come, thou Lord of might ! 
Who to thy tribes, on Sink's height. 
In anrient times didst give the law, 
In cloud, and majesty, nud awe. 

Bejoice ! Eejoice ! Emmanuel 
ShaU come to thee, O Israel ! 

14 " IVi* i'W'-' nf<^ naUimt Aim oojik." Si^ Ss 
Dbo. 16.— Sapfeniia. 



AS rmtare sweetly ordering, 

WiiJiia thv natbg thy children bring. 



t&ke UB to tliine eternal rest. 

Draw near, CliriBt, with us to dwell, 
In mercy save tliine Ista«L 

HARK ! theglftd sound ! the Saviour comes, 
The Saviour promiaeii long : 
Let every heart prepare a throne. 
And every Toice a Bong. 

2 On him the Spirit, largely pour'd. 

Exerts his aacred fire ; 
Wisdom and might, and zeal and love, 
Hia holy breast inapire. 

3 He comes the prisooeTH to release 

In Satan's bondage held \ 
The gates of brass heforo him burst. 

The iron fetters yield. 
} 4 Se camea from thickest films ol 'vice 
' To clear the mental ray, 



aeding soul to core : 

1 the treasures of his grace 

ich the humble poor. 

d Hosaimas, Prince of Peace, 
welcome shall proclaim ; 
iaven's eternal arches ring 
h thy bdovM name. 

I AIL I thou long-expected Jesna^ * 
Bom to set tix j people firee ; 
x)m OUT fean and sins lelease us ; 
Let US find our rest in thee. 



^^ 



-OO 



l*s strength and consolationy 
*^« earth thou art ; 



•«%ti. 




CHRIGTUABi 

* aUirv loOadinOie U^«t, and on tarth 

HARK I the heriild angels sing 
Glory to the new-bom King ; 
Peace on eaxth, and mercy mild, 
God tcai Binnets recondled I 
2 Joj-ful, all ye nationa, riae, 
Join tie tnumpli of the sties ; 



3 Chriat, by liiglicst heaven adored ; 
Chriat, tne everlasting Lord ; 
Late in time heboid him. coioe, 
Offspring of the Virgin's womb ; 

4 Veil'd in flesh the Godhead see ; 
Hail the ineajnate Deity, 
Fleaeed as Man with men to dwell ; 
Jeavas, our Emmonuel ! 

5 Eiaen with healing in hia wings, 
Light and life to all he bringa. 
Hail, the Sun of RighteouBncEs ! 
Hail, the heaven-bom Prince of Peace ! 

IQ •■ UaUyimitTiiimtlai dayinlliteC^ilf David n M 
LO a Sasiaur, uAich if Cftriil On Lml." 

WHILE ehepberda watch'd their flocks 
by night, 
All seated on the gronnd. 
The angel of the Lord came down. 

And glory abone around. 
"Fear not," said he, for miglity dreoA, 
r^^ ^.^j?^'^ '*eir troubled nimd ■, 



■) IjOfd. ire peat Him, 

m thu nappy monung ; 

I, to thea De gloiy given ; 

ord of the Fmer, 

nr in fleah appeann^ ; 

come, let ua a^ore bim, 

come, let ns adore bim, 

me, let as adore him, Cnriat the Lord . 

IfUl tiiddtmu Oitrt mu nth Ou angil Ra. Ta 
>mittit<tiUi^OitliMmmIyhoit,pr£t- ""^ "^ 

EtK! what mean those holy voices 

iweetly eomiding through the aides 1 

e angelic host r^oiccs, 

rfiDlj alleluias rise. 

to the wondrous atoiy, i 

sk thej chant in hjmna of joy— i 

' in the hurhest, elory 1 ' 




d " Htuten. mortala, to adore him ; 
Leam his name to mognily. 
Till in heaven ye aing bdbrc him, 
Giury he to God moBt high !" 

Ql ■• BeluiliI I brlan yui g^ lldlnga itf SiX 10a 

CHRISTIANS, awake, salute the happy 
mom. 
Whereon the Saviour of mankind waa bom ; 
Rise to adore the myBtery of love, 
Which hosts of angels chanted from above; 
With them the joyful tidinga first begun 
Of God incarnate and the virgin's Sen. 

2 Tlien to the watchful shepherda it was tdd, 
Who heard the angelic herald's ycace : 

"Behold, 
I bring good tidinga of a S&riour'a birtli 
To you and all the natione upon earth: 
This day hath God fulfiU'd hia promised wtwi 
This day is bom a Saviour, Christ the Lord. 

3 He anake; and straightway the colestjal 

In hymns of joy, unknown before, conspire: 
The praises of redeeming love they sang, 
And heyVen'a whole arch with aileluiaa rang: 
God's liii^heet glory was their anthem atill, 
I Pcatc upon earth, and unto men good-will. 
' 4 To Bethlehem straight the Wg^^ fttei^tftrda 

7b see the wonder God Vd-wiow^^^OT-maa; 
^/J'^/fiznil, with Joseph a-n.4ffaafte*»fe6.^ 
"er Son, the Saviour, in a manses \ai*^"i 



iger to hie bitter cross ; 
, assisted by his grace, 
avenly state agaia takes 

>pe, tto angelic thrones 

a glad triumphal song ; 
upon this jo^nl day, 
jlory shall displav ; 
incessant wc shall sing 
leaven'a Almighty King. 

jt "5™ J^ '"^j D.C.M. 



i midnight dear, 

[>ng of old, 

ng near the cartii 

arpa of gold ; 

. good- will to men, 

lI-graciouB King ■, 

a stiilnesa lay 

3 sing. 

nea ekiea they tome, 

iga unfurl'd v 




Shout the clad tidmm^ezultmglT ong ; 
jeraaalem trimnphs, Jaesaiah in King | 
Tell how he cometh; from nation to nation, 
Tile heart-cheering news let the eaxth echo 

How hee to the faititfril he offers salvation. 



Shoat the glad tidinga, ezQltin^y sing ; 

Jerusalem triampha, Un wif ri a h is King ! 
Mortals, your homage be gratefully bringing, 

And sweet- let the gladsome Hoeanna arise; 
Ye angels, the full Allelnia be singing ; 

One chorus resound through the etuth and 
the skies : 

Shout the glad tidings, ezultiugly sing ; 
Jerusalem triumphs, Messiah is £ing J 

t^ 'WtaretonulouorMplitm.'' 88. 7s. 4. 

A NOELS, from the realms of glory, 
. Wing your flight o'er all the earth ; 
Ye who sans creation's stoiy, 
If ow prockim Messiah's birth i 

Chme and worship, 
Woisbjp Cbnet, the new-boin."Kifis. 
^^^ ^ the field abiding, 
yy»tobag o'er your flocks by mg^A ■, 



leave your contemplations ; 

;hter visions beam afar : 

he great Desire of nationSj 

iiave seen his natsd star : 

Come and worship, . 

rship Christy the new-bom King. 

before the altar bending^ 
\>chmg long in hope and fear, 
nly the Lord, descending, 
lis temple shall appear ; 
Come and worship, 
rship Christ, the new-born King. 

' Let tu new go even unto BeUtUhemJ* §^* ^?* 

Double. 



c 



OME hither, ye faithful, 




IHBISTUA3. 



ik to the angek 1 
^g in heaven, 
, in the highest 
■ry he given I" 
iethlehem hasten, kc 
then, Jesus, 
ay of thy birth, 
and honour 
xh heaven and eajih ; 
ihead incarnate i 
lotent Woid ! 
let UB hasten 
rship the Lord ! 

I waa madBfiesh and dvfeil ^ < 
omcnff 111. '-'■J 

the listening ear of nigJit 
javen'a melodious stnuna, 
Judea stretches far 
mantled plains, 
irs irom courts above 



nthea 
ig Mils of Palestine 
the fflad reply ; 
om all their holy heights, 
Ipring from on high, 
depths of Galilee 
s a iolj'er calm, 
'aves, in soleuoL ■pwao, 
roves of paha. 



etn> OF THE YEAR. !. 

lEnO of tSt Year. 

A PEW more years shall roll, 
A few more seasonB come, 
And we ehaU be with those that rest 
Asleep within the tomb t 
• Then, O my Lonl, prepare 
My Bou] for that great day ; 
wash me in thy predouH blood. 
And take my buu away. 

2 A few more suns ahaJl set 
O'er these dark hills of time, 

And we shall be where amis arc not, 
A far aerener clime : 
Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My Boul for that bleet day ; 

wash me in thy precious blood. 
And take my sins away. 

3 A few more storms shall beat 
On this wild rocky shore, 

And we shall be where tempests cease, 
And surges swell no more ; 
Then, my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that calm day ; 

wash me in thy precious blood. 
And take my Bins away. 

4 A few more struggles here, 
A few man partings o'er, 

-* ^TT™ *o^ * few moie teare, 
■^a fo «ban veop no more ■• 



> 'Es but a little while ^ 
And he shall come again, 

bo died that we mi^t live, who lii/ 
That we with him may reign : 
l^en, my Lord, prepare 
My sonl for that glad day ; 

wash me in thy i)reaous blood, 
And take my sins away, 

* Lord, ihculuut been our refuge fnmoM ( 
generation to another. 

)GOD, our help in ages past. 
Our nope for years to come, 
ir shelter from the stormy blast. 
And our eternal home : 

ider the shadow of thy throne 

Tnl»Tr OrtlTl+O T««»»r*» ^•«FW»<»1* ».<»».•«—. • 




B Qod, our hdp in ages past, 
Oiir nope for years to come, 
Be than our suwd while life st 
And OUT eternal home. 



JO 'XBtimaartinthyhand." L. M. 

THE God of life, whoBB constant care 
With bleasines crowns each opening year, 
My scan^ Bpan doth fitill prolong, 
And vaikea anew mine annual eoug. 

; Thy children, panting to he gone, 
May bid the tide of tim-e roll on. 
To land them on that happy shore 
Where yeajs and death are known no more. 

i No more fatigue, no more distreBs, 
Nor Bin, nor hell, shall reach that place ; 
No groans, to mingle with the songs 
Resounding from immortal tongues : 

1 Ifo more ularms from ehostly foea ; 
No cares to break the Jong repose ; 

at aacred, b,gb, eternal noon. 



WJ^ 



i»«5il-p- 
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lumtfsion. 






law departs 




1 terrors cease ; 




IB Witt faithful Iiearts 




f peace. 




ikt divine, 




ess undefiled, 




1 the shame of ain. 




3aa Child. 


D| 


le is thine, 


■ 


bend the knee ; 


■■ 


Tesua, Child divine ! 




ign to he. 




^ . ^_, 


1] 


B«mis<6!Joi«L- iS- 




me of wondrous love 1 




ithcr names above ! 




iHt every knee 




iraility. 




lecreed of old : 




mother told. 




r lowly cell, 
ahrieL 






■f pricelesB worth 




IDS of earth, 




e that it gave — 
3 people Bave." 


X.l 



Bjfffl^ 



itfii, 



' vs, 






anA'*' 
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3 He shall descend like ehowers 

Dpcm the fruitful earth ; 
And love and joy, like flowers, 

%iiDg in his path to birth : 
Before him, on tne mountains, 

Shall peace, the herald, go ; 
And righteousness, in founWns, 

From hill to valley flow. 

4 To liiTn shall prayer unceasing, 

And daily vowa ascend ; 
His kingdom still increasing, 

A kingdom without end : 
The tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove ; 
His name shall stand for ever ; 

That name to us is Love. 

; " Oriat Olid marvdliHii art lAs tonrtg, .. 

I iMTd Oed AlmiglUu: iwH and Inia ™ 

an till/ umvi, thou King nfiaiatii" 

HOW wonilrouH and great 
Thy works, God of prmse ! 
How just. King of saints, 
And true are thy ways ! 
O who shall not fear tnee, 
And honour thy name ] 
Thou only art holy. 
Thou only supreme. 

*■ 3i> nations long dark 
l™.^^^^** "''all be shown: 
W^ worship and vowa 
f *««/«»me to thy throne; 



Zi THE CHRISnAir TEAB. 

Thy truth and thy judgments 

Shall spread oil abroad. 
Till earth a every people 

Confess thee their God. 

QQ "Ariit.sliint; foTil'ii lialttisctme.andOit ii 
OO slari/f liu Lord II Tiim upon Oiti:- 

EISB, crown'd with hght, imperial SaJei 
rise; 
Exalt thy towering head and lift thine eye 
See heaven its sparkling portals wjdedispls 
And break upon thee in a, flood of day. 
2 See a long race thy spacious courts adorn, 
See future sons, and daughters yet unborn. 




Anfiels adore him in flliimber reclining, 

Ualcer and Monarch and Saviour of all. I 

1 Snr, Bhall werield Tiim, in costly devotion, 

Craoun of adora, and ofierinEs divine, I 

GemBoftlienKinntaJn,andpearTsofthooccan, i 

Myrrh &om the forest, and gold from the : 

minel i 

I Vuuly we offer each ample oblation, I 



inly with^te would his favour i 
Richer by &r ib the heart's adoration. 



Vainly 

icher by uu m vuc u«ui.<i <«u.<ai.>vu. 

Dearer to God are the pn^ers of the poor, i 



aO • J*4 mountefnt rtoIIfrrJiifl j*i«, nnd tfie „ ,. . 
From ttie Ii lit. Fs&lm. ; 

T I bills and mountains shall bring 



*Whidi aHl the land shall own to be ', 

The work of righteoueneaa ; 
IVii/e David's Son our needy laco 
SiiAlInile with gentle sway ; 
•And/rom their iumble nook ahaU taV-o 
Oppresatre yokes away. 



so 



^Wb"" 1" ^_vi.l, and "« '" 



Shin an ttir ]idpl«Mi and the poor 
Aad dl dt^ mate HqiplT. 

Ftor Urn dudl eoutant fE^ei be made, 

Anrtbf tbone of jniM. 
ThiB msnuny of his ^orioni nune 

ISmnd) endlen nan ilull Ton ; 
IBa notUBs ftme niaU ehine as bright 

Ana Iwtliig SB the bod. 
Id him the nationi of the world 

Shall be completelT blen'd, 
Aad his mboniided oapiHiiesa 
; ^remj tongue eoniesi'd. 
Then blees'd be God, the mi^t? Lord, 

Tbi God whom Inael feois ; 

Tho only wondrous in his woncs, 

BeTond conppare^ lupous. 

t earth be with his gloiyfiird, 

?or ever tdess his name ; 

lilst to his pruse the listening worid 

heir glad assent proclaim. 

•ALiiiUUitit>itma*amitil^- 6b.7b. 

TI of those whose dieaiy dwelliiig 
rders on the shades of death, 

^wtbyaelfievethag, 

ererjr cloud beoeaA. 












fix ouv "--- 



■ Guide Tia™*"'^ 









v\ u"= -T t>.B eooB"^*' •■ - 



tlMta inthtlKpVllu moimiaini.' CM. 

HR mountain-tops the mount of God 
In latter da^s enaU rise, 
B the Gummits of the bWB, 
i draw the wondering eyes, 
is the joyful nations round, 
tribes and tongues, shall flow ; 
1 the mount of God, they'll say, 
4 to his house we'll go. 
leams that shine from Sion's hill 
HI lighten every land ; 
Ling who reigns in Stem's towera 
dl all the world command. 
1^ the nations he shall jud^e ; 
i judgmente truth shall guide : 
ceptre shall protect the lust, 
d crush the sinner's pride, 
caceful implements shall men 
ihange theu awords and speara ; 
ihall they study war again 
roughout those happy years. 
-, O yo house of Jacob I coma 
worship at bis shrine ; 
walking in the light of God, 
th holy graces sltme. 

TA» Lord God Omnipotent rewrBtft." ' S. 

rARK! the song of jubilee, 
iowd as mighty thuadecB loes ", 
e fulnees of the sea, 
en it breaks upon the Bhoie- 




done- , „ .f tliia -wovltt 
''"o.te tef'SiJi & red, 
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31-aveTlcr ! yea , -jg^^^V 
Promised aay "^^___„ — 




2 Watchman ! tell us of the night ; 

Higli pr yet that Etor ascencb. 
^lYaveller 1 blessedness and light, 

Peace and truth, its course portends. 
Watchman ! will its beams alone 

GUd the spot that gave them birth 1 
Traveller I ages are its own ; 

See, it bursts o'er all the earth. 

3 Watchman I tell na of the night, 

For the morning seems to dawn. 
Traveller ! darkness takes its flight ; 

Doubt and terror are withdrawn. 
Watchman ! let thy wanderinga cease ; 

Hie thee to thy quiet home. 
TraveUer I lo I the Prince of Peace, 

Lo ! the Son of God is como. 

, ,, .^jIA gaoi ^^nffi, lAM S M 

jiablUliitli peaee.' 

HOW beauteous are their feet, 
Who stand on Sion's hill ; 
Who bring salvation on their tongues, 
And words of peace reveal I 
S How charming is their voice -. 
How Bweet their tidings arc ! — 
" Sion, behold thy Saviour-Kin^. 
He reigns a^d triumphs lieie.' 
3 How bappy are our ears "^ 

^^* iear this joyM BounaL, 
**Jl^,^^ and propheta -wastes, i^t. 



THE CHRISTUJf YBAR. 

4 How blessfed are our eyes 

Tbut Bee this licavenly light ! 
Propheta and kings desired it long. 
But died without the sight. 
6 The watchmen join their voice. 
And tuneful notes employ ; 
Jerusalem breaks forth in songs. 
And deserts leam the joy. 
6 Tlio Lord makes bare his arm 
Throu^'h all the earth abroad : 
Let every nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their God. 

5"WheTil!uT/iavithflarlhiiy<vSB(adiim, SlK 7a 
cxcaidiiig great jos." 

AS with gladness men of old 
J\. Did the guiding star behold ; 
As with joy they hwled its light, 
Leading onward, beaming bright ; 



Tliere to hend the snee before 
Him. whom heaven and earth adore ; 
So may we with willing feet 
Ever Beck the mercy-seat. 
3 As ihey ofiered gifts most rare 
At that manger rude anitetft ■, 
So may we with holy joy, 
•jRire and free from am'a aJioj, 
AH our costliest treaaurea'biMitt,. 
Christ ! to thee o\ii tea^eiiS ^^'^l 




ima*l vreij daff 

ais tiM narrov wif ; 
B eutiblf tiungi an past, 
'OUT noaotned aonJa atlakt 
« thqr need na atar to ^nide, 
V no ulaiids th^ ^oiy hide. 
B heaTetdy coimtr;f bri^t, 
thef no omted li^t ; 
its ught, its Joy, its Crovn, 
ita Sun which goea not down, 
t forever m^ we aing - 
liat to OUT King. 

aaiOilrlfiil and meriting itar' L.M. 

K, marehall'd on the uightlj plun, 
te Ottering host bestudue Aj, 
Uone of alTlJie train 
the Kuner'a wandering eye. 

-k 1 to God the chorus break^ , 
veiy host from every gem J. 
loae the Saviour sp^ka ; 
e Stat of Bethlehem. 

;uid& my light, my all, 
mr dark foreboding ceaae ; 
ugh the stonu and danger's thrall, 
] me to the port of peace. 

fymooi'dfjay penlli tfei, 
£r8t in night's t\i<^f yn , 
rdibr evermore, 
tile jStar of T M?Wft>t« m.\ 



THE GHRiaTIAN TEAB. 



SONS of men, behold from far. 
Hail ! the lon^-expected star ; 
Jacob's star that gilda the nighty 
Guides bewUder'd nature right. 

2 Mild it shines on all beneath, 
Piercing through the ahadea of death ; 
Seattenng error'a wide-spread night, 
Kindling darkness into Eght 

3 Nations aO, remote and near. 
Haste to Bee your God appear : 
Haste, for him ^our hearts prepare. 
Meet him manifested there. 

4 There behold the Day-Spring rise. 
Pouring light upon your eyes ; 
See it cnose the shades away, 
Shining to the perfect day. 

5 Sinv, ye morning stars, agmn, 
God descends on etirth to reign, 
Deigns for man his life to employ ; 
Shout, je sons of God, for joy ! 

0s5 ilEJtBncfiljnii ana lent. 

8" Rend vour heart and noi vour aafmeiOt, and r* \it 
tuni ufKo Uu Loriyo\iT Ood.- ^- ■*'■ 



'A bojy fast to keep ■> 
Aad DOW within the tem^lB ■*«!& 
-Soifi priast and people -vwf 




ITEDNESDAY AND LENT. 1 

all autwaid sign of grief, 
un the form of prayer, 
IB heart implore relief, 
mitence be there. 
1 the breaat, ve weep in Tain, 

ith penitential poia 
litten soul be t^m. 
f true now let HB pray 

offended God, 

to turn bifi wrath away, 

ay the uplifted rod. 

iur Judge and Father, deign 

re the bruieSd reed; 

for time to turn again, 
ace to tmm indeed, 
ree in One, to thee we bow ; 
safe UB in thy love 
r from theeo fasta below 
rtnl fruit above. 

mt WW fed Im the FplrU into (fte mO- ■ 
!t, 4n>ij Mty dav taitfUd a/ tlie 
And in tntua <javs hi dia eaC 
V-" 

ITY days and forty nights 
hou wast faating in the wild; 
days and forty nighta 
ipte4 and yet undefiied. 
loi we thy soiTOW flhare, 
iSwa earthly joys abeUaa, 
•"ta unceasing _pi&yeiT, 
mh thee to stiifer -p^aii^ 




THE CBBlSTUK TEAK. 

3 And if Satan, vexing Bore, 

Flesh or spirit Bhonid aae^ 
Thou, his Vanquisher before, 
Grant ve may not faint or JaiL 

4 So shall we have peace di'rine ; 

Holier gladness ouis ebaU be ; 
Bound MB, too, Bhall angels shine, 
Such as minister'd t« thee. 

5 Keep, O keep us, Saviour dear, 

Etct constant by thy side ; 

That with thee we may appear 

At th' eternal Eastertide. 

0" Lard, T^raie m/ not In (ftift- indiffnallrm. C 1 
•uiChcr ehajtoi uw in c^r dupUarurc' "■ ' 
From Ub «i. PnVm. 

IN mercy, not in wrath, 
Rebuke me.grucioua God ! 
Lest, if thy whole displeasure riae, 
I sink heneath thy Tod. 

2 Touch'd by thy ^mckening power. 

My load of guilt I feel ; 
The wounds thy Spirit hath uncioeed, 
let that Spirit heal. 

3 In trouble and in gloom. 

Must I for ever moum t 
And wilt thou not at length, O God, 
in.pitying love retumi 
'■ O come, ere life expire, 

Send down thy power \o aa^e ", 
For who shall sing thy name in 4s».w 
Or praise thee in the e^v«.'\ 



.hy grace, 

romised word, 
,y prayer. 



ih, Lord, restrain, 

tall; 

r storm 

1 

ige Bwelli 

gtli to bear, 

arching eyes 

iden'd soul 

, my God, 

ut: 

■, O thou 

t. 

rtAni w o„(, and j^jj^ 

trieteat aeBnAi \iosSiV 

kinown to ttiSft, 
seived bj Tae. 




What UaiiiHlMe Am wtb dlDfdl 
tImk MB I tiir iBflBSBM Ann, 
Or iriiiths ftoak uy pmMOM not 1 
I1i« vd of iri^t to BO di^dH, 

Ifo icwMi froa tig ■tt^MOThing tijm ; - 
TtiwH^ miiinig ht ihadeBtbonfliKrat tlqri 
As Jaue KUnng nout (tf ds7. 
Search, trr, God, my thonghfai aad hwr 
If miadiief Inric in any part ; 
Correct me where I go aatnf, 
And guide me in thf perfect vajr. 

SAVIOUlELiriien m dnit to thee^ 
Lowwe DOT til* adoring knee i 
WheOtKipentan^tothe akics 
Scaiee we lift our atreandng 4ja ; 
1^ all tiiy paina and iroev 
Suffe^d once for man below, 
Bending firom thf throne on high. 
Hear our solemn litany. 

2 By thy birth and early yeare. 
By thy human giiefe and fears, 
By thy lasting and distress 
In Uie lonely vildenew. 
By thy victory in the tcrat 
Of the Bnbtle tem^tw'* p<wi« '. 
Jjomm, look with pitying e^e > 
Qesr our Bolenm Utaaj. 




3 By tliy conflict with despair, 
By tmne agony of prayer, 
E^ the puiple robe of acorn, 

By thy wounds, thy crown of thorn, 
^ thy cross, thy pangs, Jmd cries, 
By thy perfect eacrifice ; 
Jesus, look with pitying eye ; 
Hear onr Bolenm litany. 

4 By thy deep espiring groan. 
By the seal d sepulchral stone, 
By thy triumph o'er the grave, 
By thy power fix»ta death to save ; 
Mighty God, ascended Lord, 

To thy throne in heaven restored, 
Prince and Saviour, hear our cry, 
Bear our solemn litany. 

1)4' 'Turn St! tumj/elforwht/wai/l^" 

SINNERS ! turn, why wiU ye die 9 
God, your Maker, asks you why ; 
God, who did your being give, 
Made you with himself to live : 
He the fatal cause demands. 
Asks the work of his own hands : 
Why, ye thankless creatures ! why 
Will ye cross his love, and die 9 

2 Sianere ! turn, why wiU ye die 1 
God, jour Saviotir, asks you why : 
^e who didyom souls retrieTe, 

D,pl tmtfelfthat ye might live. 



*«"^ .■id*.""'" 




WEDNESDAY ASD I.EHX. 

y folly, ceaee from crime, 
a hour redeem thy time ; 
re without delay, 
le mortal day. 
lind and foolish still ; 
Jeaua, learn his will : 
1b from death and night, 
,ita to shed his tight 



•e.oo'O.aflaatv g,M. 



VE mercy, Lord, on me, 
ka thou wert ever kind ; 
i, oppreas'd with loads of guilt, 
wonted mercy find, 
off my foul offence, 
. clean Be me from my sin ; 
confess my crime, and see 
r great my guilt has been, 
rt thee, Iiord, alone, 
. only in thy sight, 
I transgress'd ; and, though co; 

it own thy judgment right, 
ut my crying sins, 

ia_ me a heart that's dean, 
priglit mind renew. 
iw not thou thy help, 
tst me from thy ugbt *, 



XKBCOKiaTUIT TEUL 



6 The joy thy fevour givea 
Let me, O Lord, regain ; 
And thy &ee Spint'e firm eupport 
Mj fiunting sonl Biutain. 

4 S o'er the post my memoiy strays, 
J\. Why heaves the seeret eigh ) 
lis that I mourn departed days. 

Still unprepared to die. 
2 The world and worldly thinm beloved. 

My anxious thoughts employ'd ; 
And time unhallow d, unimproved, 
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Fresenta a fearful void. 



Thy grace it ia Which prompts the pr^ 
That grace can do tno reat. 
4 My life's brief remnant all be thine ; 
And when thy sore decree 
Bids me thia fleeting breath resign, 
U speed my soul to thee. 

62 " Sear{Ami,Oaiia, andhunemnhtart," Xi 

/ /O THOU, to whose all-«atc\aivft av^-i 
J-^ The dartnesa Bhineth as tVe Vi^V 
**^reA, prove my heart ; \t\ootea\n Va 
t^ bunt its ixmda, and «et it £ieft. 




out ita rt^iu, remoTe its dnw^ 
117 aflfectiona to the omb : 
IT each thcm^t ; let all within 
an, aa thou, my Ixad, art dean. 

hia darksome vild I strt^, 

HI my light, be thoa my wstj ; 

», no Tiolence I fear. 

no, while thou, my God, art near. 

lisiag flocHis my eoul o'erflonr, 
fflnb my heart in wares of woe, 
thy timSy aid impart, 
aise my head, and cheei my heart 



IT, where'er thy steps I see, 
.lesSjUntired, Ifo]' " 
Jiy hand support 



untired, I follow thee ; 

~~id support me BtUl, 

to thy holy hiU. 

•Xg nut ftOktmtaOti Lord.' P.M. 



" ORD, in this tlnr mercy's day, 
-J Ere the time shall pass away, 
a our knees we fall and pray. 
oly Jesus, grant us tears, 
ill us with heart-searching fears, 
re the hour of doom appears. 
Old, on OS thy Spirit pour, 
jieeline lowly at thy door, 
Y> it c&ae for evermore. 
^ Bight of agonj, 
■hraupplieatina cry 
v''™^«Deas tome, 







flffl*!^'- . impart' 










I WKDNESDAY AHD LENT. 

dth thee, in the garden 
eard thy pleading prayer, 
law the Bweafrdiops bloody 
it told thy Borrow there- 
ifore my aongs, my Savioar, 
a in thiB time of woe, 
tell of all Uiyeoodnees 
BofFeTing mitn bebw ; 
loodneBB and thy favour, 
loae presence from above. 



lU, from whom all goodness flows, 

t my heart to thee ; 

Borrows, conflicta, woca, 

ord, remember me. 

mj achine, burdened heart 

1 lie heavily. 



»]a Bore obstruct my way, 

j I cannot flee, 

strength be aa my day : 

id, remember me. 

nth pain, disease, and grief^ 

sble frame shoiilil be, 

\ieBoe, rest, and kind leViet ". 

dxememher me. 

ifln in the hour of deatii 

'■jost decree, 




irSDNSSDAT AND IXHT. 

fMrito, pitying, see ; ' 

euce impart ; 

idling glance Awn tliee 

! upon the heart. 

idoee OUT 'wanta in pr^OT, 

u wills resign; 

ought our bosom share 

lot wholly thine. 

h weak petition fill, 

.t to the ekies, 

IT hearts 'tis Koodneas still 

B it, or denies. 

' of wandering from my God, 

low made wiDing to letum, 

jw me to the rod; 

lot without hope, I mouni : 

Focate above, 

ire the throne of love. 

of pardoning grace^ 

if grace than I of sm ; 

in I seek thy face : _ 

I sxiau and take me in ; 

\y backslidinp heal, 

: faithless sinner etill. 

t the way to bring me back, 

ipirit to restore : 

th and mercy's sake, 

1 bid me sin no more ■. 

ir soul repair, 

heart a house of prasec- 



WXXXX k/a.%. 
A trembling sinner, iiUJi%A, «. _^ , 
rh V pardoning ^race is rich and iree ; 

God, be merciful to me. 

1 smite upon my troubled breast, 

With deep and conscious guilt oppressed j 
Christ and his cross my only plea : 
God, be merciful to me. 

Far off I stand with tearful eyes, 
Nor dare uplift them to the skies ; 
But thou dost all my anguish see : 
God, be merciful to me. 

Nor alms, nor deeds that I have done^ 
Can for a single sin atone ; 
To Calvary alone I flee : 
P God, be merciful to me. 

And when, redeemed from sin and hell, 
""*''* «n fh« ransomed throng I dwell, 



MJJl BUBSAY AND PASSION TTEEK. e 

Who in tlie Lord's name comeat, 
The King and BleB86d One. 

All glory, etc, 

3 The company of angels 

Are praising thee on high ; 
And mortal men, and all things 
Created, make reply. 

All glory, etc. 

4 The people of the Hebrews 

With palms before thee went : 
Onr praise and prayer and anthems 
Before thee we present. 

All gbty, etc. 

5 To thee before thy Passion 

They sang their hymna of praise : 
To thee, now high exalted 
Our melody we raise. 

All gioiy, etc. 

6 Thou didst accept their praises ; 

Accept the prayers we bring, 
"Who in all good delighteat. 
Thou good and gracious King. 

All glory, etc. 

t'AiuiatviiiItieuda thai utntbifiiri, and -^ 
OuUfiiilemd, tried, it]/lag, Humuut [a It. 
OuamifDmiidl- 

yy IDE on 1 Tide on in majesty \ \ 

XL Bark I all the tribes H.obb,i\tiS. ctj ', \ 
'T meek, pursue tty toaA 
IS and ficatter'd j^meatB stTO-w t 



-^^S^r"-^ 
















Wp»fcloodorJ< . 

Oft «l «nih conillaiig 

WafiB its iHraise on high, 
AaedrhoBts^ rejoicing, 

Make.their glad reply* 
lift ye then your yoicoB ; 

Swell the mighty flood ; 
Loader still ana louder, 

Ptaise the precious blpod« 

^*B$imtwamided/orourtran80r$8tUmt.** C. Ml 

* 

\/[Y Savioor hangmg on the tree, 
9lL Jn agonies and blood, 
teAdoght onoe tum'd his ^es on me, 
— ^'cinroBS I stood. 



s. 



PALM SORDAY AND PASSION WEEK. G5 

F^ere for sinners thou art pleading ; 
r There thou dost our place prepare ; 
Ever for na interceding, 
Till in glory we appear. 

4 Worship, honour, power, and blessing 

Thou art worthy to receive _; 
LondeBt piniaes, without ceasing, 

Meet it is for us to give ! 
Heli^ ye bright angelic spirits. 

King your sweetest, noblest lays ; 
Help to sine our Saviour's merits^ 

H elp to chant Enunanuera praise. 

tn "WlaitOilOaleimrthJrimEclom, aa 7= 7= 
' / UltiAdytdffiirmenafremBoxrali /■■ ' ' 

WHO is this that cornea from EJoni, 
All his raiment etoined with blood, 
To the captive apeaking freedom. 
Bringing and oestowmg good : 
Glorioia in the garb he wears. 
Glorious in the spoil he bears ] 

2 "Tis the Saviour, now victorious. 
Travelling onward in hia might ; 

'TIS the Saviour ; how glorious, 
To hifl people, is the aignt I 

Satau conquered, and the grave 

Jesus now is strong to aave- 

5 Wi^tbat blood his raiment Bta,\Bm^\ \ 

Ta tMe hiood of many didn ; 
*^y>" fo^ there's none reniainii 



J51 then »!•''»',, eti . 
*"f ff SSsk» « '"si's wi 



'"I'S°S^"'»^°'°"' 



Pot tliia we i/J g^e 





I» l^-^f hotter wt 

^d 8VW»"" , Three 11 



thin, 
a, 



nts. 




GOOD FaiDAY. 6; 

3 Who but thou had dared to drain, 

Steeped in gall, the tup of pain ; 
I And with. tender body bear 
BChoms, and uaila, and piercing sp^ar 1 

B^Thenoe the deansing water flowed, 
' Mingled from thy side with blood ; 

Sign to all attesting eyes 

Of the finished sacrifice. 

5 Holy Jesua, grant us grace 
In that Bacrifice to place 
All our truBt for life renewed, 
Pardoned sin, and promised good. 

! "TnlylhwiatslAeSaniifaod.' Ten 7 

BOUND upon the acciuisSd tree, 
Faint and bleedinE, who is he J 
By the eyes so pale anddim, 
Streaming hlood. and writhing limb, 
By the fleah witd scourges torn. 
By the crown of twisted thorn. 
By the side so deeply pierced, 
By the baffled, burmng thirst, 
By the drooping, death-dew'd brow. 
Son of Man 1 'tis thou j 'tis thou I 

Bound upon the accura&d tree, 
ftKsrf and awful, who is he 1 
V.theaua at noonday Tiale. 



-y^ASU 



TffB 



» Iffaud «/^ttet cry 



Sr the xfto^^oft of Jesus si^ 






By *® ^?«t8 betote m* > ^jto-w 







GOOD FEIDAY. 



JUmi, tliAt I riiould boart, 
t A« «CM of Oltriat, my Ood : 
ifai AhiTigfi tii&t ohann tat niaiL ' 
loe them to thy blood. 
L Ub head, Mb hand^ his feet, 
' and lore flow mingled down [ 
Rush lore and Borrow meet t 
nu compote » Saviour^ crownl 
I vhole realm of nature mine, 
'ere a tribute far too small ; 
umudng, bo diyine, 
ids my life, my soul, my all. 

JET the moments, rich in blesung, 
Mch before the cross I spend ; 
ad health, and peace possessing, 
a the sinner's dying Friend. 
'. rest, foreTer Tiewing 
:7 poured in streams of blood : 
aa drops, my soul bedewing, 
d, and claim my peace with God. 
blesafed is the station, 
bafore his cross to lie ; 
i I see divine compassion 
ning in his languid eye. 
in ceaseless contemplation 
my thankful heart on thee, 
Uste thy full salv&tioii 
tbine nnveil'd gloTj &ee. 




THE CHRISTIAIT TiUB. 



5f|lIS finished ; bo the Saviour cried, 
A. And ineekiy bow'd hie head and i 
'Tia finish'd : yee, the work is doae, 
The battle fought, th? victory won. 

2 'Tia finished ; all that heaven decreed. 
And aU the ancient prophets Eaid, 
Is now fulfiU'd, as long desired, 
In me, the Saviour of munkind. 

J Tia finished ; Aaron now no more 



And Jewish rites no more remain. 

4 'Tis finished : this my dying groan 
Shall sins of every kind atone : 
Millions shall be redeem'd from death, 
By this, my last expiring breath. 

J Tia finished : heaven is reconciled, 
And oil the powers of darkness spoilec' 
Peace, love, and hapjiineaa, again 
Return and dweU with sinfuTmen. 

G 1^ finished : let the joyful sound 
Te heard through all the nations roui 
'^flniahed : let the echo fly 

^ Jiearen and heU, through & 

•rima mi"* H/WittfOB and tnu 

r.20todarl(OethMmane, 
Fe am Aei the temptet 




^''l'''>^.a.o„™..r""'"~- 



,QI 



V Wist blisst Jl ? ' 8'""7, 



THE CHEI3TIAN TEAR. 



Look OQ me vitb thy favour. 
Vouchsafe to me tny grace. 

3 The joy can ne'er be epoken, 

Above all joya beaide, 
"When in thy body broken, 

I thus with Batetj[ hide. 
Lord of my life, deBiring 

Thy glory now to Bee, 
BeBide thy cross expiring, 

I'd breathe my soul to thee. 

4 What language shall I borrow 

To thank thee, dearest friend. 
For this thy dying sorrow, 
"" ■'■ ithout cad) 




GOOD FEIDAY. 



tUfiniBhed!" 

M dying Saviour cry. 

iehed!" what pleasure 

ereciouB worda afford ! 
Icseings, without measure, 
) ua from Christ the Lord. 
t tafiniebed!" 
the dying words record. 

e Qpes 
ceremonial law ; 
lU that God had prDuiised ; 
and hell no more shall awe : 
tis fiuiahedl" 
from hence yotir comfort draw. 

r harps anew, ye eemphs ; 
them to Emmauuera name ; 
rth,and all in heaven, 
e triumph to proclaim. 

the hieeding Lamb ! 



""etier 

JUT Lord, is crucified, 

BO tears to eJied for Mm, 
oldieis scoff and Jews Qftnift''. 
WW patiently he liaog^ \ 
r iord, ifl crudfied. 



tt THE OHRIETIAN TFAIt. 

3 Seven tiroes he spake, seven words of lo\ 

And all three hours his silence cried 
For mercy on the souls of raen ; 
JesuB, our Lord, is crucified. 

4 A broken heart, a fount of tears, 

Aflk, and they will not be denied ; 

Lord Jesus, may we love and weep. 

Since thou for us art crucified. 

Icaster lEben. 

Q|~l 'JildaiimJoKjihMilaitBllubodil,Mt gj^ 
^^^ wrapjifd it ilia ^€an kntn cloth, and 

had ktwa oat i'» Ika rode .... And 
there wai Mary Ma^ialrne and the mhtr 
>lari/.tlliingaveraga''utthctijiulclin," 

RESTING from hia work to^ay 
In the tomb the Saviour lay ; 
Still he slept, from head to feet 
Shrouded in the winding-sheet, 
IMng in the rock alone, 
Hidden by the eealSd atone. 

2 Late at even there was aeen 
Watching long the Magdalene ; 
Early, ere the break of dayi 
Sorrowful she took her way 
To the holy garden glade, 
Wliere her buried Lord was laid. 

3 So with theo, till life shall end, 
I would solemn vigil spend ; 

Zef Bie hew thee, Lord, s. siiTma 
In fJiJs rocky heart of mice, 
Where in pure embalm^ cell 
■none but thou may ever iweYi. 



'^ oin haa hr,..- j , ^^Pt^ccre. 



THECHEISTUS YEAR. 

But tliat toil, 80 fierce and dread. 

Bruised and crushed the eerpont'a head. 
1 Close and Btill the tomb that holds him 
Wliile in brief repose he Ilea ; 
Deep the slumber that enfolds him. 
Veiled awhile from mortal eyes : 
SIumljRv Huch as needs must be 
After hard-won victory. 



Loftier strains of praiae and gladnew 
From to-morrow's harps shall flow ; 
Death and hell at length are alain, 
Christ hath triumphed, Christ doth reign 
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way; 
The few lurid mornings that dawn on us h 
Are enough for life's woes, fiill enough Tot 

! I would not live alway, thuB fettei'd b^ Bi 

I Temptation without and corruption withi 

I E'en the rapture of pardon is mingled y 

fears. 

And the cup of thanksgiving with pem 

J ieais. 

^J" would not iiVealway ; no, weVcome We 
£liaoe Jesm iath Wa there, 1 dieai 
gloom ; 



There, sweet be my rest, till he bid me aris 
To hail him in triumph descending tlie ekie 



Away from yon heaven, that blissful abode. 
"Where the rivers of pleasure flow o'er tl- 

bright plains, 
And the noontide of glory eternally reigns 
■ Where the saints of all ages in harmony mee 
Their Saviour and brethren, transported, 1 

greet; 
WhiTe the anthems of rapture unceasingly ro] 
And the smile of the Lord is the fcust of tl 

Q,* 'O Lord Ood of rnyalvittimi.t hate cried T, H 

W* dov onii iriflW ttfoTi rAee." ^- ^ 

From tbe ImillL Faalm. 

GOD of my life, Lord most high, 
To thee by day and night I cry ; 
Touchsafe my mournful voice to hear, 
f M To my distress ineliae thine ear. 
H 3 Lite. those whose strength and hopes are flc 
^^j They number me among the deacl ; 
^r/ Like those who, shrouded in the grave, 
r/ From thee no more remembrance have. 
I ^ fill thou by miracle revive 
/ ^^^ dead, whom thou foraook'st aUve^ 
I ^ijai/ the mute grave thy love confess, 
^ moulderiag tomh thy faitlifuliiesa'\ 
£P ^^ i«rd, I ciy forlorn, 
. -*^«ra^«^"".™"*™tW early mora-. 



eo THE CHRISTIAS YEAR. 

Why hast thou, Lord, my soul forsook, 
!N^oi once vouohBafed a gracious look t 
5 CompanioDs dear and friends beloved 
Far from my sight thou host removed ; 
God of my life, Lord most hijgh, 
Vouchsafe to hear my moumfuf cty I 

QE "IhmeirtOodidvfaiibe/iiremtiJbrhfii n 
t70 on ma right kand. tha^e I i/iaanotfa^' ^' 
Fnnn Uie ivl. Fmlm. 

MY Krateful soul shall blese the Lou 
whose precepts rive me light ; 
And privnte counsel still afford 
In sorrow's dismal night. 

2 Therefore my heart all grief defies. 

My glorv does rejoice ; 
My fleEh suall rest, in hope to rise, 
Waked by hia powerful voice. 

3 Thou, Lord, when I resign my breath. 

My Boul from hell shalt free ; 
Nor let thy Holy One in death 
The least corruption see. 

4 Thnu shaJt the paths of life display 

Which to thy presonco lead ; 
Where pleasures dwell with out allay, 
And joys that never fade. 

Qft " When I auxile I thallbe stttigfiidvnlh Xj. 

rw^HIS life's a dream, an cm^-j Aicw 
J- Bat the bright -woTid ti>-wto.dn.\ i 
JIath jaya substantial and Bvnceift •- 
JVAen shall I wake and find me ^-aw 




EABTER EVEN. 



our ! blest abode ! 
ar and like my God, 
id pense no more ctrntrol 
pleuaureB of the soul. 
ill almnber in tbe gromid 
trumpet's joyful Boimd ; 
the chaina with Bweet Burprise, 
Saviour's image rise. 



b death to die ; 

ve this weary road, 

it the brotherhood on high 

t homo with God. 

leath to close 

) long dimmed by teara, 

i, in glorious repose 

[d eternal years, 

J oath to bear 

encli tliat sets us free 

igeon chiiin, to breathe, the air 

idless liberty. 

leath to fliug 

his sinful dust, 

on strong exulting wing, 

among the just. 

u Prince of life'. 

sen cannot die ; 

they conquer in tke aten.ie» 

with thee on \a^. 




I 



Baise your joys and triumphs mgi 
Sing, ye heavens ; and earth, repl; 

2 Love's redeeming work is done. 
Fought the fight, tlie victory won 
Jeaus' agony is o er, 

Darkness veils the earth no mor& 

3 Tain the etone, the watch, the ea 
Christ hath burst the gates of hel 
Death in vain forbids Him rise, 
Chriat hath opcn'd Paradise. 

i Soar we now where Christ hath 1 
Following our exalted Head ; 
Made like him, like him we rise ^ 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skii 

99 'neiinUhtrr; ftsCimm.* 

JESUS CHKIST is risen to-daj 
Our triumphant holy day, 
Wlio did once upon the cross 
Suffer to redeem our loss. 

Alleluia I 
2 HyniDB of praise then let ns sing 
r/uto Christ, our lieaven\^ KiQ%, 
Who endured the cross oni gCTN 
SinnerB to redeem amV save, 



3 But tbe jiaiiiB vhich he endurei 

Our salvation have procured ; 

Howabove the ekyne's King, 

Where the angels ever aino;, 

Alleluia 1 



ingihed gloriou^y." 



00 "^V 

AT the Lamb'a high feast wc sing 
J\. Praise to our Tictorious King, ' 
Who hath washed us in the tide 
Flowing from his piercfed side ; 
Fmae we him, whose love divine 
Gives hia aacred blood for wine. 
Gives hia body for the feast, 
Christ the Victim, Christ the Priest. 

2 Where the Paschal blood is poured, 
Death's dark angel sheathes his swuril ; 
Israel's hosts triumphant go 
Through the wave that drowns the foe. 
Praise we Christ, whose blood was shed, 
Paschal Victim, Paschal Bread ; 

With sincerity and love 
Eat we manna from above. 

3 Mighty Victini from the sky I 
Hell's fierce powers beneath thee lie ; 
Thou hast conquered in the fl^ht, 
Thou hast brought ua life and hght : 
Now DO more can death appal, 

JtTow no more the grave enthiaV ; 
Tbou hast opened ParadiBe, 
^m thee thy sainta fihaU riae. 



MtB 



4 EastertrinmpLEMterjof^ | 
Sin alone caa ibis dfltmj ; 
From sin's power do ihmi sefe free 

Souls i^ew-Doni, Loidy in thee. * J 

Hjmns of glory and of praise^ j 

Bisen Lord, to thee we raise; 1 

Holy- Father, praise to thee^ * ' ] 

With the Spmt, ever be. j 

ANGELS, roll the rock awajr I 
J\, Death, yield up the migh^ Btey I 
See, the Saviour quits the tomb^ 
Glowing with immortal bloom. 

Alleluia ! alleluia ! 
Christ the Lord is risen to-day. 

2 Shout, ye seraphs ; angels, raise 
Your eternal song of praise ; 
Let the earth's remotest bound 
Echo to the blissful sound. 

Alleluia ! alleluia ! 
Christ the Lord is risen to-day* I 

3 Holy Father, Holy Son, | 
Holy Spirit, Three in One, 

Glory as of old to thee, 
Now and evermore, shall be. 

Alleluia! alleluia ! 
Christ the Lord is risen to-day. 

'yOM'E see the place wlo^ex^ Seiso&'NaKs^ 
<An6? hear angelic watcheta Baj> 
■Se Uvea, who once was ^^am \ 




Why seek the living 'midst the dead ) 
Bemember how the Saviour said 
, .That he would rise again," 
I Ojoyfiil sound ! glorious hour, 
Wnen by his own Almighty power 
■ He rose, and left the grave ! 
.Now let our fwrngs his triumph tell, 
yfho burst the bands of death and heU, 
And. ever lives- to save. 

3 The Flret-begotten of the dead. 
For OS he rose, our glorious Head, 

Immortal life to bring ; 
What though the samta like him shall die. 
They share their Leader's victory, 

Ahd triumph with their King. 

4 No more they tremble at the grave, 
Por Jesus will their spirits save, 

And raise their slumbering dust : 
rieen Lord, in thee we live. 
To thee our ransom'd souls we give. 

To thee our bodies trust. 

IrtQ " O Sins Miilo the Lara, a Ilea tong: for U PM 

THE strife is o'er, the battle done ! 
The victory of life is won ; 
^te song of triumph has beguu. 

Alleluia ! 

5 The powers of Death have done fliere wof&'t,\ 
Bat Cbrist their legions hath dispeiaei ■. 

■£«»* *A<«rt <j/ ifJr joy outburst, 



H-ce Bful days are quickly sped ; 

^s glorious from the dead : 
Bry to our lisea Head 1 
' Alleluia I 

liHcd the yawniDB Eatea of hell, 
B from htaven a lii^h portals fell ; 
ona of pnuse iiia tnumpiiB tell ! 

Alleluia! 

! hy tlie stripes irliicTi Tcouiided thee, 
II Death's ilreail sting tliy seryauta free, 
e may live, and sing to thee, 

Alleluia! 

' nm hp that lieelh, and woi doffd ; and tja sk 

/„A<Jd lfi.malia!/ormtT,ylmen;aiid *°'™" 

oJlifUanditfdtaai" 

o longer now 



^£BU8 lives : our hearta know well 
thought from uh Ma love shall sever ; 
Bffe.Qor death, sor powers of hell 
■* Teat us from, his kcepiiiK ever, 
r Alldma! 

Jesnjs lives : to Hm the throne 

Over all the world is given : 
May we go where he is ^ne, 

Best aad reigu with him in heaven. 
Alleluia ! 

)5 ' Jatu nut Item. taying-AU hall!" la.Cii 

THE day of resurrection ! 
!E!artli, tell it out abroad 1 
TBie Passover of gladness. 
The Passover of God ! 
From death to life eternal, 

From this world to the sky, 
Our Christ hath brought ua over. 
With hymns of victory. 
S Out hearts be pure from evil, 

That WB may seo aright 
. The Lord in rays eternal 
Of resuixeetioQ-liglit ; 
And, listening to his acrents. 

May hear, so calm and plain, 
^H own "All hail!" and, hearing, 
■ May raiBC the victor- Btrain- 

w let the heavena be joyful \ 
Lfet earth her eons begin \ 
'Htberannd wor/dkeep trimnpV, 
ladaZffAat is therein 1 













,^ggHS^^ 



>»»'fS» 
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■r nachal lAinb indeed, 
thj nuaomed people feed : 
or lotu and cnut awaj, 
■Dg far iii^t uid day 

AUdnia 1 

'n«£mffiriMi(ndMi(.' 68.78.78- 

1 u TiBen I he is risen ! 
Tell it with a joyful roice, 
IB bunt hia three days' priwin, 
. the whole wide earth i^oice ; 
I IB vanquish'd, man is free, 
t haa won the victory. 
E to the sinnersj weeping 
a deeds in darkneas done, 
y &Bt and vigil keeping ; 
ghtly breaks their ^uter Bun ; 
t has borne our sins away, 
t has eonquer'd hell to-day., 

has oped the eternal gate ; 
re looaed from sin's dark priaon, 
en to a holier state, 
« a brightening Easter beam 
IT longing eye shall stream. 



your glad voices in triumph on high, 
TeauBhath risen, and man canii<A,(U« 
» the terrors that gathered &iovm& 

rt the dominjoa of death aiA ^i^* 



„\ 
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1 T^^^K^^^ 



3 To bim who now for ua dotli plead. 
And helpeth ub in all our neea. 

Sing we Alleluia ! 
To him who doth prepare on high 
Oar home in immortality. 

Sing we Alleluia I 

4 To him be clory erermore : 

Ye heaTenly hoata, your Lord adore ; 

Sing we Alleluia ! 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Our Gpd most great, our joy, our hoaat, 

Sing we Alleluia ! 

IIQ 'ThotiartmsSon.rhitdaitlKitelbeffiilUn CJ\1, 
From Ibc [L Pralm. 

THUS God declares his sovereign will: 
" The King that I ordaiu, 
Whose throne la fis'd on Sion's hill, 
Shall there seeurely reign." 
i AttendgO earth, whilst I declare 
God'a uncontroll'd decree : 
" Thou art my Son, this day my heir 
Have I begotten thee. 
1 "Ask, and receive thy full demands : 
Thine shall the heathen be : 
The utmost liraita of the lands 
Shall be poBsees'd by thee." 



^ier^are iaC at 



fy^CE the angel started ■back, 
)^^men Ae saw the blood-stam'A iw^- 



The work oivx^||^;;__.--— -- 



ASCENSION. 

r This day is God'B ; let all the lands 
Exalt their cheerful voice ; 
" Lord, we beseech thee, save aa now. 
And make ns Btill rejoice." 
5 O then with me give thanks to (xod, 
"Who still does jjracioua prove ; 
And let the tribute of our praiae 
Bo endless as his lov& 

gtaccnsion. 

113 " Who Ug^M. /u™™.- D. S. M. 

THOU art ^one up on high 
To mansions in the skies ; 
And round thy throne unceasingly 
The songs of praise arise : 
Bui we are Imgering here. 
With sin and care oppressed ; 
Lord, send thy promiaeu Comforter, 
And lead us to thy rest. 

2 Thou art gone up on high ; 
But thou didst first come down, 

ITirough earth's most bitter misery, 

To pass unto thy crown ; 

And girt with griefs and fears 

Our onward course must be ; 
But only let that path of tears 

L^ us at laet to thee. 

3 Tboa art gone up on high ; 
■Bat thou sbalt coma again, 

•■■^^ ^i ^^ liriebt ones of the ak\ 
^Aitendaut m thy train. 



4**We8eeJetu8eroumedviithgloryand Cj JJL 
hcnour,** ^' 

rHE Head, that once was crown'd with 
thorns, 
Is crown'd with glory now : 
L royal diadem adorns 
The mighty Victor's brow. 

he highest place that heaven affords 

Is his, is his by right, 
"he King of kings and Lord of lords, 

And heaven's eternal light. 

he jojr of all who dwell above ; 

The joy of all below, 
'o whom he manifests his love 

And grants his name to know. 

'o them the cross with all its shame, 




ABCKNSION. 



" Man of sc 
he fight letumed victorious, 
y knee ta bim bIioU bow ; 
&own him ! Crown him ! 
ma become the Victor's brow. 
the Saviour, angela crown him ; 
the trophies Jesus brinss ; 
seat of power enthrone bim, 
le the vault of heaven rings ; 
Drown bim ! Crown him ! 
rn the Saviour King of kings. 
I in derision crowned bim, 
□DK thus tlie Saviour's claim ; 
and ancels crowd around him, 
his title, praise bis name ; 
Drown him J Crown him ! 
id abroad the Victor's fame ! 
those bursts of acclamation ! 
:! those loud triumphant chords! 
akee the highest station ; 
mt joy the sight affords 1 
Otown him ! Crown him ! 
' of kings, and Lord of lords. 

And mhiMlitadaeri many eroumi.- D.S.M. 

lOWN him with many CTOYrna, \ 

nbfl Lamb upon his torone *, 
bow the heavenly anthem. At'""* 
iiiaic but its own '. 



THE CHUarUK TEAB. 



Of him who died for thee ; 
And hail Kira as thy_ matchless Ejog 
Through aU eternity. 

2 Crown him the Virgin's Son I 
The God incarnate bom, 

Whoac arm those crimson trophies won 

Which now his brow adorn. 

Fruit of the Mystic Rose, 

True Branch of Jesse's stem. 
The Root whence mercy e^er flowv 

The Babe of Bethlehem 1 

3 Crown hira the Lord of love 1 
Behold his hands and side, — 

Those wounds, yet visible abovo. 

In beauty glorified : 

No angel in the sky 

Can fully bear that nght. 
But downward bends hia wondering eye 

At mysteries so bright 

4 Crown him the Lord of peace ! 
Whose power a sceptre sways 

In heaven and earth, that wars may ceoec 
And ull be prayer and praise. 
His reign shall know no end; 
Anil round hia piercM feet 
Fair flowers of Paradise extend 
Their fragrance ever sweet, 
5 Crown him the Lord ot VeavmiX 
Olio with tbe Father kin)").'a,— 
-*^ tJiG blest Spirit, tbrougU bm ^^a 
Prom yonder fciune throoa \ 



All.hail, Eedeemer, hail ! 
For thou hast died for me : 
Hit pnuoe and gloiy shall not 
Thnmghout eternity. 

1X7 * Tb«iihait led aafOaUf tapUa 

OUR Lord is risen from thn 
Our Jesua is gone up on ) 
The powers of helf are captive 
Uragg'd to the portale of thi 

2 There his triumphal chariot wi 

And angels chant the solemt 

lift up your heads, ye heavcnl 

Ye everlasting doors, give w 



1 



He claijua those mansions ai 
Beceive the £ing of Glory i: 

is the King of Glo 

e Lord that all his 

TOfl world, sin, death, and hell 

And Jesua is the Conqaeror 

5 Lo ! bis triumphal chariot wai 

And angels chant the solemi 

lift up your heads, ye heaveni 

Ye everfaating doors, give w. 

WhoM the King of Glory, wh 
''^_i<M^ of boundlesB powi 
fcuwof saiflta and angela 
r aiiffot ever bu^' 



A The Victim 8 biooa i» n^ — , 
Ani Jesus now is gone 
His people's cause to plead \ 
He stands in heaven, their mreat High Pries 
He bears their names upon nis breast 

He sprinkles with his blood 

. The mercY-seat aboye ; 

For justice had withstood 
The purposes of love ; 
But justice now withstands no more, 
And mercy yields her boundless store, 

No temple made with hands, 

His place of service is ; 
In heaven itself he stancuK, 
A heavenly priesthood ni& 
In him the shadows of the law 
- -11 ^nlfiU'd, and now withdraw. 







I 


AaOBNSlOtr. M 




■OTT tears, ye B^ts, and tell 
;h our Kteat Deliverer reignB ; 
lespoifd the hosts of heit 
the tfiaiit death in chains. 

) for ever, gloiiooB King, 
redeem, and atrong to eave !" 
-"0 death, where IB thy Bting) 
ere thy victory, grave ) ' 

FiomlbadrtLPalm. 

1 people, clap your hands, 
th triomphftnt voices sing ; 
mighty power withstancfe 
e univer^ )t'"g, 

lultiiig foes repel, 
success our battles fight ; 
place where we must dwell, 
of Jacob, his ttelight. 

up, our Lord and Kins, 

Its of joy, and trumpefa Bomid ; 

ated pnitaes eing, 

le cheerful song rebound. 



ekill in praise \)e aho"WTi, 
ho all the world com-coaofla "> 
I hiB righteous throne, , 

> iiifl sway o'er beaftveo. laswa- 



THE CBmSTtAM TEAR. 



qrdlorpiJHi 



inn down aiui 



LIFT up your heads, etenuil ga 
Unfold, to entertain 
The King of Qloiy ! see, he comef 
With Mb celesti&l train. 
2 Who is the King of Glory J who 1 
The Lord for atrength renowa'd 
In battle mighty ; o'er hia foea 
Eternal Victor crown'd. 



The King of Glory ! see, he cornea 

With all his shming train. 

4 Who ia the King of Glory ? who ) 

The Lord of hosts renown'd ; 

Ofglory_ he alone is King, 

Who is with glory crown'd, 

1 22 " " "^ ""''' ''■°''' ""''.fs p™»»M «"' 

THE servants of Jehovah's wil 
Hig favour's gentle beams en 
Their upright hearts let gladness I 
And cheerful aonga their tongue! 
2 To him your voice in ant\ieni*'CM 
Jehovah's awful iiamete\*w 
JJa hiai rejoice, extoHiift V"^'**" 
W^Ao rides upon higb-tol^g 




uiota numberleas, hia povera 
beavenly hmto, that vait his will ; 
xence now fills Sion's toweis, 
Dce it hononr'd Sinai's MIL 
ing hi^h, in triumph thou 
ivity East captive led, 
I thy people didst bestow 
gifts and graces freelj shed. 

tt^ Juiu mimed wUIiflcrii and O.M. 

[OLD the glories of the Lamb 
mid his Father's throne ; 
e new honoura for his nanie 
songs before unknowa 
lers worship at his feet. 
Church adore around, 
'ials full of odours sweet, 
harps of sweeter sound. 
) the Lamb that once was ilain 
ndiess blessings paid ; 
.on, glory, joy, remain 
ever on thy head. 

Last redeem'd our souls with blood, 
; set the jjrisoners free, 
lade us kin^ and priests to God, 
we shall reign with the«, 
rids of nature and of giaea 
at beneath thy power ', 
ffeo these delayiru; daya, 
vig the promised Eo\n. 



March to the gates of endless joy, 
Where Jesus thy great Captain's gone. 

I Hell and thy sins resist thy course, 
But hell and sin are vanquished foes ; 
Thy Saviour nail'd them to the cross, 
And sung the triumph when he rose. 

• Then let my soul march boldly on. 

Press forward to the heavenly gate ; 
There peace and joy eternal reign. 
And glittering robes for conqueroiB wail 

: There shall I wear a starry crown. 
And triumph in Almighty srace, 
While all the armies of the skies 
Join in my glorious Leader's praise. 



WHirSUNTIDE. 108 

maed Spirit ! may each soul 
acred influence feel ; 
.<$ach sinful thought control, 
iz our wavering zeaL 

the conscience dost convey 
checks which we should know ; 
;ions point to us the way ; 
giVst us strength to go. 

'. pour out my Spirit upon cMfieah^ 1m M. 

IRIToftheHvingGod, 
all thy plenitude of grace, 
r the foot of man hath trod, 
nd on our apostate race. 

igues of fire and hearts of love, 
jach the reconciling word ; 
wer and unction from above, 
e'er the joyful sound is heariL 

ness, at thy coming, light ; 
sion, order, in thy paS ; 
thout strength inspire with might, 
ercy triumpn over wrath,. 

the nations ! far and nigh 
•iumphs of the cross record ; 
le of Jesus glorify, 
rery people call him Lord. 

il give you another Com^forter, thai he Q, ]\X 
may abide with you for ever.** 

? Holy Gbo8t, Creator, come, 
ire these souls of thine ; 
^rt which thovL hafit mai© 
with grace divine. 



/■ 



THE CHBIBTUH YEAB. 



3 Thy gifts are manifold, thou wrifat 

God's law in each true heart ; 

The promise of the Father, thou 

Daat heavenly speech impart. 

4 Enlishten our dark souls, till they 

Ti:y sacred love embrace ; 
Assist our minds, by nature Irail, 
With thy celestial grace. 

5 Drive far from na the mortal foe, 

And give us peace within ; 
That, by thy guidance blest, we may 
Escape the enaree of sin. 

6 Teach us the Father to confess. 

And Son, from death revived, 
And thee, with both, Holy Qhost, 
Who art from both derived. 

1 O Q " The low at God ii iJud aTmad in mir C 
l^O luarU by ItitBalv tlhoA" ^ 

COME. Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove 
With all thy quickening powers : 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of ours. 

2 See how we grovel >iete\>e\o'w. 
Fond of these earthly toY»' 
Our souls, how heairily t\ie^ gs, 
lb reach eternal joya. 



WHITSITNTIIJK. 

■we tune our lifelesa sooga, 
in we Btrive to rise ; 
18 languish ou our tongueis, 
lur devotion dies. 

loly Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
all thy qinckeniiig powers ; 
bed abroad a Savioiir'B love, 
hat ahall kindle ours. 

SpirU<ifa')dnv>v^mOit/act<^ Six 83. 

OR SPIRIT, hy whose aid 
urld's foundutiona first weie laid, 
t every humble mind ; 
r thyjoya on human kind; 
md sorrow set ua free, 
thy temples wortliy thee. 

f uncreated light, 

r'a promised Paraclete, 

Y fount, thrice holy fire, 

I with heavenly lovo inapire ; 

, thy Bacred unction bring 

f UB while we aing. 

of grace, descend from high, 

y aeven-fold oncr^ ; 

temal truth receive, 

ise all that we believe ; 

lyself, that we may aee 

■and the Son by thee. 

OTonr, endless fame, 
Aimwhty FatheVa aam«*. 



ana equu auu*. 

Eternal Ptoadete, to thee* 

LORD GOD» the Hdbr (Hnrt^ 
I In this accepted hooTy 

As on the diQr of I^nteooiC^ " «<:' 

Descend in all thy power ; 

We meet with one aceoEd 

In our appointed pkoe. 
And wait the promiie of our Ldn^ 

The Spirit of all gxaoe. 

2 Like ixdfjtLty mahing wind 
Upon the waves beneath, . 
Move with one impolse emy mind. 
One soul, one feeling breathe : 
**— «ia. msinie 




IL gracious Spirit, heaTenly Dove, 

ith light and comfort from above ; 

L OUT Guardian, thou our Oi]ide« 

317 thought ana step pieude. 

iit of truth to UH display, 

tke us know and chooae thy way ; 

oly fear in every heart, 

B nrom thee may ne'er depart 

I to Christ, the livfaiE way, 

UB from hie precepts stray ; 
I to hohness, the road 
B must take to dwell with God, 
! to heaven, that wd may shore 

of joy for ever there : 
I to God, our final rest, 
ith him for ever bleat 

T-f?^ P.M. 

; blest Redeemer, ere he breathed 
is tender last farewell, 
e, a Comforter, bequeathed 
th OS to dwell. 
e in semblance of a dove 
Bheltering wings outspread, 
y balm of peace and lovo 
earth to shed. 

sweet InSuence to Lmpftct, 
?iM, wiUing gueat, 






Soft as the Ireath oi evt 
That checks each thought, that calmfteachfe 
And speaks of heaven. 

) And every virtue we possess. 
And every victory won, 
And every thought of holiness 
Are his alone. 

5 Spirit of purity and ^race, 
Our weakness, pitying, see : 
make our hearts thy dweUing-place, 
And meet for thee. 

7 praise the Father ; praise the Son ; 
jfelest Spirit, praise to thee ; 
All praise to God, the Three in One, 
The On6 in Three. 

IQQ "-^nd the game day there toere added unto 
±0€y them three thousand souU." 

'^'•m ^^ TnArfiv. truth, and love, 




WmlVUHTIDK. 109 

134 ''t'tdOe Spirit and IhtbriOaim.Comt.' S.M. 

THE Spirit, in onr hearts, 
Ib wniBpering, Sinnw, come ; 
The Bride, the Church of Christ, prockims 
To ftll his children, Come, 
S Let him that heareth, b&j 
To all about him, Gome : 
Let him that thirsta for righteousnces, 
To ChriBt, the fouDtdn, come 

3 Yea, whosoever will, 

O let him freely come. 
And freely drink the stream of life : 
Tis Jesus bids him come. 

4 Lo, JesuH, who invites. 

Declares, I quickly com& 
Lord I eveu so ; I wait thy hour ; 
Jesus, my Saviour, come, 

COME, Holy Spirit, come ; 
Let thy bright beams arise ; 
Dispel the sorrow from our minds, 
The darkness from our eyes, 
2 BevivB our drooping faith, 

Out doubts and tears remove, 
And kindle in our breasts the flame 
Of never-dying love, 

5 Oonrintx ua ofoui sin • 

Tben lead to Jeaua' blood, 

_J^^mmnes of our God. 



THE CHBIBTIAH TEAR 



4 Tia thine to cleanse the heart. 

To sanctify the sonl. 
To pour fresn life in every part, 
And new-creato the whole. 

5 Dwell therefore in our hearts. 

Our miflda from bonilage free ; 
Thea shall we know, and piiuise, and 1 
The Father, Son, and thee. 

IQA "AnditiddBiinliiTiHWHanitmd/nnii i 
lOO Asoiwi,(i*r/armAiH(r»(pW»irind" " 

HEN God of old came down 



W 



In power and wrath he came ; 

Before his feet the clouds were riven, 

Half darkness and Italf flame ; 

2 But when he oame the second time. 

He Came in power and love ; 
Softer than gale at morning prime 
Hovered his holy Dove. 

3 The fires that ruah'd on Sinai down 

In sudden torrents dread. 
Now gently li^ht, a glorious crown, 
On every sainted head. 

4 And as on laraePe awe-Btmok ear 

The voice exceeding loud. 
The trump, that angels quake to hear, 
Thrill'd from the deep, dark cloud; 
s So, when the Spirit of oui (ioA 
Cajno down his flock to &n4, 
■A voice from heaven ■was \ieii.Ti B^ma 
-4 ruabing, mighty wind. 






««.<lole° ^""■'"rtt- 
"8 to kaow it.^ 'C "^ wma 
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L loaroe of ecstacy ana lov& 
yjnaJBCB r"g thioogh earth and neavei 

od Triune, to thee we owe 

iff merj thought, our every Bottg ; 

ever may thy praises flow ^ 

ma aaint and seraph's burning tongue. 



art God.** 

HOLY, holy, holy, Lord 
God of hosts, eternal Kin& 
Br the heavens and earth adored ; 

An^ and archancels sing, 
Chanting everlastingly 
■916 thewessed Trinity . 




Tlioe, thB a 

PnuM -with adenm jolnln ; 
Thee tito CSinich tit tmty Ian 

Hing ifi g BTnrinntingly 

Tq iDuUeaaed Trinity. 
6 Alldnia ! Lord, to thee, 

VaOitit, Sou, and Eolr Ohort 

Iliree in One, and One in Three 

J(na we vitb the heavenly hi 

To^lJeeBed Trimty. 

A^VX nijr mfliKviiilwiM oUpnuratlaiu." 

TEE Ood of Abr^am praiu 
Who reigne enthroned abo 
Ancient of eTorlaating days, 
And God of love : 
Jehovah, great I AM, 
By earth and heaven confess'd ; 
I bow and btees the sacred name. 
For ever blees'd 
2 The Ood of Abraham pruse. 
At whose supreme command 
From earth I noe, and seek the jo 
At his right hand : 
I all on earth forsake. 
Its wisdom, fame, an<l power ; 
And bim my only portion mnki^, 
My shield and towei, 
* Be by himself hatti Bwom, 
■T on bis oath depend. 




TBIKirr SUNDAY. 



lascena: 



Z shall bcJiold his &ce, 
I Bhall his power adore. 
And nng the vtmdeis of his grace 
For evennfoe, 

t There dwells the Lord, out King, 
The Lord, out i^hteouaness, 
Triumphant o'er the world and sin. 
The Prince of Peace; 
On Siou's sacred height 
Hia kingdom, he maintains, 
And^orions with hia saints in light, 
Foi ever reigns. 

} The God who reigns on high 

The neat archanxela sing ; 

And, " Holy, holvj holy," cry. 



s the 81 



And evermore shall be ; 

Jehoyt^, Father, great I AM, 

We worship tnee." 

6 The whole triumphant host 
Give thanks to Qod on high ; 
J[aiLFather, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
They ever cry : 
HaiJ, Abrabama God and nune, 
TJoin the heavenly laya ; 
MI might and majesty are thme, 
-darf«nd/e8s praise. 







1 

i«Hiii/"ciio»£ tatciiAsintoS" ~ 

FATHER of all, whose love profouni: 
A mnsum for our souIb hath found 
Before thy throne ^e ainnera bend ; 
To us thy pardoning love extend. 

2 Almighty Son, ini-^rnate Word, 

Our Prophet, Priest, Eedeemer, Lord, 
Before tny throne we sinners bend ; 
To us tby saving grace extend, 

3 Eternal Spirit, by whose breath 

The soul IS raised from sin and death. 
Before thy throne we sinners bend ; 
To us tby quickening power extend. 

4 Jehovah, — Father, Spirit, Son, — 
Mysterious Godhead, Three in One I 
Before thy throne we sinners bend ; 
Grace, pardon, life, to us extend. 



' Ga 



WE give immortal praise 
To God the Father's love, 
For all our comforts here, 
And all our bopes above : 
He sent his own Eternal Son 
To die for sins that man had done. 
2 To God the Son belonga 
Immortal giory too. 
Who saved us by Ma b\oo4. 
From everlasting voe '. 



I 



». ^2 



TBINITT SUND^ 



And now he lives, and now 
And sees the frnit of all hu 

3 To God the Spirit, prai 

And endless worsnip 

Whoee new-creating p( 

"Makm the dead sinn 

His work completes the gre 

And fills the soul with joy < 

4 Ahttightv' Grod, to thee 

Be endless honours d 

The sacred Persons Thi 

The Godhead only 

Where reason fails with all 

There faith prevails, and lo 

1 A A *-4 f^ one. eri^d unto another. 



K 
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heiy^ holy is the Lord t 

OLY, holy, holy Lord 
. Crod of hosts! When 
Out of darkness, at thy woi 
Issued into glorious birth 
All thy works Defore thee s 
And thine eye beheld them 
While they sang, with one i 
Holy, holy, holy Lord ! 

2 Holy, holv, holy ! Thee, 

,; One Jenovah evermore, 

/' Father, Son, and Spirit, we, 

/ Dust and ashes, would ac 

Ughtiy by the world esteer 

From that world by thee r 

b!^€ T^/*^^' ,^^*^ glad ac( 
^^^r, holy, holy Lord \ 



lis THB OHKISTIAN YSAB. 

3 Hohr, holy, holy! All 

Heaven a triumphant cboir ahall aing 
When the raDsomed nations fall 

At the footatool of their King : 
Then shall saints and seraphim. 
Hearts and voices, swell one hymn, 
Round the throne with full accord. 
Holy, holy, holy Lord I 

liK ' Sine ""to tlir Lord, BnipraOe hit gg. 

HOLY Father, great Creator, 
Source of mercy, love, and peat 
Look upon the Mediator, 
Clothe ua with his righteoumeBS ; 
Heavenly Father, 
Through the Saviour hear and bless.' 

3 Holy JesuB, Lord of glory, , 

Whom angelic hosts proclaim. 

While we hear th^ wondrous Htory^ 

Meet and worship in thy name, 

Dear Redeemer, 

In our hearts thy x^''^*^ proclaim, 

3 Holy Spirit, Sanctifier, 

Come with unction from above, 
Eaiae our hearts to raptures higher. 
Fill them with the Saviour's love ! 
/ Source of comfort, 

Cheer ub with the Saviom'slOTC 

"* *^ the Lord, throi^h e^cry mttoi 



TEIKITT SUNDAY. 



In the song of thy salvation 
Ereiy tongue and race combine ! 
Great Jehovnh, 
Foim onr hearts and make thorn thine. 



[4-6 •■LHOLiri bo light- ' 

THOU, whose Almighty word 
Cliaoa and darkness heard. 
And took their flight ; 
Hear ua, we humbly pray, 
And, where the GoBpel's day 
SheoB not its glorious ray, 
Let there be light ! 

2 Thou who didst come to bring 
On thy redeeming wing 

Healing and right. 
Health to the sick in mind, 
Bight to the inly-blind, 
O now, to all mankind. 

Let. there be light ! 

3 Spirit of truth and love, 
Life-giving, holy Dove, 

Speed forth thy flight ! 
Move on the waters' face, 
Bearing the lamp of grace. 
And, in earth's aarkest place 

Let there be light ! 

J BoO' and BlesB^d Thiae, 
OhnoQB IHnitv 
*K«i«D,Love,Migtt, 



w 



Boundless as ooea&'s tide^ 
Boiling in fiillesfe pride^ 
Throu^ the vorlOf fiur and wide» 
Let there be li^tl 

ELOOME, sweet day of xesti. 
That saw the Lord arise ; 
Welcome to this reviving breast^ 
And these rejoicing eyes. 

2 The King himself comes near 

To feast his saints to-dav^ 
Here tnay we sit, and see nun here^ 
And love, and praise, and praj. 

3 One day amidst the place 

Where Jesus is within, 
Is better than ten thousand days 
Of pleasure and of sin. 

4 My willing soul would stay 

In such a frame as this, 
Till it is call*d to soar away 
To everlasting bliss. 

148 "ThUiathedayvihiihtheLordkcahmada:* 6i 

A WAKE, ye saints, awake, 
u\. And hail this sacred day ; 
In loftiest songB of pram 

Four joyftil homage v«kl*. . 

Welcome the day that Qto^ioiwv^A^ 
The type of heaven's eXicniftV'N^*- 



THB LORD'S DAT. Ill 

; On this auspicious mom 
The Lord of life arose; 
He burst the bars of death. 

And -vanquiah'd all our foes : 
And now he pleads our cause above. 
And reaps the iruits of all his love. 
3 All hail, triumphant Lord ! 
Heaven with hoaannas rings, 
And earth, in humbler strains, 
I Thy praise reaponsive sings : 

'Wortny the Lamb that once was slain, 
Througii endless years to live and reign. 
I i Great King, gird on thy sword, 
Ascend thy conquering car ; 
While justice, truth, and love 
• Maintain thy glorious war : 

l:, .1 — i_i. ^jjj g,fB,y, 

IS away, 

l49 "TkefitstdtiVBflMvKieie." CM. 

BLEST day of God! most calm, most 
bright, 
The first, the best of days ; 
The labourer's rest, the saint's delight. 
The day of prayer and praise. 
I My Saviour's face made thee tee hino ; 

His rising thee did raise, rp- 
And made thee heavenly and dwioft 
&yond all other days. 
2if£nt-fmit3 oft a bJessina prove 
2" aU the sheaves behind ; 



: This day I must with Uou t^ff- 
For, Lord, the day is thine ; 
Help me to spend it in th^ fear, 
And thus to make it mme. 

1 R/\ ''Thou, Lord, liast made me glad ffurougk T. 
xi/V/ th]/ toorkt," 

SWEET is the work, my God, my Kin 
To praise thy name.give thanka,andf 
To show thy love by morning lieht. 
And talk of all thy truth at ni^t, 

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest ; 

No mortal cares shall seize my breast ; 
O may my heart in tune be found, 
like David's harp of solemn sound ! 

-^ oTiall triumph in my Iiord, 




W-TtHmAedayteAiehthiLordlvilhjnade.' Six SB 

n REAT God, this aaored day of thine 
LT Demands the souI'b collected powers : 
iladl; we sow to thee resign 

ITiese solemn, consecrated hours ; 
) may our sonla adoring own 
le grace that calls us to thy throne ! 
Jl-seeiug God ! thy piercing eye 

Can every secret thought explore ; 
lay worldly caroa our bosoniB fly, 

^d where thou art intrude no more ; 
) nmy thy grace our spirits move, 
ind fix our tninds on things above ! 
■fa-y Spirit's powerful aid impart, 

Aitd bid thy word, with life divine, 
loraigB the ear tutd warm the heart : 

Hien Bbdl the day indeed he thine ; 
hen shall our souls adoring own 
lie grace that calls ua to thy throne. 



IN loud exalted stmins, 
The King of Glory praise ; 
O'er heaven and earth he reigns. 

Through everiasting days ; 
But Sion.with hia presence blest, 
Is his delight, his ctiosen rest. 
S O King of Glory, come ; 

Aod with thy favour ciowtt 
T^a temple as thy home, 
This people as thy own ■, 




Beneath this roof ToochBafe to nbaw ■ 
How God can dwell with mea bdow«' 

3 Now let thine ear attend 

Our sapplioatuig enea ; 
Kow let our xxraiae aaoend. 

Accepted, to tiie ddea : 
Now let thy Goapel'a ioyM flovmd 
S|nread its celestial influenoe ronad. 

4 Here may ihe Hstening throng 

Imbibe thy truth and love ; 
Here ChriBtians join the song 

Of seraphim above : 
Till all woo humbly seek thy iaoa 
Bojoice in thy abounding grace. 

ANOTHER six days^ work is done, 
juL Another Lord's day has b^gon ; 
Betum, mv soul, e^joy thy rest, 
Improve the hours thy Qod hath Ueat 

2 This day may our devotion rise, 
As crateM incense to the skies ; 
Ana heaven that sweet repose bestow 
Which none but they who feel it knc 

3 This peaceful calm within the breasf 
Is the sore pledge of heavenly rest, 
Which for the Church of Qod rem» 
The end of cares, the end of pains. 

4 In holy duties, let the daj, 
In holy pleasures pass aw«5 \ 
Sow sweet a sabbatla. t\i\xs Vi w 

In hope of one that ne'er ^^asfii 



10* amimUM with thafrom oimn the ,atna *^- '^ 

LORD 1 in the moraing thou shalt hear 
My voice ascendiDg nigh ; 
To thee will I direct my prayer. 
To thee lift up mine eye ; 

2 Up to the hiUs, where Christ ie goLe 

To plead for all his saints. 
Presenting at his Father's throne 
Our songs and our complaints. 

3 Thou art a God before whoao sight 

The winked shall not stand ; 
Sinners shall ne'er be thy deUght, 

Kor dwell at thy right band. 
i But to thy house will I resort. 

To taste thy mercies there ; 
I will frequent thy holy court, 

And worship in thy fear. 
5 may thy Spirit guide my feet, 

In ways of righteousness. 
Make everj- path of duty straight, 

And plain before my jlice. 

KR 'lAiriuathartdftlTelhait.uBtix-brnolii, in, 
0*3 10 tmgeCkmt/iaat after lha,QOoil." 
From Uie lUI. Falm. 

AS pants the wearied hart for cooling 
J\. Bpiings, ^ 

Tbatainke exhrnrntsd inthesummef Bc\\asii, 
fejwfeiDj^flcmi fur thee, great EincoiVim*. 
Sotbtistg toreacb thy sacred dweYW'-p'"*^^ 



. \^ VXAX/^,^* «« 



Why faintjinysoul) why doubt Jehorah^ii^ 
Th^ QodtneGod of mercy still sballpiaTe: 

Withinhis courts thy thanks shaUsretbepiid; 
Unquestion'd be his Mthfulneas and lovoi 

A GAIN the Lord of life and ligU - 
J\, Awakes the kindling ray, ' 
Unseals the ^elids of the mom, 
And pours mcreasing day* 

2 what a night was that whieh wnpt ' 

A heathen world in gloom ! 
O what a son, which broke this dagr - 
Triumphant from the tomb ! 

3 The powers of darkness leagued in Taia 

To bind our Lord in deatn ; 




THE LOBD'S DAT. ItT 

Ten thousand differing voices joia 

To hail thifl welcome mora, 
WhicK scattera bleeainga &om ita wings 

On nations yet tmbom. 

7"jrjHniIiinw!tt,vM.nwi/Wn«Ul/iir fia 4h 
eiecBurUafUtsimra.' «o.-™ 

LOED of the worlds above, 
How_pIea8aiit and how foir. 
The dwellingB of thy love, 
Thy earthly temples are 1 
To thine abode 
, My heart aspires 

With warm deeirea 
To Bee my God. 
S :0 hapi:^ Boula, that pr^ 

Where God appointB to heai I 
O happy men, that pay 

Their constant service there t 
They praise thee still : 
And happy they 
That love the way 
To Sion'a hill. 
3 The? go from strength to strength 
Through this dark vale of tears, 
Till each arrives at length, 
' Till each in heaven appears : 
O glorious seat ; 

When God our King 
. SliaJi thither briDg 
. Oar willing feet 



B CUUURIUJr TXAB. 



tshii hands an fiU'd, ' 

siw our blesatngi thence ( 
iriee happv h6» 
OGodofhpi^ 
Whose spirit traste, 
lone in thee. 

ning eyes withxi^itae see 
dawn of thy lettming day ; 
ts, O €k)d, ascend to thee, 
us my early vows I pay. 

heart to thee alone, 

Id reoeive another goesi ; 

Dg ! erect thy throne^ 

a sole monarch in my breast 

trifling world retire. 

e each carnal thon^^t away ; 

feel one vain desire, 

il thought, through all the day.j 

y courts when I repair, 
shall rise on joyful wing, 
IS of thy love aedare, 
the strains which ai^Is singi 

t the Spirit on the Lord*8 day," g, ]£ 

theday ofli&Ta\,\ 
ere be light to-daj '• 
n§, rise upon out in^o^ 
3 its gloom a"w«y. 



^^^^^1 




^^^^^^^^1 










DAT. IJ9 


\ 


L renew ; 
roubled breast 
lemng dew. 

■ discord cease, 
beBtiU. 
rer; 

draw near: 
seek thee there ; 
; ua here. 

ceninK breath, 
to love and praise, 
athi 

id gladness, 
.ndlight, 
sadness, 
lost bright ; 
nd lowly, 
I'd ia tune, 

lUoh, 

ditabiifh-, 

Ivation, 




THS OHBISXIAIf YBAB* 



On thee, onrrLord TicU)irioiis» 
The Spirit sent fimm heaven. 

And thus on thee, mo8t|^arioii8y 
A triple light was gtvexu 

3 Thou art a port protected 
From Btorms that round ns riae ; 

A 0u^en intersected 
With streams of Faiadise ; 

Thou art a cooling fountain 
In life's tbrv driary sand t 

From thee, like Pii^^ah's mountain. 
We view our promised land* 

4 To-diQT on weary nations 
The heavenly manna fiills ; 

To holy convocations 
The silver trumpet calls. 

Where €k)6pel licht is glowing 
With pure ana radiant beanis, 

And living water flowing 
With soul-refreshing streams. 

5 New graces ever caining 
Frpm this our day of r^ 

We reach the rest remaiiung 
To spirits of the blest ; 

To Holy Ghost be praises, 
Xo Father, and to Son ; 

The Church ner voice upraises 
To thee, blest Three in One. 

' 7/?7 "^f^ conamme vfith thufrwa above 
■*• ^•*- mercy uaXT 

l^^E/rommythouglita,vam^f 
-^ Let my religioiis houta aXor 



jfli mxa a pure aesue 
J yraoe^ to laste thy love, 
thine influence from above. 

»n Bay that God is mine, 
!an Bee thv glories shine* 
the world beneath my feet, 
hat men call rich and great. 

ifort down from thy right hand, { 

ine in this barren land ; 
ly temple let me know 
that from thy presence flow, 

idcutihy liffhi and thy truth, that theu J, M 
Of Uad nuSf and bring me laUo thyhctjf 
4 and to thy dioeUxng.** 

From the zllU. Fsalm. |^ 

le with lieht and truth be blessed ; j $ 



ISI TB3I 



T' 



163 ''•<:«^'*«Mlo«iMi.atJhcft<Mfo»^<)by 

10 thy temple I repair ; 
Lora, I love to worahip there ; 
While thy dorious praise is song. 
Touch my fips^ unloose my tongue. 

2 While the prayers of saints ascend, 
€rod of love, to mine attend ; 
Hear me, for th^ Spirit pleads ; 
Hear, for Jesus mtercedes. 

3 While I hearken to thy law, 
Fill my soul with humble awe, 
Till thy Gospel bring to me 
Life and immortality. 

4 While thy ministers proclaim 
Peace and pardon in thy name. 
Through their voice, by fedth, may I 
Hear tnee speaking from the sky. 

5 From thy house when I return. 
May my heart within me bum ; 
And at evening let me say, 

" I have walk'd with God to-day.** 

164 'Beihca keepeth thee wiU not slumber."* 

NOW may he who from the dead 
Brought the Shepherd of the shee; 
Jesus Chnst, our King and Head, 
All our souls in safety keep ! 

2 May he teacb us to iuifil 

What is pleasm^ m \i^a ^d^^ \ 
Perfect us m all li\» 'wVliX, . 
And preserve iib da^ wiaTi'^?©^^ 



THE LORD'S DAT. 11 

ear Eedeemer'a praise, 
le coyenant sealed witlr Wood, 
earts and voices raise 
lanksgiTOgB to our God ! 

After Sskmok, 

ismiss ua with thy blessing, 
J hearts with joy and peace j 
, tliy love posseasing, 
in redeeming grace ; 
fresh uB, 

g through thia wildemess, 
give, and adoration, 
iospel's joyful Bound ; 
lits of thy salvation 
tarts and lives aboimd ; 
thy presence 

B be found. 



BBrdi>alamptmtii'msfeel,anda L. M. 
Uffht vTila iny paVi- 

HTY FATHER, bless the -word, 
ii through thy grace we now have 

precious seed take root, 
and bear abundant fruit. 

■Jiee for the means of grace, 
courts to seek thy faee ■. 
thiit we who worship Veto 
'*' ^^ ieaven appear. 















:^« 




^xd, to tWBC eternal Pe"- 

, let them spreafXptoN<^» 
,i nniversal g»«e VJ 



THE CHaiSTUN YEAS. 

m" aimed are tluuc le 
if^m he cifiaetk ii 

YE Bervnnta of the Lord, 
Each in your office, wait. 
Observant of nis heaTenly word, 
And watchful at his gate, 

2 Let all your lamps he hright. 

And trim the golden flame ; 
Gird up jour loins as in his eight, 
Fot awful ia his name. 

3 Wateh ! 'tis your Lord's command, 

And while we apeak he's near ; 
Mark the first signal of his hand, 
Ani readf ail appear. 

4 happy servant he 

In Huch a posture found ; 
He shall his Lord with rapture see 
And be with honour crown'd. 

•Rogation Ba^s. 

MOHDAY. 

1 ^O " Tht et/et fjf all witupnni/tee^O Lord; 
±1 a and CAuu gitxa timn IheiT latal in dut 

10RD, in thy name thy servants pi 
i And thou hast sworn to hear ; 
Thine is the harvest, thine the seed, 
I'he fresh and fading year. 
^S Grant na, with precious t\migi\stcfa? 
^K-fHu and mooabelcrw, 
■AnTaee m thy new teavena aoa ^ 
Where richer harvesta gro'W. 




ITHEH HOLY DAYa Uf 

TuKSDiY. 

o« ftK pflipfe, O Lord." C, M. 

•e and save our sinful race 
mth in direst form; 
see that flies apace, 
iquake, fire, and storm, 
id bemoan its sin, 
and crimes may cease ; 



Id trvih ihaU no Wore thy face." C. M. 

I our guilt, oiu" fears are great ; 
ight snail prompt despair, 
8 the raercy-aeat 
ce and prayer. 



tfttr ^^iOltj Bags- 

.dmartir.UinisaraaiyaoTlg,LOTd Tg, pji 

thy eainta in ■warfo.ie, i«^ *i^' 
lints at rest, , , 

Sd Jesua, allpraiBe»\»w*^** 



,\ 



eir crowns oi iivi**^, „ 
from thee. 

rt here the stanza for the tpedal Scdiita Dctg to U 

edehrated.] 

Saint Andrew. 

Praise^ Lord« for thine AposUe, the first to 

welcome thee, 
rhe first to lead his brother the yery Christ 

to see. 
^ith hearts for thee made ready, watch we 

throughout the year, 
forward to lead our brethren to own thinf 

advent near. 

Saint Thomas. 

*ii nraise for thine Apostle, whose shoi 
' ^'«/Ta nrove 



OTHER HOLT DAYS. 139 

Share we with him, if eummon'd by death 

our Lord to own. 
On eartk the faithful witness, in heaven the 

martyr crown. 

Sunt Joiln the EviWiELiST. 
i IVaise for the loved Disciple, exile on Pat- 

moa" shore ; 
Pnuse for the faithful record ha to thy God- 
head bore; 
Pisiae for the mystic viaiou, through iiiin to 

Bfl reveal'd. 
May we, in patience waiting, with thine elect 

beseai'd. 

Tint Insocbnts' Day. 
Praise for thine infant Martyrs, by thee with 

tenderest love 
Call'd early from the warfare to share the 

rest aboye. 
Rachel 1 eeaao thy weeping, they rest from 

pains and cures. 
Lord, grMt us hearts as gmleles3,andcTOivna 

as bright as theirs. 

Tkk CoHYKBaroK OF St. Padl. 
7 Praise for the light from heaven, praise fi)r 

the voice of awe, 
J'mse for the glorious vision the persecutor 

rrbea !<»■£?, for iiaConversiQn.-wcg^OTvl-sV^X 

So h^bten aW our darkneaa ^\t\\ 1^^ 't'™ 
apmts my. 



EOHBISTEAN TEAH. 



8*1NT Matthias. 

8 Lord, tliine abidiog presence directs 

wondrous choice ; 
For one in place of Judas the Mthful 

rejoice. 
Tiiy Ohai-ch from false AposUea for i 

more defend, 
And by thy parting promiae bo with h( 

the end. 

Saint Makk. 

9 For him, Lord, we pniiBe thee, the ^ 

by grace made strong, 
Whose labours and whose Gospel enriel 
triumph -song. 

' " ' — ifindstrength' 



OTHER HOLY DATS. I 

Ab earth now teems with increase, let ^ 

of grace deacend, 
Thai thy true con eolations may through tt 
world extend. 

Saist John BAtrisT. 
12 We praise thee fortheBaptiat.forerimnero] 
the Word, 
Our true Eliaa, maVing a highway fur the 

Of prophets last and greatest, he saw thy 

dawning ray 
Make us the rather blessSd, who love thy 

glorious day. 

SilNT PeTEB. 

13 PraiBB for thy great Apostle, the eager and 
the bold ; 
Thrice falling, yet repentant, thrice charged 

to keep tny fold. 
Lord, make thy paatora faithful, to guard 
their flocks from ill, 
grant them dauntless courage, with 
humble, earnest will. 

t For him, Lord, we praise thee, who, skiu 
by Herod's sword, 
Diankof thy cup of suffering, fulfilling thus 

thy word. 
Caii) we ell vain impatiettce to tcbA. '&>"i 
^ reU'd decree, 

Jid count it joy to suffer, ii ftQ \siQ'i'^'^ 
Bearer (Jiee. 



Lthfal, 
jyeall- 
aelitei 
gsoul 



)el th 
mth ( 
givei 
iseai 



OTHER HOLT BAYH. 

May we with zeal as earnest the fiiith of 

Cliriat maintain, 
And, bound in love as brethren, at length 

thj rest attain. 

GE>'ERi], Ending. 
t ApOBtles, Propheta, Martyrs, and all the 
aacred thioag, 
Who wear the epotless raiments, who raiae 



For theee, pasa'd on before us, Saviour, ^ 

And, walking in their footsteps, would ser 

thee more and more. 
20 Then prtuae we God the Father, and praise ' 

we GJod the Son, 
And God the Holy Spirit, Eternal Three in 

One; 
Till all the ranaom'd number fall down 

before the throne. 
And honour, power, and glory ascribe 

God alone. 

176 '■Theatmieiinhiaven/fiUoaedhim,'' CM. 

THE Son of God goes forth to war, 
A kingly crown to gain ; 
His blood-rea banner streams afar ; 

Who follows in his train 1 
Who best can driak bis cup ol woe. 

Triumphant over pain, 
Wio mUent bear Mb croaa \)elow— 
, -He foUows la his train. 



r from sufferinf^ great, 

alms of light ; 

>f Christ have washed 

ch shine so bright. 

lal palma they stand 

le on high, 

1 they love amidat 



the Bacred courts 




reims upon the throne 
Btill preside : 
ouriaiiment divi: 
Dtsteps guide, 
een he'll lead his flock, 
reams appear ; 
I from every eye 
Tery tear. 



' teHAfoBinii thf Lamb Tj M. 
'seetier he gocTK' 

[oly Innocente 
)r thee their iufant life, 
i aud patient saints 
thee in fire and atrife. 



*'e cannot fight ". 
for Jcbub' sake! 



TBB OHBIBnAV TBAB. 

3 day hy day each Christdan child 

Haa much to do, -witbout, within ; 
A death to die for Jesua' Bake, 
A weary war to wage with sin, 

4 When deep within our Bwelling hearts, 

Tbe thought!! of pride and anger rise 

When bitter words aie on our tongoes. 

And tearg of poBsion in onr eyes ; 



6 With emiles of peace and looks of lore 

Light in our dweUinpi we may mal« 
Bid kind good-humoor orighten there. 
And do all stitl for Jeeus' aaka 

7 There's not a child bo weak and em&U 

But has his tittle cross to take, 

His little work of love and praise, 

That he may do for Jesus sake. 



GLORY to thPA O Lord, 
Who from this world of ain. 
By cruel Herod's ruthleHH aword 
Those precious ones didst win. 
S Glory to thee for all 

Tho ransomed Infant banA, 
"homnce that hour have heftxiw 
■Asd reach 'd the quiet lm4. 




earte within, 

s, were pure and bright ; 

ee from deeds of sin, 

c not from thy Bight. 

B every hour 

ling grace to claim ; 

my thy power, 

o praiflfl thy name. 

ITIOH OP ChB(8I in the TbKPIA 

ory 0/ lAi"« lal/er hnuae i/iaa bt g_ JI_ 

JD B, humble train, 
fflurte of God draw near ; 
Mother and her babe 
he Lord appear. 
L^, hlessSd sight 1 
ful eyes made knowtij^ 
f babe — the mighty God, 
nee of Peace, they own. 
this temple shines 
ory far more bright 
the former temple saw, 
■ It height. 



indeed was there, 
ibol of the Lord ; 
;he Lord himself appeals, 
8, incarnate Word, 
ioiir, come once moT6 
'wer and trrace divine*, 
tl^ living temples TOsHiA, 
na ever thine. 



m 



THE CHKISrUK TKAK, 



Anhdmciation op thk Bi,B8SBD Viaacr lb 
lOI "BehBid, A virgin Oian hewiai Mid, and 
X%J1. iliail bring JiirOi a San, and Ikof ^laa 

ooU hit namt Emnaiiud, wAliA MHg 

fnferprffid i; GKt wiOi vfc" 

PRAISE we the Ijord thie day, 
This dti^ so long foretold, 
Whose promiBo shone with cheering ra] 
On waiting aainta of old. 

2 The prophet gave the aign 

For fftithM men to read j 
A viizin horn of David's line. 
Shall bear the promised Seed. 

3 Ask not how this ahould be. 

But worship and adore, 
Like her whom heaven's majesty 
Came down to shadow o'er. 

4 Meekly ahe bowed her head 

To hear the gracious word, _ 



5 Blessbd shall be her name 
In all the Church on earth. 
Through whom that wondrous mercy c 
The incarnate Saviour's birth. 
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Saint Hickaei. aho l. 



'j of hit thai do hit plMturt," 

PRAISE to God wtoTftigps abov 
Binding eart^ andtea.veu'ui.'^ 
All the flrmien of the etoj 
H'orship his dread aovereigtAi- 



TH2 COMStCBIOS OF aAHnS. U3 

i Seraphim hia praisea flin^, 
Cherabim on fourfold wing, 
Thrones, Dominions, Princes, Powers, 
Banks <n Might that never cowers. 

3 Angel hosts his word fiiM!, 
RnBng nature by hia will : 
Round his throne archongelB pour 
Songs of praise for e?ennore. 

i Yet on man they joy to w^t, 
All that bright celcBtial stat*, 
For trne Man their Lord they see, 
Christ, the incarnate Deity. 

6 On the throne our Lord who died 
Sits in manhood glorified, 
Where hia people faint below 
Angels count it Joy to go, 

n. THE COJIMDNION OF SARTTS. 

Ipq 'Sfriaaur alio an sompiuied about wilh H V 
lUO logreataiiouiliSvnlntttel.' ' 

10 ! what a cloud of witnesses 
i Encompass us around i 
Men once like ua with suftering tried, 
■ But now with glory crown'd. 



And, freed from every weight ot sm, 
Their holy footatepB trace. 
3 -B^M owitBesB nobler stm, 
yf'Ao trod affliction'B ptib.— 



u$ TBvcnioipinoivwvuLDfnb 

Jeicu, the Author, Finidifir, 
Hewarder of our * '"*^ 



4 H^ for the j(^ beforo him Bet^ 

•Andmoyedbjin^iiif^loFCL . 
Endured the croM^ despued tne dm 
And now he reigna above. 

5 Thither, forgetting thiius behind. 

Press we, to CM*b ligat hand; 
There, with the Saviour and his saint 
Triumphantly to stand* 

184 "HehathpnpondMthmnaeUg,'' C 

NOT to the terrors of the Lord, 
Hie tempest, fire, and smoke ; 
Not to the thunder of that word 
Which God on Sinai spoke : 

2 But we are come to Sion's hill. 

The city of our God ; 
Where nmder words dedaie his win, . 
And spread his love abroad* 

3 Behold th' innumerable host 

Of angels clothed in light : 
Behold uie spirits of the just, 
Whose faith is changed to sight* 

4 Behold the bless'd assembly there 

AVhose names are writ in heaven ; 
Hear God, the Judge of all, declare 
Their sins, through Christ, forgiven, 

^ Angels, and living eam\a «sA dsad^ 

ffut one commumon. TCAk& \ 
All join in Christ, tlaeii ^rroi^.^'ea^ 
And of his love parViS^^ 




BE OOKKOKIDN OF SAINTa. » 

\i>ld, ttBW good and jugful a Oiinn It ii, n Tl 
Ttlhnn, to diceU togtOtr in umCg.' 
FromtbeuuUI.Pmlm. 

W vast must their advantage be, 

low great their pleasure prove, 

ive li£e brethren, and consent 

ficea of love ! 

)Te ia like the precious oil, 

ell, poured on Aaron's Lead, 

>wn his beard, and o'er hia robea 

oatly fragnmce shed. 

e refreshing dew, which does 

Sermon's top distil ; 

! the early (&opB that fall 

jion'a favoured hill. 

m b the chosen seat 

■re the Almighty King 

omised blessing has ordaiu'd, 

life's eternal epring. 



he Apostles' glorious company, 

0, bearing forth the cross o'er land 



irnDgelJeta. by whose bleat ■woti, . 
old BtreHias, the garden ottW^-o^^ 
' fruitful, be thy namQ adoreji. 



us THE COMMU>nON OF HAIHTa 

3 For Martyra, who, with rapture-kindled 
Saw the bright crown deacBndingfromtl 
And died to graap it, thee we glorify, 

1 fl7 " ^' '"'' """P""'^ olwut uii&^ to anat a 

I TOR ftll the sainta, who from their Is 
' rest. 
Who thee by faith before the world con 
Thy name, Jesus, be forever blesa'd. 
Allel 

2 Thou waet their rock, their fortresB, am: 

mi^ht ; 

T!i(m fnrrl thmr f^ntjiin fn lh« wpT1-f 



THE OOUMCNION OF SAINTS. 1* 

! golden evening brightens in the west ; 
n, Booa to faithfiil warriors cornea the rest ; 
eet in the calm of Paradise the bless'd. 

Alleluia, 
llo! there breakaayetmore glorious day; 
( saints triumphant rise in hnght array; 
3 King of Glory passes on hie wav. 

Alleluia, 
m earth's wide bounds, from ocean's far- 
thest coast, 

■ough gjites of pearl streama in the count- 
less host, 
gmg to Father, Son, and Holy Ghoatj 

Alleluia, 

I "OfahmntTiealwlrJtiiiatiiinlwaveaond C,M. 

'^OME, let us join our friends above 
k_/ That have obtaiaed the prize, 
Lud on the eagle wings of love 

To joys celestial rise, 
jet all the saints terreatrial sing, 

With those to glory gone ; 
'or all the servants of our Eing, 

In earih and heaven are one. 
tne family, we dwell in him, 

One Church, above, beneath ; 
tough now divided by the stream. 

The narrow stream of death. 
hie annj of the living God, 

To ill's coinmand we bow ; 
\Hofhis host iiave oroaa'd the flooi, 
Indp^rt are eroaaing now. 



U( THE COMHUNIOIf OF BAIRTBl 

5 Ten fbouBand to tlieir eodleeB he 

Thia Bolemn momeat Sf ; 
And we are to the margm come, 
And we expect to die. 

6 Then, Lord of hosts, be thou oui 

And we, at thy command, 

Throuch waves that part on eit) 

Shall reach thy bleasfed limd. 

1 on'And BfUrthti Ibehdd-and h.aartalt 
10l7 bludcwhishno nwin could numiw.a 
jwrton* O'ld tindred and pmpli 
tunqua, itned br/are Ihe Ihranc am 
fore tin Laiab. cloUt/d idlK vAUi r< 
and pulmt iit tiieir handg" 

TARK ! the sound of holy v. 

X Chanting o'er the cijstal 6 

Alleluia, alleluia, 

Alleluia, Lord to thee : 
Multitude, which none can numl 

like the store in glory stands. 
Clothed in white apparel, hotdin 

Palms of victory in their hand 
2 Patriarch, and holv Prophet, 

Who prepared tne way of Clu 
King, Apostle, Saint, Confessor, 

Martyr and Evangelist, 
Saintly maiden, godly matron. 

Widows who have watehed to 
Joined in holy concert, singing 

To the Lord of all, are there. 



HA 
( 



TTasi'd them in tbe b\oo4 o^ 5 
2iied they were, and firm "t 



THE CHPBCH. 1 

Mock'd, impriaon'd, stoned, tormeiited, 

Sawn KBimder, alain with aword, 
TLey have conquer'd death and Satan 

By the might of Christ the Lord, 
i Marching with thy cross their banner. 

They nave triumph'd, following 
Thee, the Captain of Balvation, 

Thee, their Saviour and their Kide, 
Gladly, Lord, with thee they suffer'd ; 

Gladly, Lord, with thee they died ; 
And by death to life immortal 

TLey were born and glorified. 
6 Now they reign in heavenly glory. 

Now tney walk in golden light, 
Now they drink, as from a river, 

Holy blisH and infinite : 
Love and peace they taste for ever. 

And all truth and knowledge see 
In the beatific vision 

Of the hlesH&i Trinity. 

IIL THE CHURCH. 

Qrt -Gluriovilhinsii are tp^bm of Ikes. O city Cg ' 

GLOBIOFS things of thee are spoken, 
Zion, city of our God: 
He, whose word cannot be broken, 
Fonn'd thee for his own abode ; 
On the Bock of Ages founded, 

What can shake thy sure reposed 
Wtb salvation's wnJla surrounded, 
raou mayst amih at aU thy f oea. 



TT Uivr 



Ever flows their thirst t' assuage 
Grace, which like the Lord, the giy< 
Never fails from age to age. 

3 Eound each habitation hovering. 

See the cloud and fire appear. 
For a glory and a covering 

Showing that the Lord is near. 
Blest inhabitants of Zion, 

Wash'd in the Redeemer's blood 
Jesus, whom their souk rel^r on, 

Makes them kings and priests to 

1 Ol ** Oprwgjar the peace <^Jerwalem : they 
JL%JJL progper that love thee." 

I LOVE thy kingdom, Lord, 
The house of thine abode, 
The Church our blest Redeemer 
With his own precious blood. 




Her flweet communion, Bolemn vows, 
Her hymns of love and prtaBe. 

B Jesus, thou Friend divine. 
Our Saviour and our Kmg, 
Thy hand from every snare and foo 
Sb&Il great deliverance bring. 

6 Sure Ob thy truth ahaJl last. 
To Sion shall be giTen 
The briehtest glories earth can yield. 
And brightei bliss of heavcit. 

TRIUMPHANT Sion ! Hft thy head 
From dust, and darkness, and the dead ; 
Though humbled lone, awake at length, 
And gird thee with thj Saviour's strength. 

i Pat all thy beauteous carmenta on, 
And let thy excellence be known : 
Deck'd in the robes of righteousnesa. 
The world thy glories shall confess, 

3 No more shall foes unclean invade, 
And fill thy hallow'd walls with dread ; 
No more shall hell's insulting bust 
Their victory and thy sorrows boast. 

4 God Awn on h'sh has heard thy pra'^CT, 
flMAjflrfttyrufns shall repair ; 

j^'^ ^ f^-f ^-^tvbfal Monarch cease 
^gwrd thee m eternal peace. 
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rio] 

VXi 

HiflSi 

OnrIf_ 
Yea, glorioua tlun^ of thee we d 
city of ^' Almighty King I 
3 Of honotir'd Sion -we ayer, 

niustrionB thronKS from her prooeei 
The Almighty Bhall establifih her. 

And shall enrol her holv seed : 

Tea, for his people he shaJl count 

The chiidreii of lUB faTonr'd monntf 

3 Hell Sion find with nnmbeiB fill'd 

Who celebrate his matchless pnise 
"Who, here in alleluias sldll'd. 

In heaven theirharpeand hymns aba 
SioD, Beat of Israel s l^ng. 
Be mine to drink thy living spring f 

^QA " God ii our ttope and ftreiujffi. a vrv 
Icf 4 ytaent &ilp in iratMe.-' 



GOD is OUT refuge in diatrees, 
A present help when dangers j 
In him, undajmtei.'^e'U.tiQmde ; 
Though earth were ^TOiatw <*t*.v 
And mountsAna in t^e oc«Mi\i»V. 
Tom pieeemeai. \3 J *>» i»k™* 




'■ -,IKEH<.•!':•.s?.S'«•»"'• 



I 




XHE CHUSCK. 



6 And, when the waves of ire 

Again the earth shall fill, 
The Ark shall ride the sea of fii 
Then rest on Sion'a bill. 

From tba iItUI, PbIid. 

THE Lord, the onl:r Qod, is gre 
And greatly to he praised 
In Slon, on whose happy mount 
His sacred throne ia rwaed. 

2 In Sion we have seen perform'd 

A work that was foretold. 
In pledge that God, for times to o 
His city will uphold. 

3 Let Sion's mount with joy resound 

Her daughters all bo taught 

In songs his judgments to eztol. 

Who this deliverance wrought 

4 Compass her walls in solemn pom; 

Your eyes quite round her cast 
Count all her towers, and see if tl 
You find one stone displaced. 
3 Her forts and palaces survey, 
Observe their order well. 
That to the agea yet to come 
His wonders you may tell. 
G This God iB0UiB,an4w\Wt&o\irB 
VViiiJst we in Mm coi&Ae ■, 
Who. as he haft preaerfsAvi&iici-' 
Till death -will ^ o^ gmfia- 



TUB CBURCH. 

ly ' That Ih^ an nay be one.' gg^ 

3N1E sola baptUmal Bign, 
Oae Lord, below, above, 
'ne faith, one hope divine, 

One only watchword — Love ; 
torn different temples though it ris^ 
na Bong nscendeth to the akiea. 
ur eacrifice is one, 

One Priest before the throne, 
he bI^ the risen Son, 

Kedeemer, Lord alone ! 
nd sighs from contrite heexts that spring , 
HIT chief, our choicest offering. i 

'ead of thy Church heneatJi, [ 

The catholic, the true, j 

'n all her members breathe, I 

Her broken frame renew ! I 

hen shall thy perfect will bo done, 
Jhea. Christians love and live as one. 

8 •ChrMUOLi Biad<ifaeChurch.- P.M. 

HEAD of the hosts in gloiy 1 i 

We joyfiilly adore thee, I 

Thy Church below, 1 

Blending with those on high — ! 

Where through the azure sky ; 

Thy saints in ecstasy | 

For ever glow ! ' 

g Angeb I ATcbaagelB .' gloriaaa 
OoMTdtjoftbe Cbumh ■victoiio\i»\ 
Wtasiiip the XoLob \ 



/ 



Oiown Jbirn with crawiiB of lights 
'Qae of the Three 1^ ridit— 
Love, iiiigeBty» and mimit— 
The great I AMT I 

8 Mar^yif! whose xnysfcie l^oiui 

March o'er yon heaymly legioxus 

> In trramph innina : 

Wave hi|^ your bannerB, wave ! 

Tour Gkid, our Saviour, dave 

For dearth itself a grave, 

In hell proround ! 
» 

4 Saints ! in fair circles^ casting 
Eich trophies everlasting 

At Jesus' feet, 
Amidst our rude alarms, 
We stretcn forth suppliant aimsL 
That we, too, safe ^m haimC^ 

In heaven may meet r 

5 Savour ! in glory beamings 
With radiance bristly streaming 

Enthroned m power. 
Grant, by thy awful name. 
That we through flood and flama 
The Grospel may proclaim. 

Till life's last hour. 

1 QQ " Our feet shaU stand in thy gates, 
JL«^«/ Jerusalem* 

From the cxziL Faalnu 

TTTTTR joy Bliaai\>ft\io\i\Jsi^ ^ 
wv That calls my -wV^^m^wsvi^ 
To dwell among tM "VAesX. •. 



THE CHURCH. 

For, lo ! my great Redeemer's power 
TJnfolda the everlastiDg door, 
And points me to his rest. 

2 Ev'n now, to my expecting eyea 
The heaven-built towere of Salem rise 

Their glory I survey ; 
I view her mauHiouB that contain 
The angel host, a beauteous train, 

And ehine with cloudless day. 

3 Thither, from earth's remotest end, 
Lo ! the redeem'd of God ascend. 

Borne on immortal wmg ; 
There, crown'd with everlasting joy, 
In ceaseless hymns their tongnea employ, 

Before th' Almighty King. 

4 Mother of cities ! o'er thy heai 
Bright peace, with healing wings ontsprea{l, 

For evermore shall dwell : 
Let me, blest seat ! my name behold 
Aiaong thy citizens enroU'd, 

And bid the world farewell. 

tf\n 'Ohouamiaill are Ihvducllinai, than -i, j 

PLEASANT are thy courts above, 
In the land of light and love ; 
Pleasant are thy court* l>elow, 
In this land of sin and woe. 
O my spirit longs and faints 
for the converso of thy BaintB, 
^ortAe brifshtneaa of tby face. 
King of glo ry, Qpt) pf g^Jce 1 



THECHUBCH. 



'Happy birds that siiiff and fly 

Round tky altars, O Most Bif^ I 

Happier souls, that find a rest, 

In a heavenly Father's breast I 

Like the wandering dove, that {bmid 

No repose on earth around^ 

They can to their ark repair^ j 

And e^joy it ever there. ^\ 

3 Happj souls ! their praises flowv 
Ever in this vale of woe ; 
Waters in the desert rise. 
Manna feeds them from the does ; 

On they go from strength to strenstbi i 
Till they reach thy throne at lengGh ; 
At thy feet adoring fall. 
Who nasi led them safe through alL 

4 Lord, be mine this prize to win; I 
Guide me through a world of sin^ I 
Keep me by thy saving grace, I 
Give me at thy side a place ; j 
Sun and shield alike thou art 

Guide and guard my erring heart ; 
Grace and glory flow from thee ; . * 
Shower, shower them, Lord, on xoa 

Oril "Vnderthethadowofthytoinfftauiib$ fiiTfta.1 

PORTH from the dark and stormy iaiky. 
Lord, to thine altar^s shade we fly ; 
Forth from the world, ita liopft and fear, ( 
Saviour, we seek tby s\ie\\iet\i«^' 
Weary and weak, thy grtwseNJft^swf % 
— not, O Lord, thy gneata ww«s- 



2 Long have we roamed in ■want and pain, 
Lon^ have we sought thy rest in vam ; 
"Wildered in doubt, in darkness lost. 
Long have our bouIb hcen tempeet-toat ; 
Low at thy feet our sina we lay ; 
Turn not, O Lord I thy guests away. 

3\J£l corner Oont." Doulili 

THE Chiu\;h'a one foundation 
Is JeauH Christ her Lord ; 
She is his new creation 

By water and the word : 
From heaven he came and sought her 

To be hia holy bride ; 
With his own blood he bought her. 
And for her life he died. 

2 Elect from every nation. 

Yet one o'er all the earth. 
Her charter of salvation 

One Ijord, one faith, one birth ; 
One holy name she blesses. 

Partakes one holy food, 
And to one hope she presses, 

With every grace endued. 

3 Though with a scornful wonder. 

Men see her sore opprest, 
By Bchisms rent asunder. 

By heresies distrest ; 
Yet aahitB their watch are kee\im?„ 

JSeirciy ^oes up, "How lo-n^'l" 
^MBooa the night of -weepiBg 
aJiaU be the morn of aong. 



- 5«" 
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THE LOmrS SUPPER 
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3 All worthy thon, who hast redee] 

And ransom'd us to God, 
From every nation, every coast 
By thy most precious olood. 

4 Blessing and honour, glory, powe 

B^ aU in ^ui;h and heaven, 
To him that sits upon the throne. 
And to the Lamb, be given. 

O/^^l. "•^<0Sf Christf uJm gave himself/or oi 

TO Jesus, our exalted Lord, 
That name in heaven and eartl 
Fain would our hearts and voices n 
A cheerful song of sacred praise. 

2 But all the notes which mortals kiK 
Are weak, and languishing, and low 
Far, far above our humble sonirs, 
The theme demands immortal Um<i; 

3 Yet whilst around his board we iia 
And worship at his sacred feet, 

let our warm affections move 
In glad returns of grateful love. 

4 Yes, Lord, we love, and we adore, 
But long to know and love thee mn 
And, whilst we take the bread and 
Desire to feed on joys divine. 

^Qq ** Come, for cUl things are now rat <iij. 

MY Godj and is thy table ftviea 
And does thy cup witli Avac 
Tbjtber be all thy children led, 
And Jet them thy sweet meidi 




168 THE SACRAMENTS. 

2 Qail ! sacred feast, which Jesu 

lUch banquet of his flesh an 

Thrice happy he who here par 

Tha.t sacred stream, that he 

3 Why are its bounties all in va 

before unwilline hearts disp 

Was not for you the victim sh 

Are you forbid the children' 

4 let'thv table honoured be^ 

And nimish'd well with joy 

And may each soul salvation £ 

That here its holy pledges t 

6 Drawn by thy quickening gra( 

In countless numbers let th" 

And gather from their Father 

The bread that lives beyond 

6 Nor let thy spreading Gospel 
Till through the world thy ' 
Till with this bread all men bt 
Who see the light or feel th 

fyf\£\ **We vriU go into his tabtmacle. 
^ yJ V worship at his footstool 

A ND are we now brouglit n 

XIl. Who once at distance stc 

Andj to effect this glorious ch; 

Did Jesus shed his blood ? 

2 O for a song of ardent praise, 
To bear our souls above \ 
What should allay out WveVj 
Or damp our flaming \ove 



\ 




: lasxya sdppkr im 

. the heavenly chaiiB, 

heavenly King : 

> which Bpreaa thia boaid, 

ile ve sing : 

in highest strains, 

irthte peace; 

heaven to men is come, 

rei cease." ! 

he world, in mercy broken 
le soul, in merey sited, 
(■orda of life were apoken, 
; death our sina are dead ; 
art by sorrow broken, 
;ears by Binneia ahed ; 
it to us the token 
jrace our souIh ate fed. 

I 6i gtorg and dnmiHion." C. M. 

1 join our cheerful songs 

Is TOAmd the throne. 

housand are their toiiguea, 

joys are one. 

.amb that died," they cry, 

sd thus : " 

jamh," our hpa reply, 

lain for us, 

' to receive 

30wer divine *, 

lore than -we can. ©""Hft^ 

ever thine. 



4 Let an that dwell above the sky, 

And air, and esrtb, and seas, 
Conapbe to lift thy glories high, 
Aiid Bpefik thine eudlees praiee ! 

5 The whole creation join in one, 

To bless the eacred name 
Of him that etts upon the throne, 
And to adore the Iamb. 

^\Ja blood kathiternallifc." 

BREAD of heaven, on thee we f 
For thy fleah is meat indeed : 
Ever may our souls be fed 
With this true and living bread j 
Day by day with strength supplied, 
Through the life of him -who died. 
2 Vine of heaven, thy blood supplies 
This blest cup of scicrifice : 
Lord, thy wounds onr healing give, 
To thy cross we look and live : 
Jesus, may we ever be 
Grafted, rooted, built in thee. 

210 "lamOiat brwd i/if/*' 

SHEPHERD of aoula, refresh and 
Thy chosen pilgrim flock, 
With manna in the wildernesa, 
With water from the rock, 
i' Hungry and thiisty, faint and weak, 

As thou when here 'be\tw. 
Our Bonis the joys ce\eat\ai ne^ 
IKiiich from uiy BOTto'«B'io'«. 



THE LORira BPPPEB. 

3 We TPoold not live by bread alone, 

But by that word of gnuie, 
In ftrength of which we travel on 
To our ahiding-place. 

4 Be knowa to us in breaking bread. 

Bat do not then depart ; 
Saviour, abide with ub, and spread 

Thy Ubla in our heart 
lit lord, sup with us is love divine ; 

Thy body and thy blood. 
That living bread, that heavenly wine, 

Be our immortal food. 

21X " ^^'' '''' *" '■"'"'"''■flnw a} ins." ( 
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CCORDING to thy gracious -n 
In meek humility, 



This will I do, my dving Lord, 
I will remember thee. 

2 Thy body, broken for my sake, 

My bread from heaven shall be ; 
Thy sacramental cnp I take, 
And thus remember thee, 

3 Can I Gethsemane forget ? 

Or there thy conflict see, 

Thine agony and bloody sweat. 

And not remember thee 1 

i When to the cross I turn mine ejes, \ 

And rest on OaJvsry, ' 

OLamb ofOod, my sacrifice, 
I must remember thee. 




THE SACRAMENTS 



5 Bemember thee, and all thi 

And all thy love to me ; 
Yes, while a breath, a pulse 
Will I remember thee. 

6 And when these failing lips 

And mind and memory f 
When thou shalt in thy kii 
Jesus, remember me. 

3i3apttsm* 

Baptism of Infani 

Ol O " Suffer little children to come u 
^ i- ^ forbid them rwt." 

THE gentle Saviour call 
Our children to his bj 
He folds them in his graci( 
Himself declares them b 

2 " Let them approach,** he c 

" Nor scorn their humbL 

The heirs of heaven are sii 

For such as these I cam( 

3 Gladly we bring them, Loi 

Devoting them to thee, 
Imploring that, as we are i 
Thine inay our offspring 

Cyi Q **ne took them up in his an 
^JL^ hande upon them, and blc88( 

SAVIOUR, who tlay floe 
With the shepVveieL^' 
All the feeble geivtVy \evu> 
While the lambs Iby > 



LI ow, MMWB uviiii oTtes receiving, 

Fold them in tiiv gtfuiioua arm ; 
there, we know, tiiy word believing, 

Only tiiere secure from harm, 
r from tliy pasture rovitig. 

Let (Aon be the lion's prej ; 
Let thy tendemesa, bo loving, 

Keep them all life's dangerous way. 
4 Then, within thy fold eternal, 

Let them find a resting-plaee ^ 
Feed in pasturea ever vernal, 

Drink the rivers of thy grace. 

llyL "T/uUheToaj/vleamhiTnviuiha&choecn (] 
51* hiiAtobealolditr.' ^■ 

IN token that thou ehalt not fear 
Christ cruciSed to own, 
We print the croaa upon thee here. 
And stamp thee his alone. 

2 In token that thou shaJt not biuali 

To gloiy in his name. 
We blazon here upon thy front, 
Hjfl glory and liia shame. 

3 In token that thou too shalt tread 

The path he travell'd by 
Endure the cross, despise the shame, 
Ajid sit thee down on high ; 

4 Thus ontwatdly and visibiy 

We sea! thee for iis own. ; 
A^tOaj- the brow that wears \iU tToss 
Sereailer pbttn his crown. 
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OINthemornoflil 
J With vital ardour 
And shines in all the fuj' 
That beauty can disclc 

2 Deep in thy Boiil, before 

Are yet by vice enslav 

Be thy Creator's glorioui 

And character engravi 

3 Ere yet the shades of bo: 

The sunshine of thy di 

And cares and toils, in e 

Encompaits all thj wa 

4 Ere vet thy heart the w 

With yam regret, dtp 
And sadly muao on form 

That now return no ni 
True wisdom, early aougl 

In age will give thee i 
then, improve the mo 

To make its eveniDg h 



gl fS "Si slrong in lAt Lirrd. m 

' C OLDIERS of C^iriBl, 3 

ij And put your armoiv 

Strong in the strength ■« 

Throush his eternaX S 



Sin the Lord of hosts, 
in his mighty power ; 
in the strength of Jeans trusts, 
Qore than conqueror, 
then in his great might, 
:h all his strength endued ; 
ake, to arm you for the fight, 
i panoply of God ; 
having all things done, 
1 all your conflicts paat, 
ay behold your victory won, 
i stand complete at last. 

•S^l bD the poKtr a} Qod ihroanh/aiOi 

?■ God! thy covenant of loye 

Abides for ever sure : 

n its matchless grace I feel 

happiness secure. 

thou, the everlasting God, 

Father art become, 
, my Guardian and my Friend, 
1 heaven my final home, — 



when i know not what thou dost, 
■ait the light above. 
■avenant in darkest gloom 
U ieavealy rays impart, 
. wbea my eyelids cloBe in Aea^o, 
'^aran 1117 ehilliiig heart. 




^BiKoT' did their zeal offesd him, 
^r But aa he rode along, 
1^ He let theiD atill attond him, 
I' And smiled to hear their Bong. 

) HoBanna. to Jesus they sang. 

■ -3 And Bince the Lord retaineth 
k His love to children still, 
^L Though now aa King he reigneth 
^B On Zion's heavenly hill ; 

V Well flock around hiB banner, 

■ "Who sits upon the throne, 
And C17 aloud, Hosanna 

To David's royal Son ; 
Hosanna to Jesus Vfs']l sing, 
3 For should we fail proclaiming 



ight well hosannas r; 
But shall WB only render 

The tribute of our words 1 
No ; while our hearts are tender. 
They tuo shall be the Lord's. 
Hosanna to Jesus, our King. 

220 "SlnsiintoUtelord.andpnUsshuruimc" 

GLORY to the Father give, 
God in whom we move and live ; 
Children's prayers he deigns to hew, 
Vliildren's soaga delight his eai. 

^Sl"^ *° '*" "Son we brine, 
Clmst our Prophet, Priest, anA Km 




ixf '.1 M<#*T 



i WA'PPY is the man who heais 
' Beli^on's warning voice, 
d who celestial wisdom makes 
flk early, only choice. 

jr die has treasures greater far 
Than east or wedt unfold ; 
(iore inrecions are her bright rewards 
nutiH gems, or stores of gold. 

Mr iidit hand offers to the just 
[Xnu^DTtal, happy days ; 
ter left, impensnable wealth 
And heayenly crowns displays. 

jid, as her holv labours rise, 
Wl« increase ; 



laO OPP1CB3 OP THE CHCTHCH. 

3 Father ! let thy Holy Spirit 

Still reyeal a SaTioui'a love. 
And prepare me to inherit 
Glory where he reigns above. 

4 There, with aainta and angels dwelling. 

May I that great love proclaim. 
And with them be ever telling 
All the wonders of his name, 

nn ^'Tlif chad trrtw, and amed itrrtne inipim. f] 
^a'X filUdioMmtdom; andthtffraaafGod 

BY cool Siloam's shady rill 
How fair the lilv grows ! 
How sweet the breatn, beneath the Mil, 
Of ShMoa's dewy rose ! 

2 Lo ! aueh the child, whose early feet 

The paths of peace have trod, 
Whoae secret heart, with inflaenco sweet 
Is upward drawn to God. 

3 By coo! Siloam's ahady rill 

The lily must decay ; 
The rose that blooms beneath the hill 
Must shortly fade away. 

4 And soon, too soon, the wintry hour 

Of man's maturer age 
Will shako the soul with sorrow's poweT; 
And stormy pafsion's rage. 
/so tbou, whose infaiH. fctt ^cte found 
Within thy Fathei'a dsfmft. 
Whoso years, with cliiuig,eis»a-sTita»a'3t 
Were all alike ^ijma '■ 



*■ — ct.-of^^^'^ — r 



wDisn lie said, 
Let the little ones come unto me. . 

3 Yet still to his footstool in 'pOLjer I n 

And ask for a share in his love ; .. 

And if I thus earnestly seek him belo' 

I shall see him and hear him abote, 

4 In that beautiful place he has cone top 

For ail who are washed and fotgiy^ 
And many dear children shall be wit 
there. 
For of such is the kingdom of heaTe 

5 But thousai^ds and thousands who n 

and rail, 
Never heard of that heavenly home 
I wish they could know there is room foi 

all, 
And that Jesus has bid them fi> «vkTti 



2 Toiling eariy in the morning, 

Catching momenta through the day 
Nothing amall or lowly scorning 

While we work, and watch, and pray ; 

Gathering gladly 
Free-will offerings by the way. 

3 Not for Belfish prajae or gloiy. 

Not for objects nothing worth, 
But to send the blessfid story 
Of the Gospel o'er the earth. 

Telling mortals 
Of our Lord and Saviour's hirtt. 

4 Up and ever at our calling, 

Till in death our iipa are dumb. 
Or till— sin's dominion falling- 
Christ shall in his kingdom come. 

And his children 
Reach their everlasting home. 

5 Steadfast, then, in our endeavour, 

Heavenly Father, may we be ; 
And for ever, and for ever. 

We will give the praise to thee ; 

Alleluia 1 
Singing, idl eternity, 

138 " VriU IhtmMpmi the tshle of &im heart." li.'bi. 

Q 'WRITE upon my memory ,liOT4, 
The text and doctrine oi th^ n^ot^', 
.AsJ/nwr break: thy laWBBO mtite, 
^ilore (See b^ter than betoxe. 



idlUa flock tike a ttrfitiard; j 



0PPICE3 OP THE CHURCH. 

■ With tlioii2;Iits of Christ and things divi 
I Fill up tliia sinful heart of mine : 
I Tliat iiopiiif; pardon through his tlood, 
I I raay lie down and wake with God. 

229" 



SAVIOUR, like a ahepherd lead ua, 
Much we need thy tender care ; 
In thy pleasant pastures feed ub ; 
For our use thy folda prepare : 

Blessed JesuB ! 
Thou hast bought ua, thine we are. 




CATECHI3K. 1 

OE^ve be found below, 
Wb path of peace ; 
a grace and knowledge grow, 
i Kud strength increase. 

a his words and kind hia look, 
lotbers rotmd him press'd ; 
itB in hie anns he took, 
hie boBom bless'd. 
the world's alluring harms, 
hia watchful eye, 
e circle of his anns 
for ever lie. 

IS into SaJem rode, 
dren w.aa around ; 
ay pluck'd the palms, and BtroVd 
nuents on the ground. 
iiir glad voices raise, 
I to our King I 
forget our SaTiour's prjugc, 
lea themselvea would sing. 

Os IH wertvtt ilKorrs, OaiM iM«( 0. M, 

RE is a green hill far away, 
thout a city waD, 
he dear Lord was crucified 
died to save us all. 

'not know, we cannot teW., 
pains he had to bear, 
eiieve it was for \w 
J and suffered tKeie. 




Kid tt^xa^ ^^vrNVoX^s to ^ ^ 
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OOKFJOUf ATION. 189 

11 that poor lowly stable, 
!th the oxen standing by, 
hall see him ; but in heaven, 
i at God's right hand on high ; 
1 like 9tars his children crowned 
I wiiite shall wait around. 

Confirmation. 

hfk my whole heart have I Bought thee,* C M. 

y Grod, accept my heart this day, 
And make it always thine, 
I from thee no more may stray, 
I more from thee decline. 

*e the cross of him who died, 
hold, I prostrate faU ; 
!V^ sin be crucified, 
.d Christ be all in all. 

''^*i«*«.i»nth thy heavenly grace, 
^d that caii:^ ^hine own ; 

X m2y^rdij^ glorious face, 
d "worship new* thy throne. 

tvery thought, and work, and word, 
thee be ever given ; 
life shall be thy service, Lord, 
d death the gate of heaven ! 

* My Jieartie fixed, OOod. my heart is Tj M 
floBed," •"• 

A.PPy day, that stays my c\io\(» 
I thee, my /Saviour and my GkA •• 
Y thia glowing heart reioice, 
u thy goodneaa all abroad. 



OFFIOM OF TBM fMXJBOB, 



2 hamyy bond, that sealB my towb. 

To mm who meiitB all mj lore ; 
Let chderfhl anthems fill hia boaBe, 
"^hile to bis sacred throne I move. 

3 Tis done, the great transaetiim's dcme 

Deign, gradons Lord, to make me Ht 
Hdp me, thrpngb oaee, to follow on, 
Gdad to confess thy Tdoe diyine, 

4 Here rest, my oft^yided hearty 

fiz'd on thy GM, thy Sayionr, rest ; 

Who with the world would gneve to p 

When call'd on angels' food to feast 1 

High heaven, 4hat heard the solemn y 
That vow renewed shall daily hear, 

Till in life's lateist hour I bow. 
And bless in death a bond so deart 



OQA ' What thingt wen gain tome, l^tmZ 

TESnS, I my cross have taken, 
M All to leave and follow thee ; 
Destitute, despised, forsaken, 

Thou from hence my all shalt be : 
Perish every fond ambition, 

All Fve sought, or hoped, or known 
Yet how rich is my condition ! 

Grod and heaven are stiU my own. 

2 Man may trouble and distteaa lafc, 

^will but drive me to th^ bicas^ \ 
-Li^ with trials hard may pwaa m^ 
-aeaven will bring me »we«^^ ^^ 










fi«a 
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OFFIOBB OF THE CHURCH. 



Ab thou host died for me, 
O may my love to thee 
Pure, warm, and ehangeleBS be 
A living iire. 

3 WhOe life's dark ma^e I tread 
Aad griefs around me apread, 

Be thou my guide ; 
Bid darkness turn to day ; 
Wipe sorrow's tears away, 
Nor let me ever stray 

From thee asida 

4 When ends life's transient drei 
Wlien death's cold, sullen stret 

Shall o'er me roll, 
Blest Saviour, then in love, 
Fear and distrust remove ; 
bear me safe above, 

,A ransom'd soul. 



li/iKfe. m that dag jiJien I make t 

THINE for ever —God of lov 
Hejir us from thy throne ah 
Thine for ever may we be. 
Here and iii eternity. 

2 Thine for ever :— Lord of hfe. 

Shield us through our earthly st 

Tbou the life, the truth, the way 

Gnide us to the lealma o^ isj. 

3 Tliine far ever :— Oto^wHwi' 

They -who find in tVice ftve«: "s 



238 



4 Thine for ever : — Saviour, keep 
These thy frail and trembling Bheep ; 
Safe alone beneath thy care, 

Let MB all thy goodueBB share. 

5 Thine for ever t — thou our cuidD, 
i31 our wants by thee supplied, 
All our aina by thee forgiven. 

Lead iia, Lord, from earth to heaven. 

aoV be the God." 

WITNESS, ye men and aneeh ; now 
Before the Lord we epeal; ; 
To him we make our solemn vow, 
A TOW we dare not break : 

2 That long as life itself shall last, 

Ourselves to Christ we yield ; 
Nor from hia cause will we depart. 
Or ever quit the field. 

3 We trust not in our native strength. 

But on hia grace rely. 
That, with returning wants, the Lord 
I WiU t^ our need supply, 

4 Lord, guide our doubtful feet an^t. 

And keep us in thy ways ; 
And, while we turn our vows to -pTa-ac^-- 
^ 21mi tboa our prayers to praisei. 



Breathe, Holy Ghost^ thy n^xu.^ _ 
Our fevered brow in age to sootiie, 

2 For ever on our soulff be traced 

This blessing from the Saviooi'a Imm^ 
A sheltering rock in memory's waite^ * 
Overshadowing all the weaiy land* 

LORD, shall thy children come to tbae t 
A boon of love divine we seek.; \ ' 
Brought to thine arms in infiuu^y 

Ere hqart could feel, or tongae could apei 
Thy children pray for grace, that tiuBgr • 
May come themselves to thee to-dagr» 



" '"" 'M'l 



f\- shall we come % and come agaioy' 
-- ♦Viv table spread^ 



OONFIBMATION. 195 

1 we come 1 come yet again] 
Idren ask one blessing more : 
lot now alone ; — ^but then, 
ife, and death, and time are o'er ; 
1 to come, Lordy and be 
in heaven, confirm'd by thee. 

a on thi whole armour qfOod/* D.L. M. 

lese thy soldiers, mighty Lord, 
L shield of faith and Spirit's sword ; 
;he battle may they go, 
y fight against the foe. 
ner of the cross unfurl d, 
overcome the world ; 
last receive from thee 
and crown of victory. 

jr-blessed Spirit, come, 
3 thy servants' hearts thy home ; 
a living temple be. 
for ever. Lord, to tnee ; 
at temple's holy shrine 
3nfold gifts of grace divine : 
dom, light, and knowledge bless,, 
counsel, fear, and godliness. 

Wfnethyway9,0 Lord, and teach rM ^. M. 
thy paths." 

From the xxv. Psalm. 

mercy and his truth 
'he righteous Lord displays, 
ging wandering sinneia DLOvaB, 
eaching themiiia ways. 

\in justice guides 
ia direction seek ; 

G~6 



OFFICES OF THE CHimciL 



3 Through all the ways of Rod 

Both truth and merc.y shine. 
To such aa, with religious hearta, 
To his bleat will incline. 

4 For God to all his saints 

Hia secret will im partem 
And does his gracious covenant writa 
In their obedient hearts. 

244- "A-adlvaiaecepiliieciiiilhllicLwd." I 
FmmUicii. Faalni. 

MAY God accept our vow, 
Our sacrifice receive, 
Our heart's devout request allow. 
Our holy wishes give ! 

2 Lord, thy Bavins grace 

We joyfully declare ; 
Our banner in thy name we rmse- 
" The Lord fulfil our prayer ! " 

3 Now know we that the Lord 

His chosen will defend ; 
Prom heaven will strength divine tSSo 
And will their prayer attend. 

O/IK "OLo-dOodofho^i.hltmdliUitntaa 
^'±tj tluitpu/tethhtalmilinUiet." 

Fromtlmliiiii. PsaliD. 

OGOD of \\0Bte,ftiftTifl^'c3l*wa 
How lovely is ftie -yteica 
Where thou,eTithtoneim&ari*«>' 
The brightneaa oS tU? *«»^ 



eOHFlRKATION. 



__ .__ y thy blest abode ; 
My panting heart and flesh cry out 
For thee, the living God. 

3 Thrice tappytheywhoaechoice has thee 

Their sure protection made. 
Who long to tread the sacred ways 
That to thy dwelling lead. 

4 TbuBtheyproceedfromatrengthtostrcngth, 

And BtiU approach more near ; 
Till ail on Sion's holy mount 
Before their God appear. 
6 For God, who ia our sun and shield, 
Will grace and glorv rive ; 
And no good thing will ce withhold 
From them that justly live. 
6 Thou God, whom heavenly hosts obny. 
How highly bleaa'd is he, 
Whpae hope and trust, securely placed, 
Are atill reposed on thee ! 

24:6 '^'^^^"P^Y^f'^.^™"^''"^'^ CM. 

AS by the hght of opening day 
Xjl- The atars are all conceal'd. 
So earthly pleasures fade away 
When Jesua is reveal'd. 
2 Creatures no more divide my diolw. 

Ibid them aii depart ; 
-ffis name, and iove, and graciouB vdwe 
SbaMBx my roving heart. 



) OFFICES OF THE CHURCH. 

} Now, Lord, I would be thine aJo 
And wholly live to thee ■ 
Yet worthleea etill myaelf I own, 
Thy worth is all my plea. 

247 " ^<^ limed Otem.' 

EIGN this union to appn 
And confirm it, God of I< 
uii;aa thy Bervants : on their t 
Now the oil of gladness shed j 
In this nuptial bond, to thee 
Let them consecrated be. 



D 



2 In prosperity, he cear. 
To preserve them in thy fear ; 
In aflliction, let thy emUe 
All the woea of life beguile ; 
And when every change is pat 
Take them to thyself at last. 

248 'AOrteJtildcordUnatgvickli/bnikf 

THE voice that breathed o'er 
That earliest wedding-day, 
Tlie primal marriage blessmg. 
It hath not pass d away. 

2 Still in the pure eapoviKA. 

Of Christian man a.ii4 msii. 
The holy Three are 'wi^'h wa. 
Tie threefold grace \a Boivi. 



TrarrxTioN of the sick. no 

a BepreBent, awful Father, 
To give away this Lride, 
Ab Eve thou gav'st to Adam 
Out of hia own pieccod eide : 

4 Bepresent, Son of Mary; 

To join taeir loving hands. 

As thou didMt bind two natures 

In thine eternal bands ! 

5 Bepresent, holiest Spirit, 

To bless them as they kneel, 
Ab thou, tor Christ the Bridegroom, 
The heavenly apouae doat eeal ! 

6 Bpread thy Dure wing o'er them. 

Let no ill power findplace, 
When onward to thine altar 
Their hallowed path they trace, 

7 To cast their crowns before thee 

In perfect sacrifice, 
Till to the home of gladness 

With Christ's own bride they rise. 

Fisitalton oi if)t =cirtt. 

<tAQ •HioktaT Oia tnrd ; ■my loal doth wait T, M 

ri- ■ . . 

EontTBdiet bis gracious woid, 
S Avugbtaafely by his hand thus tect, 
J*Ar wilt tboa BOW give place to iea^ '^ 



/( 
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still he who once vouchsafed to ha 
Such bitter conflict with despair, 
Shall Bweetly soothe, shall gently di 
The throbbini; heart, the atreaming 
t When Borrowing o'er some stone 1 1: 
Which covers what was once a fricii 
.And tasoi hu voice, hia hand, his sr. 
Dnrides me for a little while, 
nun. Saviour, mork'Bt the tears I s' 
Tat vion didst weep o'er Lazarus dc 

And 0, when I have safely post 
Through eveiy conflict hut the last, 
StilL still, unchanging, watch bcsidt 
My bed of death, for thou hast dicil 
Then point to realms of clondlosa dii 
And wipe the latest t«ar away, 



10RD, as to thy dear cross wc i\ 
i And plead to be forgiven. 
So let thy life our pattern be. 
And form, our souls for houvun. 

2 Help us, through good report and 

Our dmly cross to bear ; 
Like thee, to do our Father's wil 
Out brethren's griefs to shure. 

3 Let grace our selfishnesa expc\, 

Our eartbliness refine ; 
And fondness ia our ■hosoraa iw 
■Ab free and true aa thine. 



VA MMft* 



5 Kept pcacetm in ino luiuov 
roigivins and forgiven^ 
may we lead the piknm's life. 
Ana follow thee to heaven. 

QRO ** Surely he hath boms our ifHtfs a$id can 
«*/•* our torrowt.** 

WHEN our heads are bowed w 
When our bitter tears o'erflo 
When we mourn the lost, the dear, 
Jesus, Son of Maiy, hear. 

2 Thou our throbbing flesh hast won 
Thou our mortal criefs hast borne. 
Thou hast shed tne human tear ; 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear. 

3 When the solemn death-bell tolls 
"c»«» /Mir own deDarting souls, 




IBITATIOX OP THE SICK. m 

hame, the grief, haet knonrn, 
e WDB were not thine own ; 
deigned their load to bear, 
of Mary, hear. 

"Thou an o^ hidtturplaa.' I>- C. ^ 

U art my hiding-place, Lord I 
thee I put my trust, 

Sed by thy holy word, 
B child of dust. 
10 argument beside, 
3 no other plea ; 
enough the Saviour died, 
laviour died for me. 



;nfe of tongues and bitter words 
>irit fliea to thee ; 
nj heart the thought affords, 
aviour died for me. 
ila heavy to be home, 
1 mortal streneth is vain, 
with grief and anguish torn, 
iy racli d with pain, — 
lat could give the sufferer rest, 
veiv murmur flee, 
3, the witness in my breaat, 
Teeus died for mc % 
tn thine awful voico ootemm^^ 
>dj' to decay. 



My Saviour died forme. 

THY way, not mine, Laid 
However dark it be : 
Lead me by thine own hand, 
Choose out the path for niai 
Smooth let it be or rough, 
It will be still the best ; 
Winding or straight, it leads 
Bight onward to thy rest. 

2 I daie not choose my lot ; 

I would not, if I might: 
Choose thou for me, my Gfod ; 

So shall I walk aright. 
Take thou my cup, and it 

TXT'i'f'K •Jrtw rrt* anrrcaxsr fill. 



BFTATIOH OP THE SICK. 



i inusmg sorrow weepB the past, 
L mourns the present pain, 

to tbiak of peace at last, 

that death is gain I 

tt murmuriiig thoughts aiise, 

td a. Fathec'fi will ; 

it meek submission flies, 

lid not Buffer still ; 



s to raise, 
uereeu in aignt. 
lope with ardour glows 
im face to face, 
Qg love no language knows 
t art to trace, 
tortur'd conBcienoe feela 
m of struggling sio ; 
;h afar, the hand that heals, 
8 her war within, 
'ing my hallow'd flight 
rth-horn woe and care, 
have these clouds of night, 
our's bliss to share ! 

•ThfwOlbedoai.- P.M. 

d, wy Father, wMe 1 Btaa."3i 
'mm my liuine, 0Qliie'BioM^'*^"3 
ftv>m my heart to Btty, 
rhy'w-mbedone.'' 



\ 



OFFICES OF THE CHUKCH. 



/ 



3 What though in lonely grief I si^h 
For friends beloved no longer nign, 
Submiasivc still would I reply, 
" Thy will be done. 

i If thou Bhottldflt call me to resign 
AVhat most I prize — it ne'er was miiK 
I only yield thee wlmt is thine — 
"Thy will be done," 

5 Renew my will from day to day. 
Blend it with thine, and take away 
All that now makes it hard to say, 

" Thy will be done." 

6 Let but my fainting heart be blest 
With thy sweet Spirit for its gueet. 
My God, to thee I leave the reat ; 

" Thy will ba done," 

257 'UgmtMaHon^hSmilmabntawL'' 

WHATEER my God orfaina is i 
His will is ever just ; 
Howe'er he orders now my cause, 
I will be still and trust. 
He IS my God ; 
Though dark my Toad, 
Se holds me that I shaU not Isil, 
Wherefore to him I lea?ft it »!li. 



TIHTATIOM OF THE SICK, 



id take content 
hat h6 hath sent ; 
id can turn my griefs away, 
itiently I watt his day. 
'er my God ordains ja right ; 
i^h I the cup must drink 
itter seems to my faint heart, 
II not fear nor shrink ; 
ara pass away 
ith dawn of day ; 
comfort yet shall fill my heart, 
Lin and sorrow all depart, 
'er my God ordains is right ; 
[jight, my Life is he, 
inn'ot wQl me aught but good ; 
ist him utterly ; 
IT well I know, 
joy or woo, 

^n shall Bee, as sunlight clear, 
uthfui woa our Guardian here. 
I'er my God ordftins is riglit ; 
s will I take my stand, 
h sorrow, need, or death make earth 
me a dei^ert laud. 
7 Father's care 
round me there, 
ta me that I shall not feJl,-, 
to bim I leave it all. 



From the zzzix. Fmfaii. 

IORDylet me know my term of da9% 
A How soon mj life will end : 
The numerous train of ills disdooe^ 
Which this frail state attend. 

2 My Jife, thou know'st, is but a spaa* 

A cipher sums mv years ; 
And every man, in best estatei 
But vanity appears. 

3 Man, like a shadow, vainly walkB^ 

With fruitless cares oppressed ; 
He heans up wealth, but cannot tdl 
By whom 'twill be posses^d. 

4 Why then should I on worthless toys- 

'^^ o^Tixious cares attend ? 




n e Q ■■ ]'< tormt not scai ai olhari uftWl have n M 
aiJ%> no hope." 

HEAR what the voice from heaTen declares 
To tfiose in Christ who die ; 
Eeleaaed from all their earthlj; cares, 
They'll reigu with him on high. 
! Then why lament departed friends. 
Or ehaice at death s alarms ? 
Death's bat the servant Jesus sends 
To call us to his arms. 
3 If ain be pardon'd, we're secure. 
Death hath no stiug beside ; 
The law gave vm its strength and power, 
But Christ, our ransom, died. 
i Thegmre of all hia saiuts he blesa'd. 
When in the grave he lay r 
And, rising thence, their hopes ho raised 
To evemsting day. 
6 Then, joyfully, while life we have. 
To Christ, our life, we'll sing, 
" Where is thy victory, grave ? 
And where, death, thy ating 1 " 

260 '^'"frir,'^^^''^'''^-"' ^■'^^■ 

ASLEEP in Jesus ! blessM sleep ! 

x\. From which none ever wakes to weep ; 

A calm and undisturb'd repose, 

Unbroken hy the last of foes. 
2 Asleep in Jesus .' how sweet 

To be for Bach a Blumber meet ; 

With holy confidence to em" 
That death hath lust its paiufui Rtvwi\ 



510 OFFICES or THE CHURCH. 

3 Asleegi in Jesua ! peaceful rest I 
Whoso ■\vnfcing is supremely blest ; 
No feur, no woe Bhall dim that hour 
Tliat manifeats the Saviour's power. 

i Asleep in Jesus ! O for me 
May Buch a hlisaful refiige be 1 
Securely shall my aahes lie, 
^Vaiting the summons from on high. 

5 Asleefi in Jesus ! far from thee 
Thy kindred and their graveB may be ; 
But there is still a blesa^d sleep. 
From which none ever wakes to weep. 

261 "fl<rii.aoUn-totop««.>- C. 

NOT for the dead in Christ we weep ; 
Their Borrows now are o'er ; 
The sea is calm, the tempest past, 
On that eternal shore. 
3 Their peace ia seal'd, their rest is anre, 
Witnin that better home ; 
A while we weep and linger hero, 
Then follow to the tomb. 
3 And though no vision'd dream of blitt 
Nor trance of rapture show 
Where, on the bosom of their God, 
They rest from human woe ; 
/ 4 Jesus • our shadowy pat\\ iWvraie, 
And teach the chaatcn'A mmi 
Toveleume all that's left oi bmA, 
2b ail tbat'a lost re^a'd. 




ilAj; OF A Child. 

if Uie MnirdDin (j/fioawn." I 

flower that scents tte mc 
rs in the rising day ; 
i this infant's dawn, 
fled ita life awoj. , 

ixpanding soul 
Tit with wrong desires, 
,'d nt heaven's control, 
ch'd its sacred taea. 

t died to cares, 
ment felt the rod : 
h, the Lord declares, 
children of our God. 



hepherd, thou hast atiU'd 
ittlc lamb's brief weeping ; 
ul, jiale, and mild 
' bed 'tis sleeping^ 
h of anguish aore 
tt little DOBom more, 

f care and pain, 
ouldat no longer leave it ; 
esrenly plain . , 
w with joy rccei'we \t *, 
robes of spotVeas'wW.^^i 
lis with tnee iatg^^ 



s^ 



21S . 0FFICS8 OF THB CHURCH. 

3 Ah, Lord Jesus, grant that we 

Where it lives may soon be liviqg. 
And the lovely pastures see 
That its heavenly food are giving ; 
Then the gain of death we prove. 
Though thou take what most we lo 

* iF^t tjoge at Sbea- 

264 "The bright and morning tUar:' 8s. 

TAR of peace, to wanderers weary 
Bright the beams, that smile on 
Cheer the pilot's vision dreary. 
Far, far at sea. 

2 Star of hope, gleam on the billow, 

Bless the soul that sighs for thee, 
Bless the sailor's lonely pillow, 
Far, far at sea. 

3 Star of faith, when winds are mockin 

All his toil, he flies to thee ^ 
Save him, on the billows rockmg. 
Far, far at sea. 

4 Star divine, safely guide him. 

Bring the wanderer home to thee ; 
Sore temptations long have tried hio 
Far, far at sea. 

265 " ^ qfffood cfieer, it is I; be not ofiraidT 

TT'IERCE was ttie wW^UUqv, 
J/ Dark was the mS^iV*^ 
Oars laboured heavily* ^ 

Foam glimmeTed vjrmVfc ', 



FOB THOSE AT HEA. 

Mariners trembled, 

Peril was nigh I 
Then said the God of God, 

" Peace ! It ia I." 

2 Ridge of the moim tain- wave, 

Lower thy crest ; 
Wail of the tempest-wind, ■ 

Be thoii at rest ; 
Peril can none be, 

Sorrow must fly- 
Where saith the Light of light, 

"Peace I ItisL" 

3 Jesua, Deliverer, 

Come thou to me : 
Soothe thou my voyaging 

Over life's eea : 
Thou, when the storm of death 



tempest is streaming, 
^heno'erthe dark wave the redlightning is 

gleaming, 
for hope Jenos a ray the pooT ^fiamaa.\fi\ 

cherish, 
s Ay to our Maker : "Save.Xja^ft^ ^^ ^ 
perish." 




S14 



OFElOffiS OF THB CHUBC] 



2 .0 Jesna, once rock'd on the bi 
billow, 

ArouBed by' the phriek of despa: 

pillow, 
Now seated in ^lory, the mariner 
Who cries in his anguish, '' Save, 

perish." 

3 An^n!)^ when the whirlwind oi 
raging, 

When sin in our hearts its wil( 

waging, 
Then send down thy Spirit thy r 

cherish 
Bebuke the destroyer : " Save, ] 

perish." 

Of^n ** These men see the works qf the L 
^\J £ and his toonden in the deep." 

ETERNAL Father ! stronc to 
Whose arm hath boimd tne r< 
Who bid*slf the mightjr ocean dee 
Its own appointed limits keep ; 
O hear us when we cry to thee 
For those in peril on tne sea. 

2 O Christ ! whose voice the waten 

And hushed their raging at thy ^ 

Who walkedst on the foaming d( 

And calm amidst its rage didst s! 

O hear us when we cry to thee 

Ibr those in peril on tne &eai. 

^S Most Holy Spirit ! who didst \>i 
(^pon the ciiaos dark and rude. 




F(Mt THOSE 



And bid its angry tumult txeee^ 
And give, for wild confuBion, peace ; 
O bear ua when we cry to tiiee 
For those in peril on the sea. 

1 Trinity of lova and power ! 

Our brethren shield in danger's hour ; 

From rock ami tempest, fire and foe,' 

Protect them wheresoe'er they go ; 

ThuB evermore shall rise to tliG:j 

Glad hymns of praise from land ani 

• r\ THOU who didst prepare 
\J The ocean's Bounding deep, 
And.Ud the gathering waters there 
In inightT' cracourse aw'eep : 

t Toa^d in onr reeling bark , 
On thifl tnmuItuouB sea, 
'Sbj won^uB nays, O Lord, we ma 
And lift pur hearts to thee. 

3 JsBiu IB nigh, who trod 

Of old that foaming spray, 
"Whom bOlowB own'd the incarnate 
And died in calm away. 

k ThoQgb nr^ the threatemag \^^ 

ifoanting to heaven a-bove, 

^f ^"S"" " ^hom OUT Bou\a tXi\A 

^ita&arlmi tnust his love. 



SU OFFICES OF YBE CBJTBCSL 

OgQ "IviUkeepihMinaUjfiaeeiwkither 
[Which may be used at Sea or on Land.] 

LORD, for the just thou dost provid 
Thou art their sure defence ; 
Eternal Wisdom is their guide, 
Tteir help, Omnipotence. 

2 Though they through foreign lands £ 

roam, 
And breathe the tainted air 
In burning climates, far from home. 
Yet thou, their Otod, art there. 

3 Thy goodness sweetens every soil, 

Makes every country please ; 
Thou on the snowy hills dost smile, 
And smoothest the rugged seas. 

4 When waves on waves, to heaven upret 

Defied the pilot s art ; 
When terror m each face appeared, 
And sorrow in each heart : 

5 To thee I raised my humble prayer, 

To snatch me from the grave : 
I found thine ear not slow to hear. 
Nor short thine arm to save. 

ff Thou gav'st the woTd,t\ie>Jjmds did cej 

The storms obey'd tVvv ^\^, 
The raging sea was liuattdm^^esxcfc. 
And every wave was atVW.. 



ORDtNATION. 



lis, my life, in every state, 

ife of pniiBe shall be ; 

[eatb, when death shall be my fate, 

11 join 1117 soul to thee. 



«(on or JEnstiWtion of itlinfsttts. 

' I^OgfTiatl it clolluidaahTigh^eiilu- 1^'^_ 

If, pour thy Sf irit from on high, 
iad thine ordamSd servants bleBS ; 
8 and gifts to each supply, 
1 clothe thy priesta with righteoueness. 

ia thy temple when they stand, 
teach tho truth as taught by tiiee, 
ur, like stars in thy right hand 
. all thy ChuToh'a pastors be. 

>m, and seal, and love impart, 
amesB and meekness from above, 
ar thy people in their heart, 
d love the souls whom thou dost love ; 

re, and pray, and never faint, 
day ana night their guard to keep, 
an the sinner, form the saint, 
feed thy Jamba, and tend thy sheep. 

hen their wort is finisVi^vCTe, _ 
y may in hope their charge Tca\^ ", 
aa tbeir Master shall appear, 
"lay with crowns of gVory atf«i.e- 



218 OFFICES OF THE OHUBCH. 

O ni **0'nto everyone ofue ia given mueej aeeord- T. | 
^/•L ingtoaiemeaewreofthBi0tqfCMetr 

FATHER of mercies, bow thine ear. 
Attentive to our earnest prayer : 
We plead for those who plead for thee ; 
Successful pleaders may they be. 

2 How great their work, how vast their chaig( 
Do {hou their anxious souls enlarge : 
Their best acquirements are our ^ain ; 
We share the olessings they obtain. 

3 Clothe, then, with energy divine 

Their words, and let those words be thine ; 
To them thy sacred truth reveal, 
Suppress their fear, inflame their zeaL 

4 Teach them to sow the precious seed. 
Teach them thy chosen flock to feed ; 
Teach them immortal souls to gain — 
Souls that will well reward their pain. 

5 Let thronging multitudes around 
Hear from their lips the joyful sound ; 
In humble strains thy grace implore, 
And feel thy new-creatmg power. 

6 Let sinners break their massy chains, 
Distress^ souls forget their pains ; 

Let light through distant realms be spread 
And Sion rear her drooping head. 

0*70 *'And a river toent out of Eden to xoater gg, 7g 
^ J ^ the garden ; and from thence it tocut gj_ ti_ 
par'tciU CLii^ hecamt into /out heade" 

COME purelieaTts,m«^^^\.^^^<»5SQ5s 
Sing of those w\vo B,\iTe^^'Oaa'^'»»s 
In the holy Gk>spe\B B\itme^\ 




OKDINATION. 



_ ..djUMo. . . . , 

Peace on earth their proclamation, 
liove from Ood to lost maDkind. 

2 See tte Kivcra four that gladden 
With their streams the better Eden 

Planted hy our Lord most dear ; 
Christ the lountain, these the watera ; 
Drink, O Sion'8 sons aad daughters. 

Brink and Bnd salyation here. 

3 O that we, thy truth confessing, 
And thy holy word possessing, 

Jemis, may thy love adore ; 
"Unto thee our voices raismg. 
Thee with all thy ransomed praising, 

Ever and for e' 



O^O ** ToprodoimtheunatarEhuble rictursrtf T, T^ 
^/O CHrUI.- 

GO forth, ye heralds, in my name, 
Sweetly the Gospel trumpet sound ; 
ThejdoriouB jubilee proclaim. 
Where'er tne human race is found. 

2 The joyful news to all impart. 

And teach them where salvation lies ; 
"Witt care bind up the broken heart, 
And wipe the tears from weeping eyes. 

3 Be wise as serpents, where you go. 

Bat harmless as the peac«t\j\, iove ■, 

-Jorf to your fieaven-taugtt conivKA £\v 

ihatye're eommiasion'd from oXaO';'^ 



2S0 OFFICES OF THB GHUBCH. 

4 Freely from me ye have receiyedy 
Freely, in love, to others give j 
Thus shall your doctrines be believed. 
And, by your labours, sinners live. 

(ZDonsecratton of d$x$!bof%. 

On^' "'^nd he breathed on t?iem, and §aUk H 
^/TC Beeeive ye the Holy Ghost.'' ^* 

COME, Holy Ghost, eternal God, 
Proceeding from above. 
Both from the Father and the Son, 
The God of peace and love. 

2 Visit our minds, into our hearts 

Thy heavenl V grace inspire ; 
That truth and godliness we may 
Pursue with full desire. 

3 Thou in thy gifts art manifold, 

By them Onrist's Church doth stand: 
In mithM hearts thou writ'st thy law, 
The finger of God's hand. 

4 According to thy promise, Lord, 

Thou givest speech with grace ; 
That, through tny help, God's praises ma^ 
Eesound m every place. 

5 O Holy Ghost, into our minds 

Send down thy heavenly light ; 
Kindle our hearts with fervent zeal. 
To serve God day an^m^X** 

Of strife and of diBseivaiou 



L CORNER STONE. 



And knit the knots of peace tind lore 
ThroDghout all Ohriatian lands. 



That we of his beloved Son 

' May gain the blissful eight ; 

S And that we may with perfect faith 

Brer acknowledge thee. 

The Spirit of Father and of Son, 

One (Jod in Persons Three. 

"iaging of n CDotncr feionc. 

a I hi inaHa-nd day." 



Thine eye be open night and day 
To gimrd thia house and sanctuary. 

2 Here, when thy people Beek thy face. 

And dying amners pray to live, 
Hear thou in heaven, thy dwelling-placi 
And when thou heareat, forgive. 

3 Here, when thy mesaengera proclaim 

The bleasfed Gospel of thy Sou, 
Still by the power of his great name 
Be mighty signs and wonders done. 

4 HoBanna .' to their heavenly K.insw v 

When ebildren's voices raise t\ia,l B«-a^, 
^^^ ' ^^* '*«'"' angels eing 
.Ana heavea with earth the sUam. v^o'^'^^ 



222 OFFICES OF THE CHUBCH. 

5 But will, indeed, Jehovah deign 

Here to abide, no transient guest 1 
Here will the world's Eedeemer reign t 
And here the Holy Spirit rest 1 

6 That glory never hence depart ; 

Yet choose not. Lord, this house alone : 
Thy kingdom come to every heart, 
In every bosom fix thy throne. 

Q nft ** ^^^ fl'^^^ of Lebanon shaU come unto thee, T. M, 
fcJi / V/ the fir trecy thejfine tree, and the box to- 

getner, to beautify the place of my gane- 
tuary.'* 

OLORD of hosts, whose glory fills 
The bounds of the eternal hills. 
And yet vouchsafes, in Christian lands, 
To dwell in temples made with hands j 

2 Grant that all we who here to-day 
Rejoicing this foundation lay. 
May be in very deed thine own. 
Built on the precious Comer-stone. 

3 Endue the creatures with thy grace 
That shall adorn thy dwelling-place ; 
The beauty of the oak and pine, 

The gold and silver, make them thine. 

4 To thee they all pertain ; to thee 
The treasures of the earth and sea ; 
And when we bring them to thy throne 
We but present thee with thine own. 

5 The heads that guide erAxie ^\th skill ; 
The hands tliat woikpxe?>^r«^^^^\s!L'^\ 
That we, who these io\m^^\ow^\^^. 

May raise the topstoiie m'\Xa ^^"3 » 



COSaECKATlON' OP CHtJBCHES. 



Consetratian of ^^urcges anil ^Iiaptls. 

Q'7'7 ' O ^i/our tfav into Ml gaUtwIlhaianla. T, TVT 

« / / iricine. oiki iato hii coarti uiOi fmitw." ^" 

From tbe 0. PbhIio. 

WITH one consent let all the earth 
To God their cheerful voices raise ; 
Glad homage pay with awful mirth, 
And sing before him songs of praise. 
2 ConTJnced that he is God alone, 

From whom both we and all proceed ; 
We, whom he chooses for his own, 
HhB flock that he vouchsafes to feed. 
S enter then his temple gat«, 

Thence to his courts devoutly press ; 
And still your grateful hymns repeat. 
And Etill his name witn praises bless, 
4 For he's the Lord, supremely good. 
His mercy is for ever sure : 
His truth, which always firmly stood, 
To endless ages shall endure, 

« /O. Lord; and so -u^U I goto Mncaliarr ^' "^ 
Fmia tbo ietI, Fralm. 



And thence thy wonders show. 
2 Myihanka 111 publish there, aai 't'^ 

How thy renown excels •, 
That seat a^ids me moat deU^Vt, 
la which thine honour 4w&&&. 



With his true saints alone 
The courts of heaven are filled : 
On his great love 
Our hopes we place 
Of present grace 
^ And joys above. 

2. then with hymns of praise 

These hallowed courts shall ring, 
,0ur voices we will raise 
* The Three in One to sing ; 
And thus proclaim 
In joyful song 
Both loud and long 
That glorious name. 

3 Here, gracious God, do thou 
For evermore draw nigh ; 

A r»r>Anf. ftflp.h faithful VOW. 



CONSBORATION OF CHUEOH^. 



280 '^fiMp hard, into (ft;/ iwifnj^itow.' 



01 
1 



2 Arise, Lord, and now possess 

Thy constant pifice of rest ; 
Be that not only with thy art, 
But with thy presence bleaa'd. 

3 Clothe thou thy prieatB with righteousness, 

Make thou toy saints rejoice ; 
And, for thy servant David's sake, 
Hear thy anointed's voice. 

AUJU itiaUproiptrtlaUlowthe!" 



OTWAS a joyful Bound to hear 
Our tribes devoutly Bay, 
Up, Israel ! to the temple haste. 
And keep your festal-dfty. 
3 At Salem's courts we must appeal, 

With oar assembled poweTa, 
In strong and beauteous order Tang,e&^ 
Liko her united toweis. 



ns OFFICES OF THE QHDRCK. 

3 ever pray for Salem's peace ; 

For they shall pros[i'roiifl be, 
Thou holy city of our God, 
Who bear true love to thee. 

4 May peace within thy Bacreii walla 

A constant guest be found ; 
With plenty and prosperity 
Thy palaces ho crowu'd. 

5 For my dear brethren's sake, and friei 

No less than brethren dear, 
ni pray. May peace in Salem a toweti 

A constant guest appear. 
G But most of all 111 seek thy good. 

And ever wish thee well, 
For Sion and the temple's satce, 

Where God vouchsafee to dwell. 



CHRIST is made the Bure foundatji 
Christ the head anil comer-stone 
Chosen of the Lord, and precious. 
Binding all the Church in one, 
Holy Sion'B help forever. 
And her confidence alone. 



2 All that dedicated city. 

Dearly loved of God on high, 
In exultant jubilation 

Pours perpetuai mdoi^ ■, 

Qod the One in Three a4orai% 

lii glad hymns eteroaiis- 



AND CHABITIES. 



3 To this temple, where we call tiee, 

Come, Loiil of hosts, to-day : 
With thy wonted loving-kindness, 

Hear thy servants as they pray ; 
And thy ftulest benediction 

Shed within its walla aiway. 

4 Here vouchsafe to all thy servants 

What they ask of thee to gain. 
What they gain from thee for ever 

With the oleBsed to retain. 
And hereafter in thy glory 

Evermore with thee to reign, 
6 Fraise and honour to the Father, 

Praise and honour to the Son, 
Praise and honour to the Spirit, 

Ever Three, and ever One, 
One in might, and One in glory. 

While eternal ages ran- 

TI. MINIONS AND CHAEITIES. 

283 CBimoiier and help tia." 78.6 

FBOM Greenland's icy mountains. 
Prom India's coral strand, 
Where Afric'a smmy fountains 

Boll down their golden sand ; 
From many an ancient river. 
From many a palmy plain, 
Thev call us to deliver 
Their land from error's diaJta. 
2 1*2^* though the spicy bieezea 
Blow Boft o'er Ceylon's isVe ■, 



DCBARITIEa. 



Tiiough every prospect pleasea, 
And only roan is vile : 

In vain with laviah kindness 
The gifts of God are strewn ; 

The heathen in hia blindness 
BowB down to wood and stone, 

3 Shall we, whose eotils are lighted 

With wisdom from on high ; 
Shall we to men benighted 

The lamp of life deny i 
Salvation, salvation, 

The joyful sound proclaim. 
Till each remotest nation 

Has learnt Messiah's name. 

4 Waft, waft, yo winds, his story. 

And you, ye waters, roll, 
Till, like a sea of glory. 

It spreads from pole to pole : 
Till o'er our ransom'd nature 

The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Eedeemer, King, Creator, 

In blias returns to reign. 

j 284- ' He thoil hart dominion fr<m tea Co* 

JESUS shall reign where'er the f 
Does his successive jonmeys n 
j Hia kingdom stretch from shore to 
' Till moons shall wax and wane no ' 
:? To him shall endless prayei be mac 
And prmsea throng to ciown^vvs^v 
Ilia name like Bwoet -peifwrne bW 
With every morning Bacri&ce. 



286 ** They shaU see the glory of the Lord," 

ON Sion and on Lebanon. 
On Oarmers blooming neight, 
On Sharon's fertile plains, once shon 
The glory, pure and bright. 

2 From thence its mild and cheerine i 

Streamed forth from land to land ; 
And empires now behold its day ; 
And still its beams expand. 

3 Its brightest splendours, darting w€ 

Our happy snores illume ; 
Our farther regions, once unblest. 
Now like a garden bloom. 

4 But ah ! our deserts deep and wild 

Rpft not this heavenly light ; 
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MISSIONS AND CHABITO^ 

QQ'7 "Auati, aaaln : pvtfmUTaiiith,0 lom T, M 
«**« i/lheLoTi.' -^. xu.. 

ARM of the Lord, awake, awake, 
- Put on thy etreagth, the natioM shake ; 
And let the world adoring see 
Triumphs of mercy wroii^t by thee. 

2 Say to the heathen from thy throne, 
I am Jehovah, God alone : 

Thy Yoice their idols ehall confound. 
And coat their altars to the ground. 

3 Let Sion's time of favour come ; 

bring the tribes of Israel home ; 
And let our wondering eyes behold 
Gentiles and Jews in Jesus' fold. 
t Almighty God, thy grace proclaim 
In every clime, of every name ; 
Let adverse powers before thee fell, 
And crown tie Saviour Lord of all. 

288 "0 lead But UvUght and truth." Ss. 7s. 4. 
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_ Look, my b< 
All the promises do travail 
With a glorious day of grace. 

Blessed jubilee. 
Let thy glorious morning dawn. 
2 Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness, 
Grant them. Lord, thy gloriouLS Iv^lvt, 
And from eastern coast to westextt 
May the morning chase tlie jq^X. ". 
And redemption, 
Jw^'" purchased, mn the aay. 



882 MISSIONS AND CHABmEa 

3 Fly abroad, eternal Gospel, 

win and conquer, never cease : 
May thjr lasting wide dominions 
Multiply, and still increase : 

May thy sceptre 
Sway the enlightened world around. 

289 "0 praise ye the Lord, aU ye nations." J 

From the cxTii. Psalm. 

Ij^EOM all that dwell below the skies 
■ Let the Creator's praise arise ; 
Jehovah's glorious name be sung 
Through every land, by every tongue. 

2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord, 
And truth eternal is thy word : 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to she 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 

O Q /\ "To preach the acceptable year of the ] 

^T'E Christian heralds, go, proclaim 
L Salvation in Emmanuel s name : 
To distant climes the tidings bear. 
And plant the rose of Sharon there. . 

2 God shield you with a wall of fire, 
With holy zeal your hearts inspire. 
Bid raffing winds their fury cease. 
And calm the savage breast to peace. 

S And when our labours aW ai^ q>Vx, 
Then may we meet to pait ivo xjiox^,- 
Meet, with the ransomed t^ixowX^ 
■^d crown the Saviour 1/>t^ o\ a^ 



USBIONS A)fD COARITIES. 



fASTEN the time oppomteJ, 
- By propliets long toretolii, 
a till shall dwell together, 
_ IB shepherd and one fold, 
jet every idol perish, 
To moles ana bate be thrown, 
II And every prayer be offer'd 
To God in Christ alone. 

2 Let Jew and GectUe, meeting 

From many a distant shore, 
Around one altar kneeling, 

One common Lord adore. 
Let all that now divides ns 

Bemove and pass away, 
Like shadows of the moming 

Before the hlaze of day. 

3 Let all that now imites us 

More Bweet and lasting prove, 
A closer bond of union, 

In a blest land of love. 
Let war be learn'd no longer. 

Let strife and tumult cease, 
All earth his blessed kingdom, 

The Lord and Prince of Peace. 

4 O long-exj)ected dawmng, 

Come wjtt thy cheemaiOTX 
Wbea Bhall the moraVng on^^^ 
The shadows flee awsj \ 



292 "^"^^"^^^^^i^nf among Uts ^ ^, 

SOULS in heathen darkness lying; 
Where no light has broken tiura^h. 
Souls that Jesus bought by dying, 
Whom his soul in trayau knew — 

Thousand voices 
Call us, o'er the waters bine. 

2 Christians, hearken ! Kone has taught f 
Of his love so deep and dear ; 
Of the precious price that bought them ; 
Of the nail, the thorn, the spear ; 

Ye who know him. 
Guide them from their darkness drea 

'^ HastCj haste, and spread the tidings 
^~ 'north's remotest strand ; 



■• : 3f^ 




MB AND CQAIUTTE& 



rd, to thia our weatem land, 

iiy provideatial band, 

ig fathers came, 

omes, tlieir friends in youth, 

teralda of thy truth, 

1 in thy name. 

lur solitary coast. 
ues soon were lost ; 
there otosb ; 
lulture made them fair, 
by thy rites, by prayer, 
!d BB the rose. 

repay thia debt 

iryyet 

preading land ; 

, ^m our common home, 

like our fathere, roam ; 

ly thy hand. 

1 this debt of love: 
it from above, 
CJiriatian breast ', 
I tliy trutli pTocisim, 
3 to fix thy iiaxae, 
ir desert -weat. 



MISSIONS AND CHAErriES, S3I 

3 Ej foreign Btreame no longer roam, 

And, ■weepinft think on Jordan's flood ; 
In eveiy clime behold a home. 
Til eyery temple eee thy God. 

4 No tauntang foea the song require ; 

No Btraugera mock thy captive chaia ; 
Thy frienda provoke the silent lyre. 
And hrethren ask the holy strain. 

5 Then why, on bending willows timg, 

Israel, still sleeps the tuneful string 1 
Why mute remaina the sullen tongue, 
And Sion'a song delays to singl 

nna "/notmmA as i/eAow done ««n(o™e f! If 

FOUNTAIN of good, to own thy love 
Our thankful hearts incline ; 
"What can we reader. Lord, to thee. 
When all the worlds are thine "i 

2 But thou hast needy brethren here, 

Partakers of thy grace. 
Whose humble names thou wilt confess 
Before tky Father's face. 

3 In their sad aeoenta of distreaa 

Thy pleading voice is heard ; 
In them thou may'st be clothed, and fed ; 
And viaited, and chcer'd. 

4 Thy face with reverence and mtkYove 

We in thy poor ■woxAA see ; 
Jfcr. while we minister to them, 
H'e (foi^ Lord, to tJiee. 
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288 MISSIONS AMD CHABTIIBS. 

297 ''Lavup/orvtmndvettreaturwinheaneA.'' ( 

ICH are the jovs which cannot d 
' With Qod laid up in store ; 
Treasures bevond the changing sky. 
Brighter than golden ore. 

2 The seeds which piety and love 

Have scattered nere below, 
In the Mr fertile fields above 
To ample harvests grow. 

3 All that mv willing hands can give 

At Jesus feet I lay : 
Grace shall the humble gift receive, 
• Abounding grace repay. 

OOQ ** In the morning toto thy feed, and in the j 
^«70 mfemngmthhold not thine hand:* . 

SOW in the mom thy seed ; 
At eve hold not thy hand ; 
To doubt and fear give thou no heed, 
Broad-cast it o'er the land. 

2 Thou know*st not which may thrive. 

The late or early sown ; 
Grace keeps the chosen germ alive, 
When and wherever strown. 

3 And duly shall appear, 

In verdure, beauty, strength, 
The tender blade, the stalk, the ear. 
And the full com at length. 

4 Thou canst not toil in vain ; 

Cold, heat, and moist, «ii^ ^> 
Shall foster and mature t\i^ gwica. 
^or garners in tlie sky. 



O.I.Va%> 



For thou hast placea u» 

In this wide world of ill, 
And, that thy followers may be tried, 

The poor are with us stiu. 
IMean are all offerings we can make, 

But thou hast taught us, Lord, 
If given for the Saviour's sake. 

They lose not their reward, 

VII. SPECIAL SEASONS. 

^finnfesgibing antt |^arbe»t-6ome. 

Q fYi ** ^ come, let us sitig unto the Lord ; letut Ti,M. 
Ovfi heartify rejoice in the strength of ow 
salvation." 

From the xct. Psalm. 

/^ COME, loud anthems let us sing, 
* ' T,oud thanks to our almighty Eng, 

^ -1 ^n\nos, raise. 




I oonria repair, 
adoration there ; 
1668 ^th reverence faH, 
xrd our Maker call 

wownut the ifear vUh thy g^x 78. 

. God. immortal praise, 

ove that crowns our days ; 

irce of every joy, 

\ our tongues employ : 

ir Grod, we owe, 

9 all our blessings flow. 

igs of the fields, 
tiie garden yields, 
hiten all the plain, 
js of ripen'd grain :^ 
e our souls shall raise 
} and solemn praise. 

rop their fattening dews, 
ial warmth diffuse, 
r summer pours, 
1, overflowing stores : 
e our souls shall raise 
\ and solemn praise. 

rity, and health, 

and public wealth, 

ith its gladdening stteass^ \ 

J holier beams : \ 

3 our souls Bha\lTa\aft 

and solemii pra&e. 
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S4S SPECIAL SEAB0H8. 

QrtQ " dap your Jiandt lanllur, aH tK ptnp 
0\J0 OtingvMoOi)dviiJiihe<!oicetf<-ietoii 

NOW thank we aU our God, 
With heart and hands anc 
Who wondroQB thin^ hath don 
In whom his world rejoices ; 
Who from oiir motner'a anna 
Hath bless'd us on our way 
With countless gifts of love, 
And atill is oure to-day. 

2 may this boimteoua God 
Through all oitr life be near us. 

With ever joyful hearts 

And blessSd peace to cheer ub ; 

And keep ub in hia grace, 

And guide us when perples'd 
And free ua from all ills 
In this world and the next. 

3 All praise and thanks to God 
The Father now be given. 

The Son, and him who reigns 
With thera in highest heaven. 
The One eternal God, 

Whom earth and heaven ado 
For thus it was, is now. 
And shall be evermore. 
Fob Public Mebcjes and Deliteiu 
304 "-^^ toe peoplt pra^t Uirt,0 Bad." 

SALVATION dotb to God bebn; 
O His power and grace b\is\\\w.i; 
From hiza alone all mwcVca %«« , 
MiB arm alone auibduea t\ie ^f«>- 



THASKSGIVINO. 



Then praise this God, who bows hie ear 
Propitious to Lis people's prayer ; 
And though deliverance he may stay, 
Yet anHwers stiU in his own day. 
O BMj t)m goodness lead our land. 
Still saved by thine Almi /rli^y hand, 
The tribute of its love to bring 
To thee, our. Saviour and our King. 

PRAISE, iiraiBe our God and King : 
HyronB of adoration sing ; 
For his mercies etill endure, 
Ever faithfid, ever sure. 
2 Praise him that he made the sun 
Day by day his course to run ; 
For liis mercies still endure, 
Ever faithful, 



3 And the silver moon by night. 

Shining with her gentle light ; 

For his mercies still endure. 



Tver faithful, '. 

4 Praise him that he ^ve the rain 
To mature the swelUng grain ; 

For his mercies still endure. 
Ever faithful, ever sure : 

5 And hath hid the fruitful field 
C!^3s ofpreciom increaeo yieVi ■, 

lor his mercies still endure, 
-Eper faithful, ever sure. 




use bim for oor luurfMUrton^ 
3 haOi fill* d the guner^loor ; 
For his meroiet ifeOl andnn^ 
Ever fiuthfolt ever me : 

md font richer food than thl% 
Pledge of everiastm^ bliflB ; ■ 
For his meroies sldl endnii^ 
Ever faithlol) e?er Biae» 

Glory to our bomnteous Kiqg t * 

Glory let creation sing 1 
Glory to the Father, Soil, 
And Dlest Spirit, Three in Qnet 

/^OME, ye thaiildbl people, oome^ 
\J Baisethesongof mnrestlioine: 
All is safely gath^d in. 
Ere the winter storms begin ; 
God, our Maker, doth proviae 
For our wants to be supplied ; 
Come to God's own temple, coin% 
Baise the song of Haryest-home. 

I All the world is God's own field. 
Fruit unto his praise to yield ; 
Wheat and tares together sown. 
Unto joy or sorrow grown : 
First the blade, and then the ear, 
Then the full com &\i8i]ll v^^^evt \ 
Lord of harvest, grant ^ba£ "v^ 
Wholesome grain and ^rax^ is^l ^ 



JJATIONAI, FESnVALa 

3 For the lord our God shall come, 
And Bhall take bis harvest Jiome : 
From his field shal! ia tliat day 
AU offencea purge away ; 
Give his aagels charge at last 
In the fire the tarea to cast, 
But the fruitful ears to store 
In bis garner CFermore. 

4 Even BO, Lord, quickly come 
To thy final HarTest-horoe : 
Gather thou thy people in. 
Free from Borrow, free from Bin ; 
There for ever purified, 
In thy presence to abide : 
Come with al! thine angels, come, 
Raise the glorious Harrest-home. 

i^tTii'onal ^[fcstibals. 

tf\n " PfainevctJiBnami of thB ttord f praise f^a .!□ 
tU/ Aim, O jie Mr«uiu ^rAB torS.- *"*■ "*■ 

BEFORE the Lord we bow. 
The God who reigna above. 
And rules the world below. 
Boundless in power and love ; 
Our thanks we bring 
In joy and praiBe_, 
Our hearts we raise 
To heaven's high King. 
2 The nation thou hast bleat 

Miiy well thy love declare, 
Jivmfoea and feara at Test, 
■Pntected by thy cmo. 



SPECIAL BEAi 



For thia fair Ian 
For thia brig! 
Qui thanks n 

Gifts of thy haii 

3 M^ every mountair 
Each vale and fon 

Shine in thy word's 

And its nch fruitt 

May every tong 

Be tuned to p 

And join to r, 

A grateful song. 

4 Earth ! hear thy Mi 
The great Eedeeu; 

Eeheve, obey, rejoic 

And worship him 

Cast down thy ' 

Thy sin deplc 

And bow bef 

The Crucified. 

5 And when in power 
O may our native 

From all its rending 

Send forth a ghm 

A countless thi 

Ever to sing 

To heaven's 1 

Salvation's sod; 

I SOS "ThUGodUmaG'A 

TORDGOD,-«e-» 
J-J In loud and ts 



NATIONAL FEgrrvAts. a 

thy iove and power, 
..■oodnees reigneth o'er us. 
To heaven onr song ehall soar, 

For ever eliali it be 
Eesounding o'er and o'er, 
Lord Goo, we worshiiJ thee ! 

Lord God, we worship thee ! 
'or thou our land defendest ; 
Thoa poureat down thy grace. 
Ana strife and war thou endest. 
Since golden peace, Lord, 

Thou grantest «s to see. 
Our land, with one accord. 
Lord God, gives thanks to thee. 



Yet still thy anger spares. 
And still thy mercy tries us : 
Once more our Father's hand 
Doth bid our sorrows flee. 
And peace rejoice our land : 
Lord Godj we worship thee ! 

■\n 'BUmediiaanatimtthimQodiethc c 
}a Lard.- 

1^ OD bless our native land ! 
\jr Firm may she ever stand, 

Through storm and night ; 
When the -wild tempests ra.^e, 
RaJer of winds and wave, 
Xh than oar countir save 
By thy great might. 
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God save the state ! 

Q1Q O Lcrd, hear : OLortLJbrfive; O Lord, 

jREAD Jehovah, God of nation 
From thy temple in the skies, 
Hear thv people's supplications, ' 
Now for their deliverance rise. 

2 Lo, with deep contrition turning^ 
Humblv at thy feet we bend ; 

Hear us, fasting, praying, mourning 
Hear us, spare us, ana defend. 

3 Though our sins, our hearts oonfoiii 
Lon^ and loud for vengeance call, 

Thou hast mercy more aboundii^, 
Jesus' blood can cleanse from tSL 

J T -.i. AT i. 1 ;i -..--. X !_;-_. 




2 Dark judgments, from thj heavy hand, 

Thy dreadful power display ; 
Yet mercy Bpares our guilty land, 
And still we live to pray. 

3 How changed, alas I ore truths divine 

For error, griilt, and ahame ! 

What impious nnmbere, hold in sin, 

Diagrace the Christian name ! 

4 turn us, turn us, mighty Lord ! 

Convert us by thy grace ; 
Then shall our hearta obey thy word, 

And Bee again thy face. 
G Then, should oppressing foes invade, 

"We will not yield to fear, 
Secure of all-Bufficient aid. 

When thou, God, art near. 

Q10 ' Tk< Zionl lAoU m'K 'ife pM;jI< U>9 ibcfitV L, M. 

OGOD of love, King of peace, 
Make wars throughout the world to 
cease; 
The wrath of siufiil man restrain ; 
Give peace, God, give peace again. 
S Eememher, Lord, thy works of old. 
The wonders that our fathers told ; 
Eemember not our sin's dark ataiii ; 
Give peace, God, give peace again. 
3 Whom shaJ] we trust hut thee, lJnT^\^ 
Where rest but on thy faithful wotiT 
NooB ererealled on (hee in vain ; 
Oire peace. O God, give peace agam- 




i50 SPECIAL BBASONa 

: Where saints and angels dwell above^ 
All hearts are knit in holv love ; 
O bind us in that heav^y chain, 
Give peace, God, give peace again. 

O"! ^**Qod be merciful ur^o us and 1)lei»ut, and T 
tJXiJ show U8 the light of hit eounienanee.** 

NOW may the Qod of grace and powe 
Attend his people's humble cry ; 
Defend them in the needful hour, 
And send deliverance from on nigh. 

2 In his salvation is our hope ; 

And in the name of Israers God, 
Our troops shall lift their banners up. 
Our navies spread their flags abroad. 

3 Some trust in horses train'd for war. 

And some of chariots make their hoa 
Our surest expectations are 
From thee, the Lord of heavenly ho 

4 Then save us, Lord, from slavish fear. 

And let our trust be firm and stron 
Till thy salvation shall appear. 
And hymns of peace conclude our 

Jpamilu Mors^ip. 

WHEN, streaming from the ea? 
The morning light salutes r 
O Sun of Righteousness divine, 
On me with beams oi m^ic^ ^vf 
Chase the dark clouds oi ^^^ ' 
And turn my darkneaa m\« ^^ 



FAMILY WORSHIP. !S1 

2 When to heaven's great and glorious Kinj; 
My morning sacrifice I briny, 

And, monming o'er my guilt and Bharae, 
Ask mercy in my Sariour's name. 
Then, Jesus, spnntle with thy blood, 
I And be my advocate with God, 

3 Aa eveiy day thy mercy spares 
Will bnng its trials and its cares, 

Saviour, till my life shall end, 
Be thou ray counaeUor and friend : 
Tefich me thy precepts, all divine. 
And be thy great example mine. 

t When pain tTansfixes every part, 
Or languor settles at the heart ; 
When on my bed, diseased, opprest, 

1 turn, and sigh, and long for rest ; 
great Physician, see my grief. 
And grant thy servant sweet relief. 

S Should poverty's consuming blow 
lay all my worldly comforts low ; 
And neither help nor hope appear, 
My steps to guide, my heart to cheer ; 
Lord, pity and supply rayneed, 
For thou on earth wast poor indeed. 

S Should Providence profusely pour 
Its various blessings on my store ; 
O keep me from the ills that wait 
On Bueh a seeming prosperous state : 
Prom hurtful paasmns set me free, 
And iaaibly may I walk with fhee. 

JPien each day's scenes and laboora cVoac, 
Ana wean ed nature seeks lepoae, 



My conflicts o'er, mv labours done, 
Jesus, thine heavenly radiance ahcMl, 
To cheer and bless my dying bed ; 
And from death's doom my spirit ra 
To see thy face and sing thy praisa 

LEST be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Jesus' love : 
The fellowship of Christian minds 
Is like to that above. 

2 Before our Father's throne 
We pour united prayers ; 

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are o 
Our comforts and our cares. 

3 We share our mutual woes. 
Our mutual hurHftna hpar • 



B 



FAUII.T WOKSHIF. SSi 

From Uo utL FsUin, 

TO Sion's hill I lift my eyes, 
From thence eKpecting aid ; 
From Sion's hill, ana Sion'a God, 
Who heaven and earth has made. 

2 He wUI not let thy foot he moved, 

Thy piardiaa wil! not sleep ; 
Behold, the God who alumhers not 
Will favour'd Israel keep. 

3 Shclter'd heneath th' Almighty's wings, 

Thou flhalt securely rest, 
Wheje neither sun nor moon fihall thee 
By day or night molest 

4 At home, ahroad, in peace, in war. 

Thy God shall thee defend ; 

Oondiiet thee through life's pi'~ 

Safe to thy journey's end. 

ytfj . "ThirenniaautJiOieTeforeaTlitforSie Qs. 
)!.£ people iif God.' Duulik-. 

THERE is a blessed home 
Beyond this land of woe, 
■Where trials never come, 

Nor tears of sorrow flow ; 
Where fdth is lost in sight, 

And patient hope is crown'd. 
And everlasting hght 
Its glory throwa aronni 
2 There is a 7and of peace. 
Good awgels inow it wdl ', 
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Glad floiigs that never oea«e 
Within its partals swell : 

Around its glorious throne 
Ten thousand saints adore 

Christ, with the Father One, 
And Spirit, eyermore. 

3 joy all joys beyond. 

To see the Lamb who died. 
And count each sacred wound 

In hands and feet and side ; 
To give to him the praise 

CWF every triumph won. 
And sing through endless days 

The great thmgs he hath done 

4 Look up, ye saints of God, 

Nor fear to tread below 
The path your Saviour trod 

Of daily toil and woe ; 
Wait but a little while 

In uncomplaining love, 
His own most gracious smile 

Shall welcome you above. 

3X8 * Walk b^ore me, and be thou perfeeL" 

FORTH in thv name, O Lord, I & 
My daily labour to pursue ; 
Thee, only thee, resolved to know, 
In all I think, or speak, or do. 

The task thy wMom\ia>i)cvft58a\!B;i<5^ 
O Jet me cheerfu\iy i\3i\S\.\ 
In all my works tlay pxeaeTicfe ^^ 
And prove thy gocA wi^^ctl^^ 



L 




FAMILY woBsnip. iti 

tf I set at my right hand, 

e ejta my inmost Bubstance aee ; 

ODT on at thy command, 

iffer all my works to thee. 

) to bear thy easy yoke, 

irery moment watch and pray ; 

I to things eternal look, 

lasten to thy glorious day. 

luld I still for thee employ 

e'er thy bounteous grace nath given, 



Wul High. rf.BK abid, under tt« jfto- ""* °° 

From Itui id. Ptslm. 
that has God his guardian made 
laJl under the Almighty shade 
e and nndistorb'd abide : 
my soul of him I'll say, 
y fortrefls and my stay, 
rod, in whom I will confide. 
der love and watchful care 
ee thee from the fowler's snare, 
'rom the noisome pestilence ; 
: thee his wings shall spread, 
rer thy nnguarded head ; 
mth ^all bo thy atronf; detenea. 

with well-plaeed confidence, 
k'et the Lord thy sure delrace, 
age, even God most Mg)i •, 



M teaouLL aiAgowa 

Therefore no ID on thee shall oome^ 
ITor to thy heaven-jpiofeeeted home 
Shall ovarwhfilmmg plagues dxav nil 

• 

320 ''OM,»cuaftim^^:€aHtwaX g 

Fhnn the IzflL Fntan, 

OGOD, my gradoua Ood, to thee 
Mr morning prayers shAll offered 1 
For thee mv tmrsty soul doth pant ; 
My &.intmg flesh implores thy grace^ 
As in a dry and barren place, 
'Where I refreshing waters want. 

*Z to my londng eyes once more 
That view of glorioos power restore, 

Which thy majestic house displays : 
Because to me thy wondrous love 
Than life itself does dearer prove, 

My lips shall always speak thy praise 

3 My life, while I that life enioy. 
In blessing God I will employ, 

With lifted hands adore his name : 
As with its choicest food suppliedy 
My soul shall be full satisfied. 

While I with joy his praise proclaim. 

4 When down I lie, sweet sleep to find, 
ThoUf Lord, art present to my mind, 

'Ado. when I wake in ^eaA oi^ja^^gti^ 
Because thou still doal Bvic««ox\Kva5|rt 
Beneath the shadov oi t\vs ^\?» 
I rest with safety «n4 de^i«D^^ 



rt built tli^^jv nil tbeir boaw u 









C.H-1 






■£i \j umsBcu ut3 lae nana xnai; gavOi 
' Still blessM when it takes ; 
Bl^sM be he who smites to save, 
Who heals the heart he breaks : 
Perfect and true are idl his ways. 
Whom heaven adores and death ob 

324 ''^Phis God it ow God far ever and eve 

MY God,; how endless is thy lov 
Thy gifts are every evemng n 
And morning mereies from above 
Gently distil, like early dew. 

2 Thou spread'st the curtain of the ni 

Great Guardian of my sleeping h 

Thy sovereign word restores the ligl 




!S dwell, 
,,,__,_ ^mihb the east adorn, 
R of the gnre and hell, 
nice of liie'B eternal mom. 

n her throne in light arrays, 
my aoul triumphant apringB ; 
■nw in gloiyH endless blaze, 
jrd of lords and King of kings. 

, when shades of evening steal, 
1 and thee my thoughts! rive ; 
whose power I soon must feel, 
, with whom I tmst to live. 



of our fathers, hy whose hand 
y people still are blest, 

us through our pilgrimage ; 
let us to our leat. 
1 each perplexing path of life 
'andering lootsteps guide ; 

each day our daily bread, 
'aiment fit provide, 
il thy sheltering winga around, 
il our wanderings ceaae. 
our Father's loved abode 
Duls arrive in peace, 
sssings from thy gracionK lua^uL 
umijJe prayers implore; 
I, the Lord, shait be ooi Qtoi, 
rtion evermore. 



RUtNiNO. sn 

That power divine 
light's unbounded blaze ; 
worlds and angels join 
o^rious song of praise. 

^ to lend an ear, 
sinful mortal, prav ? 
goodness ! he will near, 
meanest wretch away. 

ve thee all my days, 
zeal with years increase : 
ord, are all thy ways, 
aths are paths of peace. 

mi fail not: they are new ]^ ]j^. 
ry morning.** 

noming is the love 
ling and uprising prove : 
nd darkness safely Drought, 
, and power, and thought. 

ich returning day, 

LS while we pray ; 

,. new sins forgiven, 

t God, new hopes of heaven. 

course our mind 
{ all we find, 
jtUl of countless price, 
e for sacrifice. 

id, the common. \as^ 
we ouglittoa&V\ 
urselves : a to^A. 
y nearer GoA- 



\ 



5 Only, O Lord, in thy dear lore 
: Fit us far peirfecfc rrat above ; 
And help hm this, and every day, 
To live moie nearly as we pray. 

330 "Inthif LigMAaUwiMli^* 1 

COME, my soul, thou must be wald 
Nowis oreakmg 
O'er the earth another dsry: 
. Come, to him who made this splendor 
See tnou render 
. All thy feeble strength can pay. 

2 Gladly hail the sun returning : 
Eeady burning 

Be the incense of thy powers : 
- For the night is safely ended ; 
Crod hath tended 
With his care thy helpless hours. 

3 Pray that he may prosper ever 
Each endeavour, 

When thine aim is good and true ; 
But that he may ever thwart thee. 
And convert thee. 

When thou evil wouldst pursue. 

4 Think that he thy ways beholdeth, 
He unfoldeth 

Every fault iTaat \\ii\La ^idthiiL -^ 
He the hidden atiMXift ^oiaaw^crq^ 
Can discover, , 

And discern eac\i ^efe^ V«. »3\r 



■ iMajest thoa on life's last u 
J Free from sorrow, 

Pasa away in elumber sweet ; 
|- And, releaaed from death's dark Badness, 
Itiee in gladness, 

That fai. blighter Sim to greet. 

Bj(^t God's iree gifts abuse not, 
"ignt refuse not, 

But his Spirit's voice obey ; 
Thou with him shalt dwell, beholding 
Light enfolding 
All thiBga in unclouded day. 

17 Glory, honour, exaltation, 
f- Adoration, 

, , Be to the eternal One : 
<• To the Father, Son, and Spirit 
Laud and merit. 
While unendmg ages run. 

>qi 'Unts you Ihal fear tnana-meihaliai Six 7n 
lOX Sv7H^SighlammeiinoiMc" i-"^ 1 = 

CHRIST, whose glory fills the skies, 
Christ, the true, the only light, 
Sun of rightcousnesa, arise 1 

Triumph o'er the shades of night ; 
Day-spring from on high, be near ; 
Day-star, m my heart appear, 

2 Dart and cbeerleBB is the mom, 

Unaccompanied by thee j 
•'%-'^. w the dart return, 
im tbyzaeicy'B beams I see -, 



m SPBOUIi MAaOliB. 

Till th^ inward lig^t impart 
Glad my eyes^ and wann my neait. 

3 Yisit then^ this sotd of mine ; 

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief; 
1111 me^ radiancy diyine ; 

Scatter all my unbelief ; 
More and more thyself dieplay, 
Shining to the penect day. 

332 "Imut^vfiaawaterigHmrtr.'' I 

A WAKE, my soul, and with the son 
Jljl Thy daily course of duty run ; 
ShiJ^e off dull sloth, and early rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

2 Redeem thy mis-spent time that's past ; 
live this day, as if 'twere thy last ; 

To improve toy talents take due care ; 
'Gainst the great day thyself prepare. 

3 Let all thy converse be sincere. 

Thy conscience as the noon-day clear ; 
Thmk how the all-seeing God, thy ways 
And all thy secret thoughts surveys. 

4 Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart, 
And with the angels bear thy part, 
Who all night long unwearied sing 
" Glory to thee, eternal King." 

5 I wake, I wake, ye lieai'vci^'j ^^Vt, 
-May your devotion, xaa *vaa\fvx^. 
That X like yon, my ^ ^^M «^^ 

Lake you may on. my Goa %Jt\«as\. 




lea, irlio nfe hast kept, 
Rowh'd me while I slept ; 

d, when I from death uiaU walce, 
ipt]\tmii light partake. 

r vows to thee renew ; 
f nns BB morning dew ; 
Snt spring of thought and will, 
tbyBelf m^Bprit fill. 
itrol, suggest this day 
{H, or do, or say, 
^powers, with all iiuai ini^t, 
) glory may unite. 
1, from whom all blessings fiow, 
1, all creatures here below ; 
1 above, angelic host ; 
Jier, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

TtuterUtwiiHItAaUaautrvil.' Jj. M. 

r to thee, my God, this night, 
!ill the blessm^ of the light ; 
keep me. King of kings, 
ne own almighty wings. 

e. Lord, for thy dear Son, 
lat I this day have done ; 
the world, myself, and thee, 
«p, at peace may oe. 

to Jive, that I may dieadL 
IS little as my bed ; 
» die, that so I may 
nse at the last day. 



4 O m^ inj iOdI « tiue r^oH^ 
Jjid-witii sweet deep miiM (^uide doee: 
Sleepy tiiat mftr me mote TJg^nu make 
To eerre my God,irtun I ftvake. 

6 When in tite night I sleepleas lie, 
M7 soul with heaven]; thoogjita soFpIr: 
Let no in dieams dieUirb ray lee^ 
No powen of darknuB me nuJeet. 

G when shall L in Bndleu day, 
Forever chase oaik sleq) awa?. 
Anil hynuu divine with n-n gBiii unf^ 
OI017 to thee, etemal King. 

334 "JtgiSbwNMdMnttejHW.'* 8. 

THE day is paet and j^one ; 
The evening ehada apprar : 
majrwe all lememberweU 
The night of death diawe near. 

2 We lay om garmenta hy, 

Upon our beds to leet ; 
So death shall soon disiDbe ns all - 
Of what ia here possest. 

3 I;ord,keep us safe this night, 

Secuie from all out feais ; 
May angela ^oard us while we slee^^ 
lill morning light appeals. 

I 335 " AMa4 tilth ui;^ On day U far ^^mir ] 

/ A BIDE with me : fast falls the eventid< 
-/I. The darkaeaa 4ee5enB-,\iai,-*iSh. 

abide ; 
When other helpers iaiV, wA (snaWukl 
Help of the helpleoB,0 eJcoia-wiS^Ta* 



S Swift to its cloee ebbs out life's little day ; 
Eaxtt'B joya grow dim, its glorieB pass away, 
Change and decay in all around I see ; 

thou wlio chiugest not, abide vith me, 
a I need thy presence every passing hour ; 

What but thy grace can foil the tempter's 

power! 
Who, like thyself, my euide and stay can be t 
Through cloiidandHunshine, Lord, abide with 

* I fear no foe, with thee at hand to bless : 
nis have no weight, and teaia no bitterness. 
Where is deaths sting 1 where, grave, thy 
victory) 

1 triumph Btill, if thou abide with me. 

S Hold thou thy cross before my closing eyes ; 
Shine through the gloom, and point me to the 



Ja life, in death, O Lord, abide with me. 

336 " ^''1' »™ «'«^ ■« "x^* s" *»™." L. 51 

SUN of my soul, thou Saviour dear, 
It is not night if thou be near j 
O may no earth-bom cloud arise 
To hide thee from thy servant's eyes. 
3 Wiflin tbe soft dews of kindly deep 
Mj- weary eyeiida gently steep, 
Semylaet thought, how sweet to xeat 
,^J^ftr ever on my Saviour's bteaat. 
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ra on our B< 

ys of daylight fade ; 

ihin our near t 

earthly love and joy, 

f one uepurt ; 

[ight BtoTB, ono by one, 

^vens shine : — 

jrd, fresh hopes in heaven. 



1 divme. 



Lord ! thy peace, God I 
(iuIb descend, 
ht fears, aJid perils, thoa 
ing hearts dei'end : 
pile from our toil, 
lubdue our woes ; 
long day we suffer. Lord, 
LOW repose ! 

tLnrdU my light' Siz8& 

.our, bless na ere we go : 

Qto our minds instil ; 

lukewarm hearts to glow 

>ve and fervent will. 

ing day and death's dark night, 

be our light 

, its hours have run, 

t taken count o^ tS, 

nphs grace \iatV ■wtsni 

)w, the freqjifi&tiaJi. 



870 SPECaSOi SEAJBONa 

Through life's long day and death's dark ni| 
gentile Jesus, be our light. 

3 Grant us, dear Lord, from evil ways 

True absolution and release ; 
And bless us, more than in past days. 

With purity and inward peace. 
Throushiife's long day and death's dark nij 
O gentle Jesus, be our light. 

4 Labour is sweet, for thou hast toil'd ; 

And care is light, for thou hast cared ; 
Ah ! never let our works be soil'd 

With strife, or by deceit ensnared. 
Through life's long day and death's darkni^ 
O gentle Jesus, be our light. 

5 For all we love, the poor, the sad, 

The sinful, unto thee we call ; 
let thy mercy make us glad ; 

Thou art our Jesus, and our alL 
Through life's long day and death's darkni| 
gentle Jesus, be our light 

6 Sweet Saviour, bless us; night is come: 

Through night and darkness near us D( 
Good angels watch about our home, 

And we are one day nearer thee. 
Through life's long day and death's darkni^ 
O gentle Jesus, be our light. 

339 " Darkness and light to thee are both alike:* 

Thou Shepherd and Oimx^MaiQflSXs 
My all to thy coYeuMi^ cai«i> 
X sleeping or \7atoLS,tfc«^^* 



EV^WG^ 



,„««»!» V"?"""; .»'»»'" 

0, " ^,v, light of W 
' jj^w mo, X«ruj "^ 



nown 
one, 

re. 

Uin 



ei 



ingnii 



XflNIKO. ITS 

y soul's Preserver, 
for thou dost know 
r are the perils 
which I nave to go. 
esus. hear my call, 
ana save me from them all ! 

j/VMdtwninT^eaoe andtake 88.7s. 7s. 

t^H thedavthy love has spared us ; 
) lay us down to rest, 
silent watches guard us, 
our peace molest ; 
lou our guardian be ; 
is to trust in thee. 

3 on earth, and strangers, 
n the midst of foes ; 
preserve from dangers ; 
rms may we repose ; 
en life*s short day is past, 
:h thee in heaven at last. 



" The Lord is thy keeper* 



L.M. 



yod, to thee my evening song, 
lumble gratitude I raise : 
srcy tune my tongue, 
y heart with lively praise. 

louded as they pass, \ 

onward rolling \io\it, \ 

itB of wondioiis OTacie^ 
s to thy love anapo^ex. 
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THE Sim ia Brnking fast, 
The daylight dies ; 
Xet love awake, and paj 
L Her evening saciifice. 

' S As Christ upon tbe cross 
Hia head inclined. 
And to his Father's bands 
Hia parting soul resign'd ; 

3 So now herself my soul 

Would wholly give 
Into hifl sacred charge. 
In whom all spirits live ; 

4 So now beneath his eye 

Would calmly rest, 
Without a wish or tliought 

Abiding in tbe breast ; 
fi Save that his will be done, 

Whate'er hetide ; 
Dead to herself, and dead 

In him to all beside. 

6 Thus would I live : yet now 

Not I, but he. 
In all his power and love, 
Henceforth alive in me. 

7 One Sacred Trinity, 

One Lord Divine, 
^^i^ I be ever hia, 
■And be for ever nmifi. 



ITi 8PBGIAL gEA80y& 

346 ''At eventide UakiOL be UgkL*' 

THE day of praise is done : 
IJie eyening shadows fall ; 
Tet pass not from ns with the stu 
True ^ght that lij^tenest alL 

2 Around th;^ throne on high 

Where lught caa never be. 
The white-robed harpers of the sk 
Bring ceaseless songs to thee. 

3 Too faint our anthems here ; 

Too soon of praise we tire : 
But oh ! the strains how full and 
Of that eternal choir. 

4 Yet, liord, to thy dear will 

If thou attune the heart, 

We in thine angels' music still 

May bear our lower part. 

5 Tis thine each soul to calm. 

Each wayward thought reclaim 
And make our daily life a x>salm 
Of glory to thy name. 

6 Shine thou within us, then, 

A day that knows no end, 
Till songs of angels and of men 
In perfect praise shall blend. 

347 ** I tea of thy truth in the nfffht season 

"VTOW from t\i^ «!\.^«£ ol csva V^ 
jyi Let ftamea oi \o^^ «^«fc \ 
Assist us, Liord^to oftetxx-^ 
Our evening B8iCTmc»% 



z- — -— ' ^S^5:___--7- 

Q .KM0i<<«"°i(6et«»''' .^„ saints, 

,4o „„. ve longing'^ 




I 2 Our clinngeful Uvea are ebbing to an i 
Onward to darkneaa and to death we 
Conqueror of the grave, be thou ou] 
Be thou OUT light in deatn's dark eve 
Tlien in our mortal hour will be no g1 
No sting in death, no t^ror in the toi 

3 Thou, who in darknesa walking didst 
Upon the wavee, and thy disciples chi 
Come, Lord, in loneBome days, when 

assail 
And earthly hopes and human succou 
When all is dark may we behold thee 
And hear thy voice — " Pear not, for i1 

4 The weary world is mouldering to dei 
Its slories wane, its pageants lade aw 
In tnat lost sunset when the stars slu 



In that blest day which has no event: 



SAFELY throngh another week, 
God has brought ua on our wa 
Let us now a blesBing seek 

On the approaching holy day ; 
Day of all the week the best. 
Emblem of eternal rest ! 
3 Merciea multiplied eacH tour 

TJirough the week odi ?"«« 4s 
fitaarded by almdgtty f^^-. 
JW and goided by taa dsim.-. 




^> Jif MUfG. 



iniefid we hare been, 
iglovelrithsiiL 

ragr for pexdcming grace, 
ibe dear Bedeemers namei 
xxmeilM face, 
ijf oar sin and shame ; 
orlcQy cares set free, 
i this night with thee. 

lom shall bid us rise, 
eel thy presence near ; 
>Ty meet our eyes, 
in thy house appear : 
L us^ Lord, a taste 
lastmg feast. 

Dspel's joyful sound 
sinners, comfort saints ; 
nuts of fflrace abound, 
ief for all complaints i 
lys of rest we love, 
the Church above. 

rd, hast made me glad through T. M 
thytoorks," *^^^ 

I this holy morning broke, 
id, continent, and deep, 
d family awoke, 
he world, the feast to keep. 

west the sun surveyeiSL^ \ 

to south, adoring t\viOTi^\ \ 
e evening 8tretcned\vfcx ^^^i 
leforth, were1ieaxdt\i<eff w^nwga 



adgh, 

Dme suit to gui 

II wast niKh, 

tiy ^e in viun 

last fed, 

Lve kissed the r 

Mnnforted, 

e Been tkeir Go 

iheii, hear me : 




THE 8BVEN HOUBS. 



2 "Take up thy bed," to each h 
Who sick, or wrapp'd in sIuuq 
** Be 'chasteL and, uving soberl 
Watch ye, lor I the Lord am 

3 With earnest cry, with tearf u 
Gall we the Lord to hear our 
While supplication, pure and 
Forbids each chastened heart 

4 O Father, that we ask be don* 
Through Jesus Christ, thine c 
Who, with the Holy Ghost ai 
Shall live and reign eternally. 

FiEST Hour. 

O P\A " Earlp in the tncming will I dir 
wCf TP ■ prayer unto tliee, and will look 

DAWN purples all the cast '^ 
Day o er the earth is glidii 
Mom^s sparkling rays their com 
Farewell to darkness and to sin 

2 Each evil dream of night, depar 
Each thought of guilt, forsake t 
Let everjr ill that dartness broi; 
Beneath its shade, now come to 

•. So that last morning, dread and 
Which we with trembling hoi)c . 
With blessed light for us shall |l 
Who chant the song we learnt I 

•' Father, that we ask be done, 
Through Jesus Christ, tliinc o\a 
oY'^n',^^*^^ ^he Holy Ghost auO 
ShaUhve and reign eternaWy. 



Ij And God the Father, ever One ; 

Shed forth thy grace within our breaat, 

And dweU with ns, ft ready guest. 
1 By every power, by heart and tongue. 

By act and deed, tliy praise be sung ; 

Inflame with perfect love ^ch sense. 

That othera' souls may kindle thence. 
3 O Father, that we aak be done, 

Through Iresufl Christ, thme only Son ; 

Who iith the Holy Ghost and thee. 

Shall live and reign eternally. 
Sixth Houb. 
356 'Mnnondavviltlpran' Ij-M- 

O GOD oftnitb,0 Lord of might, i 

Who, ordering time and <iiajige sngttt, I 
Sendeat the early morning m, i ^ 

Kindling the glow of perfect day, .^^ 



THM HBVJBH HOini& 888 



NvnsL HouB. 
17 *'f^Jiemr ^ pnHftfhei»0 the fdnih hour* I1.M. 

II OOD ! oreation's secret force. 
V/ lEliTflelf unmoved, all motiors source, 
"WhOf mm the mom tiU evening's ray, 
Tfam^ fdl its ehanges guid'st the day, 

Chaflkfc xaL when this short life is past, 
The uxorious evening that shall last ; 
nuKfe, by a holy death attained, 
Ekeacoafglory maybe gained. 

Esther, that we ask be done, 
Tbioogh Jesus Christ, thine only Son ; 
Wha with the Holy Ghost and thee, 
Shall live and reign eternally. 

SXTNSET. 

' TwBlmedUateuponiheeU the night n M 

AS now the suli's declining rays 
^^A. Toward the eve descend, 
'^^eo. io our years are sinking down 
To tJiebr appointed end. 

^40!idl^ cm the cross thine arms were stretch'd, 
r^w^To 4»w thy people nigh ; 
^^ftmat us then that cross to love, 
AiMd in those arms to die. 

^Oh)d the Father, God the Son, 
ff^=^^ God the Holy Ghost, 
J^.^bSott be from saints on earth, \ 

"^^^^^ &»D tilie angel host \ 



day, 
pray, 
hou 
per now. 

"ght; 
foe. 




4 Piviuo Instructor, gracious Lard, 
Be thou for ever near ; 
Teach lae to love thy sacred word. 
And view my Saviour thei'e. 

361 "OIorrf.AowniantftldarsHi/Bim-ii." L.M. 

THE heavens declare thy glory, Lord, 
In every star thy wiadom shiEes ; 
But when our eyes behold thy word, 
I We read thy name in fairer lines. 

2 The rolling sun, the changing light. 

And nigiits and days thy power confess ; 
But the blest volunte thou Last writ 
EevealB thy justice and thy grace. 

3 Snn, moon, and stare convey thy praise 

Itonnd the whole earth, and never stand ; 
3o when thy truth, began its race. 

It touched and glanced on every land. 
i Nor will thy spreading Gospel rest, 

Till through the world thy tnitli has run ; 
Till Chriat has all the nationa bleat. 
That see the light, or feel the son. 

5 Great Sim of Righteousness, arise ; 

Bieas the dark world with heavenly light ; 
Thy Gospel makeB thp simple wise. 
Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right, 

6 ThynoblestwondershercTfeTOw, ~ 
/ In bouIb renewed and ana iot^'swv". 

Lord, cleanso my sins, my aou\ lene'^ i 
Aod make thy word ms gvn^ia Vo 'ii'i»'"^"^' 




BOLT BCaUFTUmL 



OWOBD of God incanuKte, 
wisdom from on high, 
troth imchaiiged» imchm5infe 

O Id^ht of our dark sky I 
Weprause thee for the tadiailoe 
That from the haUow^d page^ 
A lantern to our f ootstepa^ 
Shines on £com age to age» 

2 The Church from her dear Master 

Received the gift divine. 
And still that light she lineth 

(Ver all the earth to shine. 
It is the golden casket 

Where gems of troth are stored. 
It is the heaven-drawnpicture 

Of Christ the livhg Word« 

3 It floateth like a txumef 

Before God's host unfrffl'd ; 
It shineth like a beacon 

Above the darkling world ; 
It is the chart and compass 

That o*er life's surging sea. 
Mid mists, and rocks, and quicksa? 

Still guide, Christ, to thee. 

4 O make thy Chuicli, dear Saviom 

A lamp of burmaloL^ «^^ 
To bear oefore the b&^ot^ 
Thy true light aa ol o\^-. 



HOLY SURIPTURES. 287 

O teach thy wandering pilgrima 
By this their path to trace, 

Till, clouds and darkness ended, 
3^ay see thee face to face. 

igQ 'ThelaacftlieLardiean'andffiledlaa, CM. 

aOD'3 perfect law converts the soul, 
ReclaimB from false deeirGB ; 
With sacred wisdom his sure word 
The ignorant inepirea. 

2 The statutes of the Lord are just, 

And bring sincere delight ; 
His pure commands, in search of truth, 
Assist the feeblest sight. 

3 His perfect woreliip here is fix'd. 

On sure foundations laid ; 
His equal laws are in the scales 
Of truth and justice weigh'd ; 

4 Of more est«em than golden mines. 

Or gold refined with skill ; 
More sweet than honey, or the drops 
That from the comb distil. 

5 My trusty counsellora they are, 

And friendly warning give : 

Divine rewards attend on those 

Who by thy precepts live. 

[64: "^™™™''™'<"5i"S»''''J'*'''^"™. S.M. 

T3EH0LD, the morning snu 

-i? BegioB hia glorious way \ 

Ba beaaiB titrough all the ue.'d»'Q& ^«-'>it 

■Aad life, and l^t coiwey. 



288 HOLY 8OBIPTURE9. 

2 But where the Qospel comes, 

It spreads diviner light ; 
It calls dead sinners from their toi 
And gives the blind their sight. 

3 MygracioTisGod,howj)lain 

Are thy directions given ! 
O may I never read in vain. 
But find the path to heaven. 

4 I hear thy word with love, 

And I would fain obey ; 
Send thy good Spirit from above, 
To guide me, lest I stray. 

3 O 5 ** ^^ ^°^^ ^ ^"^"^ ^^ ^ beginning.- 

A GLORY gilds the sacred page. 
Majestic like the sun : 
It gives a light to every age : 
!U gives, but borrows none. 

2 The Hand that gave it still supplic 
The gracious fight and heat : 
His truths upon tne nations rise ; 
They rise, out never set. 

8 Let everlasting thanks be thine. 
For such a bright display, 
Am makes a world of darkness shii 
IjIPith beams of heavenly day. 

Ifysovd rejoicea to poi^^ 
ibe fiteps of him l\ov%, ^ 
F^Sff Woj7 oreak udou tkj v^cs^ 
Inbiiglxter woxidB a\iave. 



1366 ' 



FioDi tlie olli. FboIdi. 

word Ib to my feet a 
The way of trutn. to show ; 



THY word Ib to my feet a lamp, 
The way of truth to si 



2 I've ToVd— ima from my coTenant, Lorii, 

Will never start aside — 
That in thy righteons judgments I 
Will Bteadfdfitly abide. 

3 Let still my sacrifice of praise 

With thee aoceptonce find ; 
And in thy righteous judgments, Lord, 
Instruct my willing mind. 

4 Thr testimoniea I have made 

My heritage and choice ; 
For the^, wh«i other comforts fail. 
My drooping heart rejoice. 

5 Mv heart with early real began 

Thy statutes to obe^ j 
And, till my course of life is done. 
Shall keep thine upright way. 

Qftn 'TlilirwiiltlethirvjsifMmftvTnaenreii- Q M 
OU / ItamtflhttiKrld are eltaiii/ Mtn,ban!/ 
undenlBQd by Uu things IhaC are madf? 

( 1 REAT God, with wonder and with, ijra 
f_7" On all thy worka I look ■, 
But still tby wisdom power an4 ctaw , 
Sbme brightest in thy book. 
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isdom from above 
bIt import, 
(rtect lawH I will 
sealoos heart, 
he Ettcred waj-a 
y precepts lead ; 
li^ (lehght has becQ 
IB paths to tread, 
' meat just commanda 
riiling heart ; 
if worldly wealth 
ly thoughts divert. 
REDEMPTION. 

ltreofceiIKftutoIea/i(m." CM. 
KHh CLuriu. 

N ! the joyful aouiidi 
igs to OUT ears ; 
dm for every wound, 

fied once in ein, 
■k door we lay ; 
se by grace divide, 
javenly day. 
the echo fly 
B earth around ; 
armies of the sky 
raise the aouud. 
thou bleeding Lamb, 

JraisebeVonga; 
I Idndle at t^i-y "SMoa, 
n spire QUI bqti^. 

K6 



Chorv*f<» 



I «n«l "/ 



eachvertt- 



* "^ SungW ^^tb sacrei P^^e. 




fwe fiJlen, and how low I 
ut brink of endless woe : 
nm from the realms above, 
the wings of boundless love, 

Hke shades of death and night, 
id aromid his heavenly light : 
hat wondrous grace is shown 
mpoverish'd and undone ! 

, b^ond these mortal shoreflji 
inheritance as ours ; 
ints in light our coming wait 
l^heir holy, happy state. 

at«r lone hath no man Aantkittihat CM. 
%anlaydtmnhiaVifeMhiiftisnd$,*' ^'-^ 

Redeemer's glorious name 
ke the sacred sone ; 
) love (immortal name !} 
irery heart and tongue. 

what mortal thou^t can reach, 
nortal tongue display ! 
ion's utmost stretch 
der dies away. 

is radiant throne on high, 
e bright realms of bliss. 
) to earth to bleed and die : 
er love like this 1 

d, while we adoring pay 
mbie thanks to thee^ 
'heart with rapt\iie a«y^ 
'Viour died for me?' 



294 , SEDSMPnOK. 



5 ipav the sweet, the Idissfiil theme, 
Fill eyery heart and tongae ; 
Till Btranj^ers love thv charmiiig name, 
And jom the sacred song. 

^fJ^'^l%ereUno7ie other nams under heawnaiven * 
*Jm€I am(m0m£ti,yiherebvwemutthe9aifedL** * 

SING, my soul, his wondrous love, 
Who, from yon bright throne aDove 
Ever watchful o er our race, 
Still to man extends his grace. 

2 Heaven and earth by him were made. 
All is by his sceptre sway'd ; 

What are we that he should show 
So much love to us below 1 

3 God, the merciful and good, 
Bought us with the Saviour^s blood ; 
And, to make our safety sure. 
Guides us by his Spirit pure. 

4 Sing, my soul, adore his name, 
Let nis glory be thy theme : 
Praise him till he calls thee home. 
Trust his love for all to come. 

on A " God hath given him a name tohich is Qp j 
tj £ ^t above every tumie.** 

O COULD I speak the matchless wortl 
could I sound the glories forth. 
Which in my Saviour shine, 
rd soar, and touch. t\ie \i^NCViV^ %\iiafls^ 
And vie with GabrieW\i\\e^^«a:^ 
In notes almoat ornxi^. 



iharacters he bears, 
onxiB of loYe he wears, 
on his throne : 
ngs of sweetest praise, 
verlasting days, 
I his glories known. 

f ul day will come, 

ar Lord will bring me home, 

lallseehis face: 

\y Saviour, Brother, Friend, 

iity m spend, 

lant in his grace. 

r aU your eare upon himffcr he Ryr Qa 
earethforyou:* ^^^jo* 

troubled soul, whose plaintive 

1 

iit each scene the note of woe ; 

mplaint, suppress thy groan, 

y tears forget to flow : 

Drecious balm is found, 

ain and heal thy wound. 

come, by sin opprest, 
;ast thy weighty load ; 
efuge find, tny rest, 
3 mercy of thy God : 
ly Saviour, glorious word ; 
ve, and bless the Lord. 

•aee ye are scned through faith.** S . M. 

5 ! ^tis a charming soxrad^ V 

Qonious to my eat ', ^ 

th the echo shall leaovoi^ 
be earth shall lieai. 



296 REDEMPTION. 

2 Grace first contrived a way 

To save rebellious man, 
And all the steps that grace display 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 

3 Grace taught my wandering feet 

To tread the heayenly road ; 
And new supplies each hour I meet 
While pressing on to God. 

4 Grace all the work shall crown 

Through everlasting days ; 
It lays in heaven the topmost stone, 
And well deserves the praise. 

Qfyry ^SUsMd U h$ uAom unHghtemuneM U 1 
€> / / fcrgiven, amd whose gin ia ooivend,'* 

From the xzxlL Psalm. 

H£*S blest, whose sins have pardon gc 
No more in judgment to appear. 
Whose guilt remission has obtain d. 
And whose repentance is sincere. 

2 No sooner I my wound disclosed, 

The guilt that tortured me within. 
But thy forgiveness interposed, 
And mer^s healing balm poured in. 

3 Sorrows on sorrows multiplied, 

The hardened sinner shall confound ; 
But them who in his truth confide. 
Blessings of mercy shall surround. 

i His saints that have pcrfoTBv'dlds lawa 
Their life in triompVi ^)asiiX «as\^ss^ \ 
Let them, as they aioTie\i«^e^^>^'» 
Jh gTEteful raptwrea AoxA ^^^ ^^^- 



RBDUKFTIOIfi 

Qnp 'Ilmvet'vddnitlirtBBUinMabnu: mtd 
O / O ojlhc staple that vat nam vHh nw." 

BEHOLD the Saviour of mankind 
Nail'd to the Bhameful tree ; 
How vast the love that him incliiied 
To bleed and die for nie 1 
2 Hark, how he groans ! while nature shf 
And earth's strong pillars bend ; 



3 Tia done I the precious raneom's paid ; 
" Receive my soul ! " he cries ; 
See where he bows hie sacred head I 
He bows his head and dies. 
* But soon hell break death's envious chain, 
And in full glory shine ; 
Lamb of God, was ever pain. 
Was ever love like thine ! 

^nc%"TheblcadB!JtfV4Ckrtit1di Svndeaiuitli L. M. 

AH, not like erring man is God, 
J\. That men to answer him should dare, 
Condeinn'd, and into silence awed, 

^ey helpless stand before his bar. 

2 There must a Mediator plead, 

Who, God and man, may both emhraer; 
With. God for man to intercede. 
And offer man the purchased grace. 

3 And lo ! the Son of God is slain 

7b be this Mediator ciown'4 ■, 
la him, tny soul, be cleansed froTn s.\.ri^% 
In him tby righteouaneaa te iovitvi- 



And tears of anguish flow, 

One onbr heart, a broken heart. 

Can &eL the sinner^ woe. 

3 Whbn penitence has wept iRTsis 
Over some foul, dark q[X>t, 
One only stream, a stream oi bloody 
Can wash away the Uat 

4 'TIS Jesus' blood that washea whiter 
His hand thiat biinga relief^ 
His heart that^s touiura withatt oar jogf 
And f eeleth for our gri^ 

5 lift up tlnr bleeding hand. O LordI; • 
Unseal fimt deannng tide : 
We have no shelter fix)m our sin 
But in thy wounded side. 






free bounty gltirity ; 
110 belief and true repentunue, 
ETery grace that bringB you aigh, 

Without money, 
Come to Jeaua Chnst and buy. 

)me, ye weary, heavy -laden. 

Lost and ruin d by the fall, 

tarry till you're better, 

will never como at all : 

Not the righteous, 

Sinners Jesus came to calL 



4 Agonizing in the garden. 

Your Redeemer prostrate lies ; 

On tho bloody tree behold him ! 

Hear him cry, before he dies, 

"It is finiah'd !" 
Sinners, will not this suffice 1 

5 Lo ! th' incarnate God, ascending. 

Pleads the merit of his blood ; 

Tenturo on him — venture whoEy, 

Iiet no other trust intrude ; 

None but Jeaua 
Can do helpless einnera good. 

6 Saints and angels, join'd in concert, 

Sing the praises of the Lamb ; 
■While the blissfnl courts of heaven , 

Sweetly echo with his name ■, \ 

Alielaia. l 
Sinners here may sing ttie Ba.itte. 



HBDESIPTION. 

ir, dying Lamb, thy prerioUB blood 
Shall never lose its power, 
I'm aU the ransom'd C&urch of God 
Be saved to ein no more. 

E'er since, by faith, T saw the atream 

Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Eedeeming love has heen my theme. 

And shall be tiU I die. 
Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 

m aing thy power to save, 
Wlien thia poor, lisping, Btaiiuneriug ton 

Lies silent in the grave. 

tQA. 'Eieapt for Ihv life; iomtnct hOiindthee, P 
>0% neiOaralajilhmiinBUA6ftain;eMapt 
bj ^ nhjunfoin, iMt 1/iDu he conmimfiL" 

THE voiee of free grace 
Cries, Escape to the mountain ; 
For Adam's lost race 

Chriat hath opened a fountain : 
For sin and uneleanness 

And every tmnsgreaaion, 
His blood flows most freely 
Id BtreaiDB of salvation. 
Alleluia to the Lamb 

Who hath bought us our pard 
Well praise him again 
When we pass over Jordan. 

2 Ye Bouls that are -wounded. 
To Jeans repair ; 
Se caUayau in mercy, 
Aad can joa forbear 1 



iB Bcnrlet, 

That blood can remove them 
Which atreama from this fomitaia. 
Alleluia, etc. 

3 JesuB ! ride onward, 

Tiiumphantlj glorious ; 
O'er laa, death, and hell 

Thou'rt more than victorious ; 
Thy name ia the theme 

Of the great eongregatioD, 
While angels and saints 

Kaiae the shout of aalvatioii. 
Alleluia, etc. 

4 With joy ahall we stand 

When escaped to that shore ; 
With our harps in our hand * 

We will praise him the more ; 
We'll range the sweet fields. 
On the tMinka of the river. 
And sing of salvation 
For ever aad ever. 
Alleluia, etc. 
385 ' CiiiltnsieartlefiirarTiawtt.' Si 



o 



cmce how great a debtor 
Daily I'm constrained to be ; 



7 



Let thy love, Lord, like a fetter. 
Bind my waod'rmg heart to thee I 
3 Prone to wander. Lord, I feel it i 

Prone to leave the God 1 We \ _ 
here's my heart, takeaadaesii.'^ 
Sea; it for thy courta abOTo ' 



IH THK CHBISIIAN UFE, 

2 Though I tiave moet unfaithful been, 

Ana long in vain thf grace received ; 
Ten thousand timeB thy goodness seen. 
Ten thousand times thy goocbese giiered 

3 Yet the mourning einner enarej 

In honour of my great High-pneet ; 
Not in thy ijghteoua anger swear 
T* exclude me from tio' people's rest. 

4 My weary soul, O God, release ; 

Uphold me with thy gradons hand ; 
Giiioe me into thy pwfect p^ce. 
And bring me to the promised land. 

QQQ ' Bim Oat eomta to me. I um tana H] 

O JESUS, Saviour of the lost, 
My rock and hiding-place. 
By storms of dn and sorrow toas'd, 
I seek thy sheltering grace. 

2 Guilty, fornve me, Lord, 1 017 ; 

Pursued by foes, I come ; 

A sinner, save me, or I die ; 

An outcast, take me home. 

3 Once safe in thine almighty arms. 

Let storms come on amain ; 
There danger never, never harms ; 
There death itself is gain. 

4 And when I stand before thy throne. 

And all thy glory see, 
&iU be my ngEteousneaft siooft 
To hide myaelf in tbw. 




FAITH. 906 

*'0od he merciful to me, a tinner.** L. M. 

AT my load of sin were ^ne, 
liat I could at Isjst submit 
I* feet to lay it down, 
my soul at Jesus* feet ! 

my soul I long to find ; 
ir of all, if mine thou art, 
thy meek and lowly mind, 
»unp thine image on my heart* 

r the yoke of inbred sin, 
illy set my spirit free ; 
rest till pure within, 
am wholly lost in thee. 

aid I learn of thee, my God ; 
ght and easy burden prove, 
s, all stain'd with hallowed blood, 
hour of thy dying love. 

but thou must give the power, 
art from every sm release ; 
ar, bring near the joyful hour, 
U me with thy perfect peace. 

fGodheforuStVhoettnlteagairutut.** CM. 

iET triumphant faith dispel 

?he fears of guilt and woe : 

I be for us, God the Lord, ^ 

0, who shall be our ioe'V \ 

his only Son gave \xip 
atJi, that we niigkit Viv^, 




THB CHRISTIAN LIFE. 



he not all things freely grant 
at boundless love can give 1 

) now his people shall accuse 3 
is God hath justified ; 
now his people shall condemn ? 
.'he Lamb of €rod hath died. 

d he who died hath risen again, 
Triumphant from the grave ; 
t Grod's right hand for us he pleads, 
Omnipotent to save. 

j. " I torn put thee in a em of th€ reek," Six 7& 

ROCK of Ages, cleft for me. 
Let me hide mvself in theo ; 
Let the water and the blood, 
From thy riven side which flowed, 
Be of sin the double cure, 
Cleanse me from its guilt and power. 

2 Not the labours of my hands 
Can fulfil thy law's demands ; 
Could my z^ no respite know, 
Could my tears for ever flow, 
All for sin cduld not atone. 
Thou must save, and thou alone. 

3 Nothing in my hand I bring ; 
Simply to thy cross I cling ; 
Nakei, come to thee for dress ; 
ileipiess, look to ttie^ ioT sc^^\ 

Foul, I to the f ounUm ^^/, 
Wash me, Saviour, ox 1 ^^ft« 



FAITH. SOT 

! draw this fleeting breath, 
ly eyelids close in death, 
soar through tracts unknown^ 
) on thy judgment throne, 
' Ages, deft for me, 
hide myself in thee. 

horn duaU toe go hut wvto thee.'* 8s. 6. 

; am, — ^without one plea, 
t thj blood was shed for me, 
ou bidd'st me come to thee, 
) of €^od, I come. 

I, — ^and waiting not 

)ul of one dark blot, 

)se blood can cleanse each spot, 

) of God, I come. 

I, — though toss'd about 
a conflict, many a doubt, 
id fears within, without, 
of God, I come. 

I, — poor, wretched^ blind— 
I, heieding of the mmd, 
;ed. in thee to find, 
> of God, I come. 

1, — thou wilt receive, 
le, pardoiL cleanse, relieve ; 
promise I believe, 
) of God, I come. 

I, — thy love unknown v 

every barrier down •, \ 

line, yea, thine aionft^ 
of God, I come. 



}8 THE CHRISTIAN LIFR 

i9o "JjUcetmtotAee/oAiaeme.* 7s. 

^ '^ Double. 

JESUS, lover of my soul. 
Let me to thy b<MK>m fly. 
While the nearer waters roiL 

While, the tempest still, is nigh : 
Hide me, my Saviour, hide, 

Till the stonn of life oe past ; 
Safe into the haven guide, 
O receive mv soul at last, 

2 Other refuge have I none, 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee ; 
Leave, ah ! leave me not alone, 

Still support and comfort me : 
All my trust on thee is stay'd ; 

All my help from thee I bring ; 
Cover my deienceless head 

AVith the shadow of thy yfas%. 

3 Plenteous grace with thee is found, 

Grace to cover all my sin ; 
Let the healing streams abound, 

Make and keep me gure within : 
Thou of life the fountain art, 

Freely let me take of thee : 
Spring thou up within my heart, 

Rise to all eternity. 

194- " Whom have lin hemen but theef** 8& ^ 

JESUS, my ^Nicjva\ look on me, 
For I am. ^^ai-j ^^^ cs^t^\.% 
I come to cast m^aeVi C5\i \Jiasfe \ 
Thou art toj ^B«a^ 



T/ 



FJlITH. 809 

m on me, for I am weak, 
he idlsame journey's length ; 
i onmipotent I seek : 
I art my Strength. 

Tldefdonmyvaj, ' 
nd temnestuous is the night ; 
lou forth some cheering ray : 
I art my Light. 

ian flings his fiery darts, 
to thee ; my terrors cease ; 
I a hiding-place imparts : 
I art my Peace. 

alone on Jordan's brink, 
b tremendous latest strife, 
t not suffer me to sink :• 
1 art my life. 

t my every want supply, 
) the end, whate'er befall ; 
tife, in death, etemaMy, 
lart my AIL 

wme is as ointment poured forth/* C M. 

weet the name of Jesus sounds 
belierer's ear ! 

bis sorrows, heals his wounds, 
res away his fear. 

he woimded spirit whole, 
QB the troubled breast; 
to the hungry soul, 
ie weaiy r^t, 

the rock on which. l\j\35\ii, 
&nd hiding-place. 



\ 



810 THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 

My never-fiuling treasury, filled 
With boundless stores of grace. 

4 Jesus ! mf Shepherd, Husband, Fri 
My Prophet, rriest, and Eine, 

My Lord, my life, my waj, my end,- 
' Accept the praise 1 brmg. 

5 Weak is the effort of my heart. 
And cold my warmest thougnt : 

But when I see thee as thou lurt, 
I'll praise thee as I ought. 

6 Till then I would thy love proclaii] 
With every fleeting breath ; 

And may the music of thy name 
Eefresh my soul in death. 

OCkCt ** The blood 0/ Jesiia Chritt deofueth 
OVXJ fromaUntu" 

OR ever here my rest shall 1 
Close to thy bleeding side ; 
This all my hope and all my ple< 
** For me the Saviour died. 

2 My dying Saviour and my God, 
Fountain for guilt and sin ! 

Sprinkle me ever with thy blood 
And cleanse and keep me cleai 

3 Wash me, and make me thus thi 
Wash me, and mine thou art ; 

Wash me, but not my feet alone 
My hands, my head, my heart 

/ 4 The atonement of thy blood appl 
/ Till faith to sight imptoN^ \ 

/ JSU hope in full f ruilVou ^^ 
^""^^ ^iiid allniy 80ulia\oNe« 



\ 
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•llthept,mda!i/atnii,nttiwullt.' P.M. 

MOUSTAIN faatnesa is our God, 
, On which our souls &tb planted : 
, {hough the fierce foe rage abroad, 
nr hearts are notiing daunted. 

What though he beset, 

"With weapon and net, 

Anay'd in death-strife 1 

In &)d are help and life : 
[e is our eword and armour. 
OUT own might we naught can do ; 
D trust it were sure losing ; 
KB must fight the Kight and True, 
he Man of God's own choosing. 
, Dost ask for his name i 

Christ JesuB we cimm ; 

The Lord God of hosts; 

The only God : vain bcnsts 
•f others faU before him. 
at though the troops of Satan fill'd 
"ho world with hostile forces 1 
n then our fears should all be still'd : 
n God are our resources. 
The world and its King 
No terrors can bring ; 
Their threats are no worth : 
Their doom ia now gone forth ; 
L single word can quell them, 
1'b word through all shall ha-JB fe«a wk^-j ,^ 
[nd ask no loaji's pemumofi *. 
Spirit and his gilts coiwej 
raigtb to defy peidition.. 



ai2 



THE CHBISTIAN LIFK 



The body to kilL 
Wife, chUdren, at will. 
The wicked have power:. 
Tet lasts it but an hour t 
The kingdom's ours for ever ! 

5 To Father, Son and Holy Qhost, 
For ever be outpouring 
One chorus from the heavenly host 
And saints on earth adorxog I 
That chorus resound 
To earth's utmost bound, 
And spread from shore to shore. 
Like stormy ocean's roar. 
Through endless ages rolling. 

OQO ''ImUkeeptheein<aijnilace8vihUhiertkou 

HOW firm a foundation, ye saints of 
Lord, 
Is laid for your faith in his excellent woi 
What more can he say than to you he hatha 
You who unto Jesus for refuge have fled t 

2 Fear not, I am with thee, be not disma 
I, I am thy God, and will still give thee a 
I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause 1 

to stand. 
Upheld by my righteous, omnipotent har 

3 When through the deep waters I call ' 

*^ go, 
The rivers of woe a\i«5S.Ttf>\, m^ ar^-Asy 
Par I will be witYitYvee^^Vj ^^'^'^^ 
sanctify to t\iw>^^^ eis«s«5i^^s^ 



^Vhell through fiery trials thy pathway shall 

lie. 
My grace, all-safficie&t, ahall be thy supply ; 
The flqme shall not hmt thee ; I on^ dcstgD 
Thy dross to conBtmie, and thy gold to refine. 

The soul that to Jesus hath fled for repose, 
I will not, I will not desert to hia foes ; 
That soul, though all hell shall endeavour to 

shake, 
m never— no, nevei^-no, never forsake. 

iQCI ' If any ma* tiTi,tiK hart astailviKaU Willi n M 
"1717 lheFatiitr,jH»iiChiitt.aieHahKoiu." ' 

APPROACH, ray soul, the mercy-seat, 
Where Jesns answers prayer ; 
Ihere humbly fall before his feet, 
For none can perish there. 

8 Tlw promise is my cmly plea, 
With, this 1 venture nigh ; 
Thou cill«8t burden'd soots to tbee, 
Jjtd BDch, O Lord, am I. 
3 BoVd, down beneath aload of sin, 
By Satan sorely presa'd. 
By war without, and feara within, 
I come to tiiee for rest. 
i Be thou my shield and hiding-plnRC -, 

Hal, abeltei'd near thy Bide, 
I may toy fierce accuser face. 
And teU iim thou haet (Iie4\ 



LORD, teach xm how to pray taiijbt, 
With reverence and with fear : 
Though dust and ashes in thy n^^ 
We may, we must draw near. 

2 Give deep humilily : the sense 
Of godly sorrow give : 

A strong aesiring confidence 
To hear thy voice and live. 

3 Patience, to watch, and wait, and mtp^ 
Though mer(^ long delay ; 

Courage, our fainting sonls to leeeip^ 
Andtrust thee, though thou abqr. 

4 Give these, and then thy will be done ; 
Thus, strensthen'd with all might, 

I We, through 9iy Spirit and thySon, 



' burden I begin ; 
noye tbia load of sin ; 
alood, for sinnera spilt, 
onscience free from guilt. 
«me to thee for rest, 
isession of mv breast ; 
; blood-bougnt right mmntaln, 
^out a rival reign, 
am a pUgrim here, 
love my spirit cheer ; 
lide, lay guard, my friend, 
to my joumey'8 end. 
: what I have to do. 



: lie taid, I wia tun ltt^auiego,taef]it C.M. 

HEED divine, our wants relieve, 
bis our evil day ; 
y tempted followers give 
iwer to trust and pray. 



: Bouls on thee be cast 
■er-ceaaiug prayer, 
it's interceding grace 
3 the faith to claim -, 
9 tUI we see thy face, 
IV thy hidden luvmb. 



I And say,— I died for thee. 

|403 ^,i!^Si?0««A™«*™"'ft" 

FROM every stormy wind that blows, 
From SSy ...USng tide of wo<«, 
Thpre is a calm, a sure retreat; fl 

I -S touid toneath tho meicy-seal. 
W There is a pls^e wheTO Jesus sheda 
' The "of l«dne«. on our li.ad,- 

A plaes a" •" '""'i* ■°°"' '"f • 
ItS the blood-stained merey-smt 

1 There is a spot where apiritt blend, ,^ 
-VYtae ft end holds fellowahip with toSI 
Tl ™'.h smder'd far, by faith they meet 
iimd one common metcy«al. 









. ^ «-o pome to 
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praise. 

405 **OheioyfulinthBLord,aXl, 

klSL people that on earth d 

.XJL Sing to the Lord with c 

Him serve with fear, his prai 

Come ye before him and re 

2 Elnow that the Lord is €^d i 

Without our aid he did us 

We are his flock, he doth us 

And for his sheep he doth 

3 enter then his gates with \ 

Approach with joy his coui 
Praise, laud, and bless his na 
For it is seemly so to do. 

4 For why ? the Lord our God 

His mercy is for ever sure 

His truth at all times firmly 

And shall from age to age 



406 



*0 sing unto the Lord a new 
the congregation qf tainJi 
himr 

From the cxlix. Psal 

O PRAISE ye the \ 
Prepare your gla 
His praise in the grea 

Assembly to sing : 

In their great Creator 

Let Israel xeioice \ 

And children oi ^\ot 

Be glad in tVie\i 1^ 



PRAISE. 810 

2 Let them his ^eat name 

Extol in their songs, 
With hearts well attuned 

Hia praises express ; 
Who always takes pleasure 

To hear their glad tongue 
And waits with salvation 

The humble to bless. 

3 With glory adorned. 

His people shall sing 
To €rod, who their hei^ 

With safety doth shield ; 
Such honour and triumph 

His favour shall bring : 
therefore for ever 

All praise to him yield ! 

J " Thou, Ood, art praised in SionT L, M. 
From the Ixt. Psalm. 

^OR thee, God, our constant praise 
. In Sion waits, thy chosen seat ; 
ur promised altars there well raise. 
And all our zealous vows complete. 

bou, who to every humble prayer 
Dost ^wavs bend thy listening ear, 
thee shall all mankind repair, 
And at thy gracious throne appear. 

vrBins, though numberless, in 'v am 
To stop thy Bowing mercy try •, 
tl^t thou o'erloolcat the guilty »ta\iv, 
od wasbeat out the ciimaoii dye. 










J8 

I 



For ^^n4e* ^ (AVs* *^ 



f_ PBAIHK, S 

Vp Am fa Lord irifA gCatbuai, and come T, 
* btfore Jii» pracna wilh a vms." ' 

r Fium the c. I-Kilni. 

►EFOKE Jehovah's awftd throno, 
) Ye nations, bow with eacred joy ; 
now that the Lord is God alane ; 
He can create, and he deetroy. 

. His Bovereign power, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and form'd us men ; 
And when like wandering sheep we stray'i 
He brought us to his fold again. 

3 We are his people, we hia care. 

Out souls, and all our mortal frame ; 
What lasting honours shall we rear, 
Almighty Maker, to thy name 1 

4 Well crowd thy gates with thankful song 

High as the heaven our voices raise ; 

And earth, with her ten thousand tongues 

Shall fill thy courts with sounding prais 

5 Wide as the world is thy conunand, 

Vast as eternity thy love ; 
Firm as a rock thy truth must stand, 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 

yll it " O Lord, Hum art Jmoim aaedins gin- T. 
, *1U riimi: lAoaarleiMedmthinaieslu ^- 



II 



BLESS God, my soul ; thou, I/itA, ^ot 
Foseesaest empire without Vtwrnia, 
n'ftb bonooT thou art crowrii.tt^ ^^'^ 
Sternal majesty Burrounds. 



i 



3 God builds on liquid air, ana lou 

His palace-chambers in the skies ; 
The cloudd his chariots are, and storms 
The swifb-wing'd steeds with which he fli 

4 As bright as flame, as swift as wind. 

His ministers heaven's palace fill : 
They have their sundry tasks assign d. 
All prompt to do their sovereign's wilL 

5 In praising God while he prolongs 

My breath, I will that breath employ ; 
And join devotion to my songs, 
Sincere, as in him is my joy. 

411 **OpraUe the Lord Qt heaven.*' ( 

From the cxlviii. Psalm. 

^7"E boundless realms of joy. 



1 1 



Maker's fame 



> PBAISEL SO 

His praise declare. 
Ye heavens above, 
And clouds that move 

In liquid air. 

IJet them adore the Lord, 

And praise his holy name, 
3y whose almighty word 
They all from nothing came j 
And all shall last 
Prom changes free ; 
His firm decree 
Stands ever fast 

"Let everything that hath breath praiae T, M 
the Lord," *^ ^^^^ 

From the cL Psalm. 

PRA.ISE the Lord in that blest place 
Prom whence his goodness largely flows ; 
e him in heaven, where he his face, 
Lveiled, in perfect glory shows. 

e him for all the mighty acts 
lich he in our behalf has done ; 
dndness this return exacts, 
.th which our praise should equal run. 

he shrill trumpet's warlike voice 
kke rocks and nills his praise rebound ; 
e him with harp's melodious noise, 
d gentle psalteiy's silver sound. 

hem who jojfiil hymns coTupQAft^ 
evmbaJa set their songa of pmafe — 
U-tuned cjTnbals, and to tno^e 
loudly Bowid on solemn dai^a. 



\ 



S24 THE CHBISnAN LIFB. 

5 Let all that vital breath eiyoy, 

The breath he does to them afford. 
In just returns of praise employ : 
Let every creature praise the Lord ! 

A'lQ^ "PraiaethBLord^Omptoulj andaUffuU g 
'xXO UvrUhinme,praUehi8Mfyname.'' 

From the dU. Fsalm. 

O BLESS the Lord, my soul. 
His grace to thee proclaim ; 
And all that is within me, join 
To bless his holy name. 

2 bless the Lord, my soul, 

His mercies bear m mind; 
Forget not all his benefits, 
Who is to thee so kind. 

3 He pardons all thy sins, 

Irolongs th^ feeble breath ; 
He healetn thme infirmities, 
And ransoms thee from death. 

4 He feeds thee with his love. 

Upholds thee with his truth ; 
And, like the eagle's, he renews 
The vigour of thy youth. 

5 Then bless tYift'LOT^.TaYeQul, 

His gTace,\i\a\o\^Ytc>^^\\fiL\ 
Let all that ia mt\vYDL m^, Vs^ 
To bleaa 1cdft\io\^mmei. 



414 



it find, O Olid, my Aeort ia 



OGOD, my heart ia fix'd, 'tis bent. 
Its thankful tribute to present ; 
Ani with my heart, my voice I'll raise 
To tuee, my God, ia songs of prajac. 
S Awake, my glory ; barp and lute. 
No longer let jour strings bo mute : 
And I, my tuneful part to take, 
Will with the early dawn awake. 

3 Hiy praises, Lord, I will resomid 
To all the Ijstcning nutions round : 
Thy mercy highest heaven transcenda, 
Thy truth beyond the clouds extends. 

4 Be thou, O God, exalted high ; 
And OB thy glory fills the sky 
So let it be on earth displayed, 
Till thou art here, as there, obeyed. 

^]_Q 'luBialviayelalhaiitttmtothe Lord." CM. 
From tbe Xllli. PibUd. 

THROUGH all the changing scenes of life, 
In trouble and in joy. 
The prMses of my God ahall still 
My heart and tongue employ, 

2 Of his deliverance I will boast. 

Till all that are distressed 
lYoin mvoxample comfort take. 
And charm their griefs to leet. 



te^ 



c^v^ 



StlA^ 






V- 







PRAISE. 827 

t Let Tsrael's Grod be ever bless'd, 
His name eternally confess'd ; 
Let all bis saints, with full accord, 
Sing loud Amens, Praise ye the Lord ! 

Ilf?. **OL(n^^wr Lord, how excellent U thy C, M 
tl/ name in aU the earth,** ^' ^^^ 

From the viiL Psalm. 

I SING the almighty power of God, 
That made the mountains rise, 
That spread the flowing seas abroad, 
And built the lofty skies. 

2 I smg the wisdom that ordain'd 

The sun to rule the day ; 
The moon shines full at his command, 
And all the stars obey. 

3 Lord, how thy wonders are displa^d 

Wnere'er I turn my eye ; 
If I survey the around I tread, 
Or gaze upon the sky, 

4 There's not a plant nor flower below 

But makes thy glories known ; 
And clouds arise, and tempests blow 
By order from thy throne. 

5 His hand is my perpetual guard ; 

He keeps me with his eye : 
Why should I, then, forget the Lord, 
Who is forever nigh ? 

LIQ "TheLordisKinff; theeaxQivuK^^A \i.^ 
fJLO fflad thereof r 

From the zcvii. Psalm. 

rEffOFAH reigns, let aHit'he ^t€^ 
^ In biBjuat government xe^ovse • 



PRAISEL 829 



i Let man, by nobler passions swayed, 
The feeling heart, the judpng head, 

In nea^nly praise employ ; 
Spread his tremendous name around, 
TUlheaVn'sbroad archrjngs backthesound, 

The general burst of joy. 

From the cxlvi. Psalm. 

IliL praise my Maker with mj breath, 
Ana when my voice is lost m death. 
Praise shall employ my nobler powers : 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past 
While life, and thought^ and being last, 
Or immortality enaures. 

Happy the man whose hopes relr 
On Xnael's €k)d : he made the sky, 

And earth, and seas, with all thdr train ; 
He saves th' oppre^s'd, he feeds the poor ; 
His laruth for ever stands secure^ 

And none shall find his promise vain. 

From the zxviiL FMtan. 

ADORED for ever be the Lord; 
J\L £^ praise I will resound, 
Erom whom the cries of my distress 

A gracious answer found. 

8 He is n^ stren^ and shidii; m^V^»sX> 

2Gur tmatod m his name ; 
And now Telieve± my heaxt,"m>3sx ys^ •» 

MiB praiaes abtiL porocilaxau 



^_ jme upon their latest breath, 
fiongB 01 praise ehaU conqoei death ; 
Then, araidat eternal joy, 
Songa of praise their powers employ. 

423 'It^atnrvnlfyOiee.OOod.miiKing.- S3. Ts. 
From tbc citr. Pnlm. 

GOD, my King, thy might confessing, 
_ Ever wili I bless thy name ; 
' <y day thy throne addressing, 
■ 11 1 thy praise proclaim, 
8 Honour great our Gkd befitteth ; 
Who hia majeaty caji reach t 
Age to age hia works tranamitteth, 
Age tfl age his power Bhall teach, 

3 They shall talk of all thy glory, 

On thy might and greatness dwell. 
Speak of thy dread acts the story, 
A n il thy deeds of wonder teU. 

4 Nor shall fail from memory's treasure, 

Works by love and mercy wrought — 
Worka of iove ampassing measure. 
Works of mercy passing thought 

5 Full of kindness and compassion, 

Slow to anger, vast in love, 
God ia good to all creation ; 
All his works hia goodness prove, 
e AJlthjH'orks.OLorcLiBbafl.'WLWa'O&E.'i, 

Tbee ebaU all thy aainte adotft ■, 
Sing supreme shall they confea* 'Ot^^^fti 
A nd proeJaim thy aovereiga ■^■^'^^- 



A^ 



882 THE CHBISTEAN UFEL 

4t2i4t ** Be U Lord ((fiords and King qf kings.*' 

LL hail the power of Jesus' nam( 
Let angels prostrate &11 ; 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 
A£1 crown him Lord of alL 

2 Crown him, ye martyrs of our God, 
. Who from his altar call ; 
Extol the Stem of Jesse's rod, 

And crown him Lord of all. 

3 Hail him, the Heir of David's line, 
Whom David, Lord did call ; 

- The Gk>d incarnate ! Man divine ! 
And crown him Lord of all ! 

4 Ye seed of Israel's chosen race. 
Ye ransomed of the fall, 

Hail him who saves you by his grac 
And crown him Lord of alL 

6 Sinners, whose love can ne'er forgel 
The wormwood and the gall. 
Go, spread your trophies at his feet 
And crown him Lord of cdL 

6 Let everj kindred, every tribe. 
On this terrestrial ball. 
To him all maiesty ascribe, 
And crown nim Lord of all. 

425 ** All thy iDorka praise thee, Lordr 

nnSE strain upxa\ae o^ p^ «vid i^rais^^ 

To the glory of tlieix'Rm?, . 
Siall the ransom'^ peo^\e ««^^. 



PRAISE. 888 

And the choirs that dwell on high 

Shall re-echo through the sky, Alleluia ! 

They in the rest of Paradise who dwell 
The blessM ones with joy the chorus swell. 

Alleluia ! 
The planets beaming on their heavenly way, 
The shining constellations, join and say, 

Alleluia ! 

Ye clouds that onward sweep, 

Ye winds on pinions light, 
Ye thunders, echoing loud and deep, 
Ye lightnings, wildly bright. 
In sweet consent unite your Alleluia ! 

Ye floods and ocean billows. 

Ye storms and winter snow. 
Ye days of cloudless beauty, 

Hoar frost and summer glow : 
Ye groves that wave in spring, 
And glorious forests, sing. Alleluia ! 

First let the birds, with painted plumage gay. 
Exalt their great Creator's praise, and say, 

Alleluia ! 
Then let the beasts of earth, with varying strain, 
Join in creation's hymn, and cry again, iflleluia ! 

Here let the mountains thunder forth sonorous, 

Alleluia ! 
There let the valleys sing in gentler chorus, 

, Tboa jubilant abyss of ocean, cry, K^[^!^^^^^ii* 
/ Ve tracts of earth and continents, Tev)\Y , 



ims IS xne siia.^^ . 

Almighty loves : 
This is the song, the heavenly BOOgiiiuitUlixaM 

the King, approves : . AlMiria 

Wherefore we smg^ both haub and .Tain 

awaking, AIMuh 

And children's voices echo, answer maldiift ^ 

Now from all men be oa^iKrai'd 
Alleluia to the Lord ; 
With Alleluia evermore 
The Son and Spirit wfi adore. 
Praise be done to the Three In QsflL 
AMuial Alleliiial AMaiaClaMi 

-^-■^TTp^-NT all thy mercies, my God 



n^ivwrtSTra 



^ugt every period of my life 
■' Thy goodueaa I'll pursue. ; 
And after death, in distant -worlds, 
The glorious theme renew. 
fl WBen nature fails, and day and night 
Divide thy works ao more, 
My ever grateful heart, Lord, 
Thy mercy shall adore. 
6 Through all eternity, to thee 
A joyful song I'll r^ae ; 
But oh ! eternity's too short 
To utter all thy praiae. 

^27 "Till Lord U Sing.' Ij. 

From Uie loUl. Psalm. 

WITH glory clad, with strength arrayed. 
The Lord that o'er all nature reigns 
The world's foundation strmigly laid, 
And tie vaat fabric still Buetaina. 
• How surely Btabliah'd is thy throne! 
Which shall no change or period see ; 
For thou, Lord, and tnou alone, 
Art God from all eternity. 
1 The floods, Lord, lift up theirvoice. 
And toas the troubled waves on high ; 
But God above can still their noise. 
And make the angry sea comply. 
1 Thy promise, Lord, is ever auie. 

And tbeytbat in thy house ■wwAi &«'«'■, 
Hist bappy station to secviie. 
Mast atUl in holineaa excel. 






^^^!^P?S' 



\1*»? 



Cop"; Roto* 



■ ProfH tke Lord, my unit." 



L.BI. 



"WAKE, my aoul, to joyful lays, 

L And sin^ thy great Redeemer'a pmke ; 

justly cLums n song from thee ; 
3 loving-Idndness, how free ! 

saw me luiu'd in the foil, 
6 loved me, notwithstanding all ; 

saved me from my lost estate ; 
i loviug-kinduess, O how great I 
DOgh numerous hosts of mighty foes, 
3Ugh earth sad hell my way oppoae, 
I Bubly leads my soul along ; 
B loving-kindnesa, how strong I 



>r my soul has always stood ; 
lovii^-Jdndness, how good I 
a Z fed my sioful heart 
5 from my Saviour to depart, 
hough I oft have him foi^t, 
ving-kindnesa changes not. 
iiaH I pass the gloomy valo, 
II my mortal powers must fail ; 
my last expirmg breath 
ii^-kindnesB sing in death I 

"Ataaiiatn Buy taii, Aaduia." 

LELXJIk ! Botg ot g^Rinesa, 
Voiix of everlastmg jo^ '. 
ia / sound the avreetcsX 




2 Heaven ia still with glory ringing, 

Earth takes up the angela' try, 
" Holy, holj;, holy," einging, 

" Ixird of hoata, the Lord most Hi^h," 
With his seraph train before him, 

With his holy Church below, 
Thus conspire wo to adore him. 

Bid we thnsour anthem flow : 

3 "Lord, thy glory fills the heaven. 

Earth is with thy fulness stored ; 
Unto thee be glory given. 

Holy, holy, holy Lord." 
Thus thy glorious name confessmg, 

We adopt thy ancels' cry, 
" Holy, holy, holy," Messing 

Theo, the Lord of hosta most High. 

433 "Andaaheritreaiihi^aan.Albsluia.' P-'^t 

ING Alleluia forth in duteous praise, 
' citizens of heaven ; and sweetly ruise 
An endless Alleluiii. 

2 Ye nest, who stand before the Eternal Light, 
In hymning choirs re-echo to the height 

An endless Alleluia. 

3 The holy city shall take up your strain, 
And with glad songs resounding wake again 

An endless Alleluia. 

i ft i/tssA/antiphona ye thiiBreiovwb 
To reader to the Lordwith t\ianWM\N<ivw 
An eudleaa Ai\.c\'i^»- 



S^ 



SELP-CONSBCRATION. 841 

Praise him in your rude commotion, 
Storms that at his mandate sweep. 

4 Hills and mountains, heavenward towering, 

Fires that in their bosom glow ; 
Clouds around their diffs dark lowering. 
Torrents down their steeps that flow ; 

5 Yerdant fields and valleys blooming, 

Insect myriads, own his care ; 
Wild beasts through the forest roaming, 
Warbling tenants of the air, 

6 Kings and rulers, shout his ^lory 

People, join the loud acclaim. 
Maidens, youth, and fathers hoary, 
Infants, lisp his holy name. 

7 Every kindred, tongue, and nation, 

Him who gave you life adore ; 

Earth and heaven, and all creation, 

Praise his name for evermore. 

SbtU-(Kon»£cration. 

434 "Pt^onthe vohdU armour of God.** D. S. M. 

JESUS, my strength, my hope, 
On thee I cast my care. 
With humble confidence look up. 
And know thou heafst my pta^ct \ 
Give me on thee to wait. 
Till I can all things do — 
On thee, almighty to create, 
-Almighty to renew. 



841 THECHBISnAV UFK 

2 Give me a sober mind, 
A self-renoundng wilL 

That tramples down ana casts behii 
The baits of pleasing ill : 
A sohI innrea to pam. 
To hardship, grief, and loss ; 

Beady to take up and sustain 
The consecrated cross. 

3 Give me a godly fear, 
A quick, discerning eye. 

That looks to thee wnen sin is near 
And sees the tempter fly ; 
A spirit still prepared, 
And arm'd with jealous care. 

For ever standing on its guard. 
And watching unto prayer, 

. 4 Give me a true re^rd, 

A single, steady ami, 
Unmov^ oy threatening or reward 

To thee and thy great name ; 

Give me a heart to pray. 

To pray and never cease, 
Never to murmur at thy stay, 

Or wish my sufferings leas. 

5 I rest upon thy word. 
The promise is for me ; 
My succour and salvation, Lord, 
Shall surely come from thee ; 
But let me bItlH sXAdi^, 
Not from my liop^ Tec^cn^, ^ 
rill thou my palieivt wgrffyX. ^goaSkft 
Into thy periwi^ ^o^^^- 




fBUSr. 843 

1^5 "BnotkwaOedwUhGoAr CM. 

OFOB a closer walk with God, 
A calm and heavenly frame ; 
A l^ht to shine upon the road 
^at leads me to the Lamb. 

2 Betum, holy Dove, return, 

Sweet messenger of rest ; 
I hate the sins that made thee mourn, 
And drove thee from my breast. 

3 The dearest idol I have known, 

Whate'er that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
Aiid worship only thee. 

4 So shall my walk be close with God, 

C^dm and serene my frame ; 
So purer li^ht shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 

®rtt»t. 

J Q £5 " They that put their tnut in the Lord shaU Q, ]y[. 
X€J\J be even an the Mount Sion. wlaeh may not 
be removed, but etaiideth/cut/or ewer." 

From the czxt. Psalm. 

WHO place on Sion's God their trust, 
like Sion's rock shall stand ; 
Like her inmiovable be fix'd 
By his almighty hand. 

2 Look how the hills on every ^d<& 

Jerusalem enclose ; 
So stands the Lord around l[nB B!dka\;&) 
To guard them from theii toea- 
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437 ''ItDiUlovethee,OLord,myttTengaL'' Ikl 

From the xviiL Fsalm. 

'0 change of time shall ever shock 
My firm affectioiL Lord, to thee ; 
For thou hast always been my rock, 
A fortress and defence to me. 

2 Thou my deliverer art, my God ; 

My trust is in thy mighty power : 
Thou art my shield from foes abroad, 
At home my safeguard and my tower. 

3 To thee I will address my prayer, 

To whom all praise we justly owe ; 
So shall I, by thy watchful care, 
Be guarded safe from every foe. 

>f Q Q " The Lord is my shepherd; thertifbre eon C\ H 
^*50 llSick nothing.^ ^'^ 

From the xxiil. Psalm. 

THE Lord himself, the mighty Lord, 
Vouchsafes to be my guide ; 
The shepherd, by whose constant care 
My wants are all supplied. 

2 In tender grass he makes me feed. 

And gently there repose ; 
Then leads me to cool shades, and where 
Refreshing water flows. 

3 He does my wandering soul reclaim. 

And, to his endless praise, 
Instruct with humble zeal to walk 
In his mos\.i\^\fc<3V3&^^l's.. 

4 I ^88 the gloomy ^^^ ^'^ ^<^^^ 
Trom feat Mii^L ^»»5i%ct \\^^ \ 



For there hie aiding rod and staff 

Defend and comlort me. 
il 5 Since God doth thua hia wondronB love 
1 Tlirough all my life extend, 

I That life to him I will devote. 

And ill his temple epend. 

439 "Svima truly MtlUthttillvpna and.' L.M. 
From lliH IjlL Paalm. 

MY sou], for help on God rely, 
On him alone thy trust repose ; 
My rock and health will etrengtu supply 
To bear the shock of all my foes. 

2 God doea his saving health diepense. 

And ilowing blessings daily send ; 
He is my fortress and defence. 
On him my soul shall still depend. 

3 In him, ye people, always trust ; 

Before his throne pour out your hearts : 
For God, the merciful and .just, 
K'B timely aid to us imparts, 

A An '' Thi totd iJioU five hli people the Mtaeing Q M 
^*\/ ilfptact.' 

1;iATHEB, whate'er of earthly bliss 
Thy sovereign will denies. 
Accepted at thy throne of grace 
Let this petition rise. 
2 Give me a calm and thankfui heait, 
"' Jh«D erery murmur free ■, 

The bleasings of thy grace imptttt, 
And Jet me live to thee. 



WHILE thee I seek, protecting Power, 
Be my vaia wialieB Btilled ; 
And may this conflecrated hou- 
With "better hopes be filled. 

2 Thy love the power of thought beatowflii 

To thee my thoughts would soar : ^ 
Thy mercy o'er my life has flowed. 
That mercy I adore. 

3 In each event of life, how clear 

Thy ruling hand I see : 
Each blessing to my houI more dear. 
Because conferred by thee. 

4 la every joy that crowns my days. 

In every pain I bear, 
Tily heart shall find dehght in praise, 
"Or seek relief in p«ff er. 



\ 



442 "laill "joict '" Ua Lord.' 

' ALTHOUGH the vine its fruit deny, 
J\. The budding fig tree droop and die, 

No oil the olive yield ; 
Yet will I trust me in my God, 
Yea, bend rejoicing to his rod. 

And by his grace be heal'd. 

2 Though fields, in verdure oncearray'd. 
By whirlwinds desolate be laid, 

Or jjarch'd by scorching beam ; 
Still iQ the Lord shall be my trust, 
Mvjoy ; for, though his fiwwn is just, 

ms mercy is supreme. 

3 Though from the folds the floct decay, 
Though herds lie famiah'd o'er the lea, 

Ana round the empty stall ■ 
My soul above the wreck shall rise. 
Its better joys are in the skies ; 

There God is aU in all 

4 In God my strength, howe'er distrest, 
I yet will hope, and calmly rest, 

Nay, triumph in his love : 



To speed my course above. 

4.4.^ ""'Opeimiilcd tor thn. thai thy JUiOi gs. .%. 
■x-XtJ fail noL ■ Doulile. 

IN the hour of trial, 
Jesus, plead for me ; 
I^st by base denial 
/ depart from thee ; 
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When thou see'st me waYer, 

With a look recall, 
Nor for fear or favour 

Suffer me to fall. 

2 With forbidden pleasures 

Would this yam world ehaim 
Or its sordid treasures 

Spread to work me harm ; 
Bring to my remembrance 

Sa^ C^tnsemane. 
Or, in darker semblance, 

Cross-crown'd Calvary. 

3 Should thy mercy send me 

Sorrow, toil, and woe ; 
Or shoula pain attend me 

On mv path below ; 
Grant tnat I may never 

Fail thy hand to see ; 
Grant that I may ever 

Oast my care on thee. 

4 When my last hour cometh, 

Fraught with strife and pain 
When my dust retumeth 

To the dust again ; 
On thy truth relying, 

Through that mortal strife, 
Jesus, take me, dying, 

To eternal life. 



444 



I 



"My meditation oj Kim dvQU.>* ««wi:' 

S there a loive aii^ ^tckh Vowx, 
When worldly p\e^\xxe^Vi^^^' 



My Patlier ! let me turn to thee, 
' And set each thouglit of darkness free. 

2 Is there an hour of peac« and joy, 
When hope is all iny soul's employ J 
My Saviour ! still my hopes will roam. 
Until they reat with thee, their home. 

3 Ih there a time of racking grief. 
Which Bcorna the prospect of relief? 
^irit ! break the cheerlesa gloom, 
Abo bid my heart its calm resume. 

4 The noontide blaze, the midnight scene. 
The dawn, or twilight's aweet serene. 
The glow of life, the dying hour, 

Shall own, God ! thy grace and power. 

44-5 "The Lord ii ml/ portion, miAmpiinii.' 7' 



But the Saviour's power to know, 
Sanctifying every loss. 

2 Trials must and will befall ; 

Eat with humble faith to see 
Love inscribed upon them all — 
This is happiness to me. 

3 Did I meet no trials here. 

No chastisement by the way. 
Might I not with reason fear 
I should be a castaway ) 

4 Trials make the promise sweet ■, 

Trials give new life to piaijcr ", 
Bip3g me to my Savioufa leet, 
^^^^uJow and keep Eoe tiieve. 



850 THE CHBISnAN LIFE. 

AAft '*IerieduntoOodwUhmywri»,andh» T. 
%%w gave ear tmto me." 

aOD of my life, to thee I call; 
AMcted at thy feet I fall : 
When the great water-floods prevail^ 
Leave not my trembling heart to fiuL 

2 Friend of the friendless and the faint^ 
Where should I lodge mv deep complaint ' 
Whei*e but with thee, whose open door 
Invites the helpless and the poor ? 

3 Did ever mourner plead with thee, 
And thou refuse that mourner's plea? 
Does not the word still fix'd remain 1 
That none shall seek thy face in vain ? 

4 That were a grief I could not bear, 
Didst thou not hear and answer phnrer : 
But a prayer-hearing, answering God 
Supports me under every load. 

5 Poor though I am, despised, forgot, 
Yet God, my God, forgets me not : 
And he is safe, and must succeed. 

For whom the Lord vouchsafes to plead* 

4*4 7 ^^ conversation is in heaven.* sB, 

Son 

13 ISE, my bo\\\., asi'i ^tt^tch thy wingB» 
XL Thy betteTpox\.vyQ.\.'W»\ 
Rise from trans\\«rY Ji^^^^ ^v ^^^^ 
To wardB heaven, «k^ ^e«{^^^e«» 
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fStin and moon and stars decay, 

Time shall soon this earth remove ; 
Bise, my soul, and haste away 
To seats prepared above. 

2 Cease, my soul, cease to mourn, 

Press onwaid to the prize ; 
Soon thy Saviour will return, 

To take thee to the skies : 
There is everlasting peace, 

Best, enduring rest, in heaven ; 
There will sorrow ever cease. 

And crowns of joy be given. 

A A Q "-K *» good for me to put my trust in the J^ ]\£ 

From the IxxiiL Psalm. 

THY presence. Lord, hath me supplied. 
Thou my right hand support oost give ; 
Thou first shalt with thy coimsel guide, 
And then to glory me receive. 

2 Whom then in heaven, but thee alone, 

Have I, whose favour I require ? 
Throughout the spacious eartn there's none, 
Compared with thee, that I desire. 

3 My trembling flesh and aching heart 

May often fail to succour me ; 
But God shall inward strength impart. 
And my eternal portion oe. 

f^BILDKEN of the heavenV^ "KX^i'^n 
IL/ As we journey y sweetly B«i!?»*, 
£^_ oar Saviour's worthy proaafe, 
Guaiaim m bim works ana "vra^^ 
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2 We are travelling home to Qod, 
In the way the fathers trod : 
They are nappy now, and we 
Soon their happmeas shall see. 

3 Banish'd once, by sin betray'd, 
Christ our advocate was made ; 
Pardon'd now, no more we roam» 
Christ conducts us to our home. 

4 Lord, obediently we so, 
Gladly leaving all below ; 
Onlv thou our leader be, 
And we still will follow thee. 

A_t^f\ ' They desire a better eountru, that it, an 
*OU "^ heavenly." 

AS, when the weary traveller gains 
JLJL The height of some commanding 1 
His heart revives, if o'er the plains 
He sees his home, though oistant sti 

2 Thus, when the Christian pilgrim view 

By faith his mansion in the skies, 
The sight his fainting strength renews. 
And wings his speed to reach the pri 

3 The thought of heaven his spirit cheen 

No more he grieves for troubles past 
Nor any future trial fears, 
So he may safe arrive at last. 



4 



Jesus, on thee o\a\io^^^%\a.^n 
To lead us on lo t\i\xi^ «fefj^^\ 

Assured thy lov^ ^^"^H vv^»A. 
The hardest Aa^>o^Mre oi XV^^J«^ 
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A tit ** Like at the hart dMireththswaier-brooks, C M 
TTOX so longeth my soul after thee, OGocL" ^' 

From the zllL PmIid. 

AS panta the hart for cooling streams, 
j\. When heated in the chase ; 
So longs my soul, Grod, for thee. 
And thy refresning grace. 

2 For thee, my God, the living God, 

My thurstv soul doth pine ; 
wnen shall I behold thy face, 
Thou Majesty divine ) 

3 Why restless, why cast down, my soul ? 

Trust Gtod ; who will emplov 
His aid for thee, and change these siglis 
To thankful hymns of joy. 

4 Gk)d of my strength, how long shall I 

Like one forgotten, mourn, 
Forlorn, forsaken, and exposed 
Tomyojppressor'sscomi 

5 Myheart is pierced, as with a sword, 

WMe thus my foes upbraid : 
"Vain boaster, where is now thy God ? 
And where his promised aid ) 

6 Why restless, why cast down, my soul ? 

Hope still ; ana thou shalt sing 
The praise of him who is thy God, 
Thy health's eternal spring. 

452 "*y«^*»<^^^^^|^«»»«w»»-^*^ SixSs. 

AS, panting in the sultry beam^ 
uX, The hart desires the cooAia^ BXxe-Kov, 
Soto thy presence^ Lord, I ^ee, 
^ longa my aouly O God, fox t\iee \ 
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Athirst to taste thy Hying grace. 
And see thy glory face to face. 

2 But riong griefs distress my soul. 
And tears on tears successive roll ; 
For many an evil voice is near 

To chide my woe and mock my fear ; 

And silent memory weeps alone 

O'er hours of peace and gladness flown. 

3 For I have wal^d the happy round 
That 'circles Sion's holy ground, 
And gladly swelled the choral lays 
That nymn'd my creat Redeemer's prai 
What time the hsQloVd arches rung 
Besponsive to the solemn songi 

4 Ah, why, by passing clouds opprest, 
Should vexing thoughts distract thy br 
Turn, turn to him, in every pain, 
Whom suppliants never sought in vain 
Thy strength, in joy's ecstatic day, 
Thy hope, when joy has pass'd away. 

/IKQ " Let not uowrTteciH he troubled: in mv 
Ttt/tJ Father's hoiue are mttnifmaneiong: I 
go to prepare a place for you.** 

WHEN I can read my title clear 
To mansions in the skies, 
I bid farewell to every fear. 
And wipe my weepmg eyes. 

2 Should earth apj^iii&ViTK^ ^xsl^Gi^gj^, 
And fiery darta\>^\i\a\\^ 
Then I can smVie a.\,^\«c^\^^% 
And face a iioYnoMi?, ^ot\^ 
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3 Let eaxes like a wild deluge come, 

And storms of sorrow falL 
May I but aafelv reach my home, 
My Qod, my neaven, my all. 

4 These shall I bathe my weary soul 

In seas of heavenly rest, 
And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast 

lobe. 

A,f\A. "Vlft^ngAaU be cUwayofths lovUig- ^8. 7s. 
ratkJ'* land$>«sit of the Lord." Double. 

10RD, with dowing heart Fd praise thee 
J For the buss thy love bestows, 
For the pardoning grace that saves me, 

And tne peace that from it flows : 
Help2 O Qod, my weak endeavour ; 

Tnis dull soul to rapture raise : 
Thou must light the name, or never 
Can n^ love be warm'd to praise. 

2 Praise, my soul, the God that sought thee^ 

Wretched wanderer, far astray ; 
Found thee lost, and kindly brought thee 

From the paths of death awav ; 
Praise, with love's devoutest feeling, 

Him who saw thy guilt-bom fear. 
And, the light of hope revealing, 

Bade the blood-stain'd cross appear. 

3 Lord, this bosom's ardent feeling 

VsiaJr would my lips express ; 
Low before thy footstool knee^^, 
-^eign tAjr suppliant's pxayex lo \>\t^^ • 

Ml 
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Let thy grace, my soul's chief treasure, 
Love's pure flame within me raise ; 

And, since words can never measure. 
Let my life show forth thy praise. 

^erer ''TluUChriHmaifdweUinyourhmirtabt ( 

TESUS, the very thought of thee 
fj With sweetness fills the breast ; 
But sweeter far thy face to see. 
And in thy presence rest 

2 No voice can sing, no heart can frame 

Nor can the memory find, 
'A sweeter sound than Jesus' name^ 
The Saviour of mankind. 

3 hope of every contrite heart, 

loy of all the meek. 
To those who faU, how kind thou art 
How good to those who seek ! 

4 But what to those who find % Ah ! t 

Nor tongue nor pen can show ; 
The love of Jesus, what it is 
None but his loved ones know. 

5 Jesus, our only joy be thou. 

As thou our prize wilt be ; 
In thee be all our glory now. 
And through eternity. 

^ pr /» ** The love of God which is in Christ Jesus 



our Lord.** 



L 



OVE divine, aftWe cxRfc\Vva%> 

Joy of heaven, t« eaxV)^. wcafc Ctfy* 

Fix in us thy liumYAe ^^euvsi?,, 
^ All thy faithful meidea cww^- 
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Jeiraa^thoa art all compassion, 
Pure, unbounded love thou art ; 

Visit us with thy salvation, 
Enter every trembling heart. 

2 Bk:eathe, breathe thy loving Spirit 

Into every troubled breast ! 
Let us all in thee inherit, 

Let us find thy promised rest ; 
Take away the love of sinning. 

Alpha and Omega be, — 
End of faith, as its beginning. 

Set our hearts at liberty. 

3 Come, Almighty to deliver^ 

Let us all thy grace receive ; 
Suddenly return, and never. 

Never more tny temples leave. 
Thee we would be always blessing ; 

Serve thee as thy hosts above ; 
Pray, and praise thee without ceasing ; 

Glory in thy perfect love. 

4 Finish then thy new creation. 

Pure and spotless let us be : 
Let us see thy great salvation. 

Perfectly restored in thee. 
Changed from glory into glory, 

Tillin heaven we take our place : 
Till we cast our crowns before thee. 

Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 



\ 



4-57 ''^wCUlove thee, Lord my strength:* ^ -^^ 

Z LOVE my God, but mt\nio\oNei oi^^"^^ 
^or I have none to give •, 
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I love thee, Lord, but all the love is thine, 
For hy thy life I live ; 

1 am as nothing, and rejoice to be 
Emptied, and lost, and swallow'd up in thee. 

2 Thou. Lord, alone art all thy children need, 
And there is none beside ; 
From thee the streams of blessednesBprooeed, 

In thee the blest abide : 
Fountain of life and all-abounding jpnoe, 
Our source, our centre, and our dwefiing-plaoe. 

458 "Lovestthoumef'* CM. 

MY God, I love thee— not becaoae 
I hope for heaven thereby : 
Nor yet because if I love not 
I must for ever die. 

2 But, my Jesus, thou didst me 

Upon tne cross embrace ; 
For me didst bear the nails and spear, 
And manifold disgrace, 

3 And griefs and torments numberless, 

And sweat of agony, 
E'eu death itself; and all for me 
Who was thine enemy. 

4 Tlien why, blessed Jesus Christ, 

Should I not love thee well 1 
Not for the hope of winning heaven. 
Not of escaping hell ; 

5 Not with the bope oi ^cmoi'^ttsvsg^^ 
Not seeking a xewaia \ 
But as thyself haalViv^OLm^, 
O ever-lovmgljot^^ 




6 E'en so I love thee, and will love. 
And in thy praise will sine ; 
Solely because thou art my God, 
And my eternal King. 

459 -Xtiml/i^llemaiwTlJifltrajs.- T,.]\I 

TH0I7, Thorn my bohI admires above 
All earthly joy and etffthly love, 
Tell me, dear Shepherd, let me know, 
Where do thy sweetest pastures grow 3 

2 Where is the shadow of that rock 
That from the sun defends thy flock '! 
Pain would I feed among thy sheep, 
Among them rest, among them sleep. 

3 Why should thy bride appear like one 
That turns aside to paths unknown \ 



A_Q/\ 'Ttivt lata a» Ugh and l<trtp Oat that n. M 
frOW fnAoMtelA tUn-Ut, ufcon ?iame is 

Bdv: IdvtUta tkehish and hol.^ 
Vlaae, uiOi him alio tJial ii qf aciin- 
irile and humble tptrH." 



M 



'Y God, how wonderful thou art, 



How beautiful thy mercy-seat, 
In depths of burning Itght ! 

2 How dread are thine eteiiiaV"jeo.Ta, 

O everJasting Lord ; 
.^prtjfltrate spirits day anA-QA^^ 
lacesaitatly adored \ 



And vorahip thee witb irem 

And penitential tears I 

6 Yet I may love thee too, O ] 

Almighty as thou art. 

For thou hast stooped to ask 

The love of my poor heart 

461 'I^^to^tl^OLtrdngli 



THEE will I love, my stroD 
Thee will I love, my joy, 
Thee will I love with all my p 



In all my works, and thee . 

Thee will I love, till sacred f 

Fin my whole soul with pun 

2 I thank thee, uncreated Sun, 

That thy bright beams on : 
- ■' —1- *liBB, who hast over* 
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Thee will I love, my joy, my crown : 
Thee will I love, my Lord, my God I 

Thee will I love, beneath thv frown 
Or smile, thy sceptre or thy rod ; 

What though my flesh and heart decay 1 

Thee shaU I bve in endless day. 

LAO '' Serve Ihe Lord tBUhifladnet8:Mmebefi>re S M 
t\J^ hU presence wUh thanksffivingr *^' * 

COME, ye that love the Lord, 
And let your joys be known ; 
Join in a song with sweet accord, 
And thus surround the throne. 

2 Let those refuse to sing 

That never knew our God, 
But children of the heavenly King 
May speak their joys abroad. 

3 The God of heaven is ours, 

Our Father and our love ; 
His care shall guard life's fleeting hours, 
Then wafb our souls above. 

4 There shall we see his face. 

And never, never sin ; 
There, from the rivers of his grace. 
Drink endless pleasures in. 

5 Yes, and before we rise 
To that immortal state. 
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The thoughts of sach amaring blias 
Should constant joys create. 

6 Children of grace have found 
Glory begun below : 

Celestial fruits on earthly ground 
IVom faith and hope may grow. 

7 The hill of Sion yields 
A thousand sacred sweets, 

Before we reach the heavenly fields, 
Or walk the golden streets. 

8 Then let our songs abound, 
And every tear be dry : 

We're travling through Immanuel's gro 
To fairer worlds on nigh. 

A /^Q ** They aing the tong of Moses the aervanttf ^ 
^\J0 Ood, and the song Qt the Lamb,** 

A WAKE, and sing the song 
J\- Of Moses and the Lamb ; 
Wate every heart and every tongue, 
To praise the Saviour's name. 

2 Sing of his dying love, 
Smg of his rising power ; 

Sing now he intercedes above 
Por those whose sins he bora 

3 Sing on your heavenly way, 
/ Ye ransom'd sinners, sing ; 

/ Sing on, rejoicing every day 
>-^ In Christ the eteni«X"KMi^. 







4 Soon shall ye Iiear bim say, 

" Ye bleasM children, come !" 

Soon irill he call you hence away, 

And take his wandeieiB home. 

t34 •TULordUmvSuifluri.- P. I^ 

THE King of love my Shepherd is, 
Whose Koodnesa failetb never ; 
I nothing lack if I am his. 
And he ia mine for ever. 

2 Where streams of liring water flow 

My ranaom'd soul he leadeth. 
And, where the verdant pastures grow. 
With food celestial feeoeth. 

3 Perverse and foolish, oft I stray'd, 

But yet in love he sought me. 
And on hia shoulder gently laid, 
And home, rejoicing, brought me. 

4 In death's dark vale I fear no ill 

With thee, dear Lord, beside me ; 

Thy rod and staff my comfort still. 

Thy cross before to guide me. 

6 Thou spreadst a table in my sight. 

Thy nnction grace bestoweth, 

And the transport of delight 
With which my cup o'erfloweth ! 

6 Aad so, through all the length of days, 
ThygoodneBs faileth never ; 
Good shepherd, may I sing thy ptaisa 
Within thy hoose for evet \ 




ij^ufliiUtB. 



^M^peo" 



466 -.-"""irSa. 



3 Humble as a little child, 

Weaned from the mother's breast, 
Bj no Bubtleties beguiled. 
On tiij faithful word I rest. 

4 Israel 1 now and evermore 

In the Lord Jehovah trust ; 
Him, in all his wayH, adore, 
Wise, and wonderful, and Just 

ftO / ^rit urfB Ipul utOiin jkiti." ^' ^ 
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at B Bpni 
So freely shed for me ; 

2 A heart resigned, aubmieaive, meek. 

My dear Redeemer's throne ; 
Where only Chriet is heard to speak, 
Where Jesus reigns aloao ; 

3 An humble, lowly, contrite heart, 

Believiug, true, and clean ; 
Which neither life nor death can part 
From him that dwells within. 

4 A heart in every thought renewed, 

And full of love divine, 
Perfect, and richt, and pure, and gnod — 
A copy, Loni of thine ! 
6 T^ nature, gracious lioid,\m'pBi\) ■, 
Come quietly from above ■, 
lKn(e thy new name upoiv m^ ■\\.ew:'^% 
Thy new, beat name ot "ii^ve- 
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THERE is a fold whence m 
And paatures evergreen, 
Where sultiy sun, or atonny di 
Or night, 18 never seen. 

2 Far up the everlafiting hilla, 

In God'a own light, it lies ; 

His smile ite vaat dimenBion S, 

With joy that never dies. 

3 One narrow vale, one darksom 

Divides that land from this 

I have a Shepherd i)ledged to i 

And hear me home b) bliss. 

4 Soon at hia feet my hou] will li 

In life's last struggling breal 
But I shall only Seem to dia, 
I shall not toate of death. 

5 Far from this guilty world, to ' 

Esempt from toil and strife 
To spend eternity with thee, — 
My Saviour, tnia is life ! 

469 " Hi thall fife hii aau^ diargt 

r~^ OD shall charge tia Mv¥,d 
LT IVatch and ■wati o'.ei \V 

Though thou -ft-a.^. t\KHa?^; 

► Tiiough in desert, -flrlia w 



On the lion Tabil; roaring, 



Thau shaJt bnilEe the serpent's head 
Since, with pure and firm affection, 

Thou on God hast set thy love, 
With the wings of his protection 

He will shield thee from above. 
4 Thou shalt call on him in trouble, 

He will hearken, he will save : 
Here for grief reward thee liouhle. 

Crown with life beyond the grave. 

AHQ • Btiito^ginihe Lord and b^S^epmca g, J! 

MY Boul, he on thy guard ; 
Ten thousand foes arise ; 
The hosts of sin are pressing hard 
To draw thee from the skies. 

2 watch, and fight, and pray ; 

The battle ne^er give o^er ; 

Eenew it boldly every day. 

And help divine implore. 

3 Ne'er think the victory won. 

Nor lay thine armour down : 
Thy arduous work will not be done 
Till thou obtain thy crown, 

4 Fisht (ID, mv soul, till death 

Shall bring thee to thy Go4 \ 
■ae'Utake tbee at thy partmSOTea\Xv, 
Vptohia blest abode. 
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471 "Fight the good fi^"" CJ 

AM I a soldier of the cross, 
j\. A follower of the Lamb 1 
And shall I fear to own his cause. 

Or blush to speak his name % 

2 Must I be carried to the skies 

On flowery beds of ease^ 
While bthers fought to wm the prize, 
And saUed through bloody seas % 

3 Are there no foes for me to face ? 

Must I not stem the flood) 
Is this vUe world a friend to grace, 
To help me on to God ? 

4 Sure I must fight if I would reign ; 

Increase my courage, Lord ; 
m bear the cross, endure the pain, 
Supported by thy word. 

5 Thy saints, in all this glorious war. 

Shall conquer, though they die ; 
They view tne triumph from afar. 
And seize it with tneir eye. 

6 When that illustrious day shall rise. 

And all th^ armies shine 
In robes of victory through the skies, 
The glory shall be thine. 

472 "^^ of good Otter: U isl: he not afraid,* P. ^ 



BREAST the wave, Christian, 
When it is strongest 
/ Watch for day, C\vmU"Mi^ 



When it is strongest ; 
eh for day, C\vmU"Mi^ 
When tlie mg\i\?a \oil%^\. \ 




Omnrd and onward stUI 
Be thine endearour - 

The rest th&t remaineth 
Will be for ever. 



Bun the race, Chriatian, 

Heaven is before thee ; 
He vho hath promised 

Foltereth never ■ 
He who hath loved bo well, 

Loveth for ever. 

3 Lift thine eye, Cbriatian, 

Just as it closeth ; 
Baise thy heart, Chnstian, 

Ere it repoaeth ; 
Thee from the lore of Chrifit 

Nothing shall sever ; 
And, when thy work is done. 

Praise him for ever. 

4^Q •Letvttvnul&patleTialAiraettliatlt L.M. 

AWAKE, our souls ! away our fears, 
J\. Let every trembling thought be gone ; 
Awake, and run the heavenly race. 
And put a cheerful courage on. 

! True, 'tis a straight and thorny road. 
And mortal spirits tire and fmnt ; 
But thev forget the mighty GoA, 
Who feeds tie strength oE everj aavi*,. 



%l 
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a The mighty God, whose matchli 

la ever new, and ever young 

And firm endures, while endleai 

Tlieir everlasting circles run, 

4 From thee, the overflowing apr; 

Our souls shall drink a full b 

While such iis trust their nativ 

ShaJl melt away, and droop, 

5 Swift OS an eagle cuts the air, 

We'll mount aloft to thine al 

Ou wings of love our bouIb aha] 

Nor ture amidst the heavenlj 

^ttton. 

474 " Let w loitw (0 (ntfr f nfo Ot 

A CHARGE to keep I : 
A God to glorify ; 
A never-djring soul to save 
And fit it for the sky : 

2 Prom youth to hoaty age. 

My calling to fulfil : 
O may it all my powers en 
To do my Master's will. 

3 Arm iqg with jealoua care. 

As in thy sijiht to live. 

And thy servant, Lord, ] 

A strict account to give. 

4 Help me to watch and pra 

And on thyself rely : 

Assured if I my tiviftt\iett 

I shall for e-vei die. 




AHK "TluyO,ai«<(ae won Ow Lord tholl (• 
* / »/ reaao their itrmslh." ^' 

SUPEEME in wiadom a& in power, 
The Rock of Ages staEda ; 
Thou canat not searcli hie mind, nor traci 
The working of his hands. 

2 He gives the conquest to the weak, 

Supports the fainting heart ; 
And courage in the evil hour 
Hia heavenly aids impart. 

3 Mere human energy shall faint, 

And youthful vigour cease ; 
But those who wait upon the Lord, 
In strength shall Btill increase. 

4 They, with unwearied step, shall tread 

The path of life divine ; 
With growing ardour onward move, 
"Witn growing brightness ahinp. 

5 On eagles' winga they mount, they soar 

On winga of faith and luve ; 
Till, past the sphere of earth and sin. 
They riae to neaven above. 

A 'Id 'Ipreas iintard Oie 'nartfor Om prin nf n 
tJ\J Ihe hiffli cailinf itfOod." 

AWAKE, my bouI, stretch every nerve 
J\. And press with vieour on ; 
A heavenly race demandB thy zeal, 
And an immortal crown. 
2 A cloud of witneeses around 
Hold thee in full survey ; 
Forget the steps a^-e ady trtJA, 




J 
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i 'Tis God's all-ammating voice 
That calls thee from on highy 
'Tis his own hand presents the prim 
To thine uplifted eye. 

4 Then wake, my soul^ stretch every nerve, 
And press with vigour on ; 
A heavenly race demands thy zeal, 
And an mmiortal crown. 

Ann **SpeakwaoffuehildrmofItnuil,Aai 
^oJ J thei/ go fonoardr 

OFT in danger, oft in woe. 
Onward, Christians, onward go ; 
Fight the fight, maintain the strife. 
Strengthened with the bread of life. 

2 Onward, Christians, onward go. 
Join the war, and face the foe : 
Will ye flee in danger's hour 1 
Enow ye not your Captain's power? 

3 Let your drooping hearts be glad : 
March in heavenly armour dad : 
Fight, nor think the battle long. 
Victory soon shall tune your song. 

4 Let not sorrow dim your eye, 
Soon shall every tear be dry ; 
Let not fears your course impede. 
Great your strength, if great your 

5 Onward then in battle move. 
More than conquerors ye shall pre 
Though opposed "by tqinkj «bfbe^ 
Christian soldieTa,oTi'VM^VL^. 




I n O ' TJwe aonfigwd Uial tJiev ihtb ttranffefs P AT 
t / O and pfiyn™* on the larUi," '^ ' ■"■ 

SINCE Tve known a Savionr'B name. 
And sin's strong fetters broke, 
Careful without care I am, 

Nor feel my easy yoke : 
Joyful now my faith to show, 
I find liis service my reward, 
All the work I do below 
la light, for such a Lord. 

2 To the dcBert or the cell 

Let others blindly fly, 
In this evil world 1 dwell. 

Nor fear its enmity : 
Here I find a honae of prayer. 

To which I inwardly retire ; 
Walking unconcerned in care. 

And unconsumed in flre- 

3 that all the world might know 

Of living, Lord, to thee, 
Find their beayen begnn below. 

And here thy goodness see ; 
Walk in all the works prepared 

By thee to exercise their grace, 
Till they g^ their full reward. 

And see thee face to face 1 

Mtjn ' Work nut govr rMnialvalbirtaiOi fear R AT 
E / «7 and IrnnAUng." 

HEIRS of unending life, 
While yet we sojourn here, 
let US our Balvation woTt 
With ttsmbiing and 'with. Scai. 
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2 Gkxl will support our hearts 

With might before unknown ; 
The work to be performed is ours^ 
The strength is all his own. 

3 'TIS h^ that works to will, 

'TIS he that works to do ; 
His is the power by which we act, 
His be tne glory too 1 

XL THEJUDGMENT. 

A_Qi\ "HehathMveredmetoUhtharobeqf T 
^0\J rightewmessr ^ 

JESUS, thy blood and righteousness 
My beauty are, my glorious dress, 
'Midst flaming worlds, in these arra/d 
With joy shall I lift up my head« 

2 Bold shall I stand in thy great day. 
For who aught to my charge shall lay 
Fully absolved through these I am. 
From sin and fear, from guilt and sha 

3 When from the dust of death I rise 
To claim my mansion in the sides. 
E'en then this shall be all mv plea — 
Jesus hath lived, hath died tor me. 

4 Thou God o£po^et,V)cL^>a.^j^^l\ss^i^ 
Let the wlioVe N^oA^tV^ pfc^l ws^' 
Now let thy vot^ o^ex J^^^^. 
Now take the B^V^^ oi ^^\^^^ 




A ttl "Allthatartinllirgnivailuilllirar Ha ';h A 
*Ol ki, wiM. and ^dl cemt/pnk." °^- '"' * 

DAYof judgment, day of wonders! 
Hark ! the trumpet's awful sound, 
Louder than a thousand thunders, 
Shakes the vast creation round ! 

How the snmmons 
Will the sinner'a heart confotmd ! 

2 See the Judge our nature wearing. 

Clothed in majestJ^ divine ! 
You who long for hia appearing, 
Then shall say. This God is mine : 

Gracioua Sariour, 
Own me in that day for thine ! 

3 At his call the dead awaken, 

Eiae to life from earth and sea : 
All the powers of nature, shaken 
By hia looka, prepare to flee : 

OireleM sinner I 
What will then become of thee? 

4 But to those who have confeased. 

Loved, and served the Lord helow, 
He will say. Come near, ye bleeafed, 
Take the kingdom I bestow : 

Shall my love and glory know. 

4r82 " 1'" ™« ""™ '^ ""■*""" .f'^'"'"'™'''' S.M 

TTOW will my heart enduTe ^^ 

JlJ. Tie tenvi3 of that day, 
Wbeii earth and heaven beiow'bSs.i'W*. 

A^tanieb'd shrink away % 
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2 But ere the trumpet shakes 

The mansions of the dead. 
Hark ! from the Gospel's cheering 
What joyful tidings spread. 

3 Ye sinners, seek his grace, 

Whose wrath ye cannot bear ; 
ily to the shelter of his cross. 
And find salvation there. 

4 So shall that curse remove, 

By which the Saviour bled ; 
And the last awful day shall x>our 
His blessings on your head. 

^ O Q ** The Lord grant him that he may find 
*0 O mercy of the Lord in that day. 

DAY of wrath ! that day of mot 
See fulfiird the prophets' war 
Heaven and earth in ashes burning 

2 O what fear man's bosom rendeth. 
When from heaven the Judge desc 
On whose sentence all dependeth ! 

3 Lo ! the trumpet's wondrous swelli 
Peals through each sepulchral dwe 
All before the throne compelling. 

4 Death is struck, and nature quakii 
All creation is awaking, 

To its Judge an ans^^t Taakin^^ 

5 lio I the book exa^l\^ ^qi^^\> 
Wherein all hath \ieevix^^^^^. 
Thence shall iust\ce^\>e^ «^«c^^^ 



AtaMW. 
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I When ihe Judge Yob seat attaineth. 
And each hidden deed arraignetli, 
Nothing unavenged remaineth. 

7 When shall I, frail man, be pleading 1 
Who for me be interceding. 
When the just are mercy needing ? 

B King of Majesty tremendou^ 
Who dost me salvation send us, 
Fount of pity ! then befriend us ! 

9 Think, kind Jesus, my salvation 
Cost thy wondrous incarnation ,' 
Leave me not to reprobation ! 

Faint and weary thou hast sought me, 
On the cross of sufifering bought me. 
Shall such grace in vain be brought me ? 

Bighteous Judge ! for sin's pollution 
Grant thy gift of absolution. 
Ere that day of retribution. 

Guilty, now I i>our my moaning, 
All my shame with angmsh owning ; 
Spare, God, thy suppliant groanmg ! 

Thou the harlot gav'st remission, 
leard'st the dying thief s petition ; 
lopeless else were my condition. 

""orthless are my prayers and sighing, 
^t, good Lord, m grace complying, 
scue me from jGres undying \ 

'b thy Avoured sheep pAajiift Tafe\ 
Hmong the goats al[^(^ "m^ •, 
thy right hand upiaiae mci. 
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16 While the wicked are confounded. 
Doomed to flames of woe unbounded. 
Call me, with thy saints surrounded. 

17 Bow my heart in meek submission, 
Strewn with ashes of contrition ; 
Help me in my lost condition. 

18 Day of sorrows, day of weeping. 
When, in dust no longer sleeping, 
Man awakes in thy dread keeping ! 

19 To the rest thou didst prepare him 
By thy Cross, O Christ, upbear him ; 
SpgCre, God, in mercy spare him. 

AQA " The time of the dead U come, that Qa*7a 
^O^ they should be judged.'^ ^^ '°* 

a BEAT God, what do I see and hear ! 
The end of things created ! 
The Judge of mankind doth appear 

On clouds of glory seated ! 
The trumpet sounds ; the ^ves restore 
The dead which they contsoned before ; 
Prepare, my soul, to meet him ! 

2 The dead in Christ shall first arise 
At the last trumpet's sounding. 
Caught up to meet him in the skies. 
With joy their Lord surrounding : 
No gloomy fears their souls dismay. 
His presence sheds eternal day 
On those prepared to meet him. 

3 But sinners, ^W^m^ ^AVj t^-wK^ 
Behold Ms m^^^^JcLV^^^^^V. , 
For they 8ha\iT\se,^Ti^W^^'^^^^««^ 
And sighs axe Mm-^ax^^^*. 



The day of gntce ia past asd gone ; 
Troubling, Ukey etaDd before the throae. 

All unprepared to meet him. 
i Great God, whst do I Bee and hear ! 

The end of things created ! 
The Judge of manMnd doth appear. 

On clouds of glory seated ; 
Low at hia crosa I view the day 
When heaven and earth shall fasa away. 

And thus prepare to meet huu. 

XII. HEAVEN. 

485 'The night ii/^^^t,tlu< day (sal p. J 



O'er earth's ^Teen fields and ocean's wave- 
beat shore r 
How Bweet the truth those blesaSd strains are 
telhng 
Of that new life when sin shall be no more ! 
Angels of Jesus, 

Angela of light, 
Singiug to welcome 
The pilgrims of the night, 

2 Onward we go, for still wc hear them singing, 
" Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids you 

And through the dark, its echoes s?sce&" 

liagiag, 
TbexDuaicof the Gospel leads «» \^^™^ 
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Angels of Jesus, 
Angels of light, 

SiDging to welcome 
The pilgrims of the nig] 

3 Far, far away, like bells at evening p 

The voice oi Jesus sounds o*er land 

Andladen souls bvthousands meekly i 

Kind Shepherd, turn their weary f 

thee. 

Angels of Jesus, 



Angels of light, 

inging to welcome 

The pilgrims of the nig 



4 Best comes at length, though life be 1 
dreary. 
The day must dawn, and darksom 
be past ; 
All journeys end in welcome to the "« 
Ajid heaven, the heart's true hoi 
come at last. 

Angels of Jesus, 



Angels of light, 
Inging to welcome 
The pilgrims of the nigl 



5 Angels, sing on ! your faithful watch< 
ing; 
Sing us sweet fragments of the songj 
Till morning^ a ^oy ^^i-aJ^ ^'vA >iJafc \» 

weeT)vii^ 
And life^ loiig a\i^oN^^^st^»J«.VD 

love. 




Angels of Jesus. 

Aogels of lisbt, 
Sinzing to w^come 

The pi]grimB of the night. 

AO£t ^LnviMvaanfxafnptethaiyeBhimltt 
400 foUoii Ail Htp,.' 

CEBIST leads me through no darker i 
Than he went througn before ; 
And he that in God's kingdom comes 
Must enter by this door, 

2 Gome, Lord, when grace hath made me 

Thy hlessSd face to eee : 
For if thy work on earth be sweet, 
What must thy glory be ! 

3 Then I shall end my sod compLunta, 

And weary BJnflil days. 
And join with the trimnphant saints 
To sing Jehovah's praise. 

4 My knowledge of that life ia small ; 

The eye offaith is dim ; 
Bnt 'tis enough that Christ knows all, 
And I shall be with him ! 

tOi itm,JnU at ihe thingi vhich are not 

HOW long shall earth's alluring toy 
Detain om- hearts and eyes, 
IWardless of immortal joys, 
And strangers to the skies 1 
^ ^5?*^ *raD8/ent scenes wiU. aooa 4(:£S 
They fade upon the sight ; 
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And auickly will their brightest day 
Be lost in endless night. 

3 Their brightest day^ alas ! how vain ! 

With conscious sighs we own : 
While clouds of sorrow, care, and pain 
O'ershade the smiling noon. 

4 0, could our thoughts and wishes fly 

Above these gloomv shades^ 
To those bright worlds beyond the sky, 
Which sorrow ne'er invades ! 

5 There, joys unseen by mortal eyes, 

Or reason's feeble ray. 
In ever-blooming prospects rise, 
Unconscious of decay. 

6 Lord, send a beam of light divine 

To guide our upward aim : 
With one reviving touch of thine 
Our languid hearts inflame. 

7 Then shall, on faith's sublimest wing, 

Our ardent wishes rise, 
To those bright scenes where pleasures s 
Immortal in the skies. 



yf Q Q ** ^^^^ desire a better country, that is, an 
4tO O heavenly:* 

THERE is a land of pure delight, 
Where saints immortal reign ; 
Eternal day excludes the night. 
And pleasures banish pain. 
2 There everlaatm^^^tm^tiXsA^^ 
And never-iadm?, ^o^ewtN. 
Death, like a naito^ awv, tov^^ 
^ This heaveiAy AasA ixom csvk»- 



( 



3 Bngbt fielda be^ud the svellii^ flood 

^and dreaa'd in living greea ; 

So to the Jews fair Caiiaan stood, 

While Jordaa roU'd between. 

4 But timoTouB mortolfl start and ehriiik 

To cross the narrow sea ; 
And linger, trembling on the brink. 
And tear to launch awaj. 

5 could we make our doubts remove, 

Those gloomy doubts that riBe, 

And see tne Canaan that we love, 

With faith's illumin'd eyea i— 

6 Could we but climb where Moses stood, 

And view the landscape o'er, 
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood, 
Should &ight UB from the shore. 

FOE erer with the Lord ! 
Amen, so let it be ! 
Life from the dead is in that word ; 
"Tia immortality. 

2 Here in the body pent. 
Absent Irom him I roam, 
Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 
A day's nuffch nearer home . 
3 My Father's house on high, 
Home of mj soul, how near 
-At times to faith's far-se^g eye 
Thy jttlden gatea appeal V 
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The Jii^®^ „^A the evu, . . ^ 




3 Home of fadeless epleiidoar. 

Of flowers tha,t fear no thorn, 
"Where they shall dwell aa children 

Who here as exiles mourn ; 
lUidBt power that knows no limit. 

Where wisdom has no bound, 
The beatific vision 

Shall ^ad the saints arotmd. 

4 bapp;, holy portion. 

Refection for tlie biest, 
True Tision of true beauty, 

True euro of the distrest ; 
Strive, man, to win that glory; 

ToiL man, to gain that ]i(;bt ; 
Send hopo before to grasp it, 

Till hope be lost in sight. 

5 sweet and bJessM countir. 

The home of God'e elect f 
sweet and bless^ countty 

That e&nee hearts expect I 
Jesus, in mercy bring ua 

To that dear land of rest ; 
Who art, with God the Father, 

And Spirit, ever blest. 

BRIEF life is here our portion, 
Brief sorrow, short-lived care ; 
The life tb&t knows no en^tm^ 
The tearless life is there. 
Ob&ppy retribution I 
Short toil, ntc.raal rert -j 
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For mortals and for sinners 
A mansion with the blest. 

2 And now we fi^t the battle, 

Biit then shall wear the crown 
Of ftdl and everlasting 

And passionless renown. 
But he whom now we trust in 

Shall then be seen and known ; 
And they that know and see him 

Shall haye him for their own. 

3 The morning shall awaken, 

The shadows shall decay, 
And each true-hearted servant 

Shall shine as doth the day. 
There Gtod, our Eang and Portion, 

In fulness of his grace, 
Shall we behold for ever, 

And. worship face to face. 

4 O sweet and blessM country, 

The. home of God's elect ! 
O sweet and blessM country. 

That eager hearts expect 1 
Jesus, in mercy bring us 

To that dear land of rest : 
Who art, with God the Father, 

And Spirit, ever blest. 

A.QO "He that overameth shall inherit ait 7g 



thinffsr Do 



FOR thee, O ^'eax,^<eKt ^^^3\t^Y^ 
Mine eyea ^i^^ira Vv^g^V^ys^-^ 
For very love, \i^\io\^^ __^ 
Thy happy uooi^i^^^^ ^'^^^ 



The mention of thy glory 

Is unction to the hreast, 
And medicine in Bickness, 

And love, and life, and rest. 

2 one, only mansion ; 

Paradise of joy.! 
Where tears are ever banished. 

And smiles have no alloy ; 
The Iamb ia all thy splendour, 

The Crucified thy praise ; 
His laud and beneaictioa 

Thy ransomed people rwae. 

3 With Jasper glow thy bulwarks, 

I'hy streets with emeralds blaee ; 
The sardiiw and the topaz 

Unite in thee their rays ; 
Thine ageless walla are bonded 

With amethyst unpriced ; 
The saints build up ita fabnc, 

And the comor«tone is Christ. 

4 Thou hast no shore, fair ocean ! 

Thou hast no time, bright day 1 
Dear fountain of refreshment 

To pilgrims far away ! 
Upon the Rock of Ages 

They raise thy holy tower j 
Thine is the victor's laurel. 

And thine the golden dower. 

5 sweet and blessfid country, 

The home of God's elect ! 
sweet and blessfed country. 
That eager hearta exp&A\ 



I 



»»*li thy oontmriS, ■ 
ai* heartttd Woe Mmwrt. 

w bat lUMmtT of Dl^ 

wiAtiart^ss„p^ 

Alljubil«iit»iai„_, T^ 

Aid ailh, inaSlfflSr^ 
ItaPmoBioveinithSr 

The daylight is serene : 
ihe pastures of the blessk 

Are d»:kRd in n]».^ !..._ 
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4 sweet and blessM country, 

The home of God's elect ! 
sweet and blessM countiy, 

That eager hearts expect ! 
Jesus, in mercy bring us 

To that dear land of rest ■ 
Who art, with God the Father, 

And Spirit, ever blest. 

O^ "Whatarethene^teftieharearraj/edin 
9^*± . lOuterobet," ^ 

WHO are these in bright arra 
This innumerable throng, 
Round the altar, night and day, 

Tuning their triumphant song ?■ 
"Worthy is the Lamo, once slam. 
Blessing, honour, glory, power, 
Wisdom, riches, to obtam, 
New dominion every hour.** 

2 These through fiery trials trod ; 

These from great affliction came 
Now before the throne of God, 

Seal'd with his eternal name : 
Clad in raiment pure and white, 

Victor-palms in every hand. 
Through their great Redeemers a 

More than conquerors they stan 

3 Hunger, thirst, disease unknown, 

On immortal fruits they feed ; 
Them the Lamb amidst the tl\YQ\5 
ShaU. to living {o\m\.«fli«»\^^^' 
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Joy and gladness banish sighs ; 

Perfect love dispels their fears ; 
And for ever from their eyes, 

God shall wipe away their tears. 

495 ., 

the Lord dia ugt 
theUffhtthere^ 

O MOTHER dear, Jerusalem ! 
When shall I come to thee ) 
When shall my sorrows have an end 1 
Thy joys when shall I see ? 

2 happy harbour of God's saints ! 

O sweet and pleasant soil ! 

In thee no sorrow can be found, 

Nor grief, nor care, nor toiL 

3 No murky cloud overshadows thee. 

Nor gloom, nor darksome night ; 
But every soul shines as the sun ; 
For God himself gives light. 

4 my sweet home, Jerusalem ! 

Thy joys when shall I see ? 
The King that sitteth on thy throne 
In his felicity ] 

5 Thy gardens and thy goodly walks 

Continually are green, 
Where grow such sweet and pleasant flow^ 
As nowhere else are seen. 

6 Right through thy streets,with pleasing sou] 

The living waters flow. 
And on the banks, on e\m« ^\d<a^ 
The trees of He do gto^. 




Those trees each month ^eld ripen'd fruit ; 

For ever more they apring, 
Ajid all the nations 6f the eaxth 

To thee their honoura 'bring. 
mother dear, JeruBalem ! 

YHien shall I come to thee I 
Wlien ehall my sorrows have an end ? 

Thy joys when shall I see 1 

:96 'TSaigrtBteOii.aahDlvJcnualan,' CM. 

JERUSALEM, my happy home, 
Kane ever dear to me. 
When shall my kbotira have an end 

In joy, and peace, and thee 1 
When shall these eye 
And pearly gates b 
Thy hulwarKB, with salvation strong, 
And streets of shining gold ] 

There happier bowers than Eden's bloom. 

Nor flin aor sorrow know : 
Blest seats I through rude and stormy scenes 

I onward press to you. 
Why should I shrink from pm and woe, 

Or feel at death dismay J 
I've Canaan's goodly land in view, 

And realms of endless day. 

Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there 

Around my Saviour stand : 
And soon my friends in Christ bftlsra 

Wjiljoiji tiie glorious W^ 
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6 Jerosalem, mv happy home, 
My soul still pants for thee ; 
Then BhsML my laboulrs have an end, 
When I thy joys shall see. 

A Cir7 "Eve hath fiot Been, nor ear heard, ileiiher 
'±'€7 / have entered into the heart ef man the 

thingetukiehOodhathpreparedforthiem 

that lote him,*' 

JERUSALEM ! high tower thy gl 
walls, 
Would God I were in thee ! 
Desire of thee my longing heart enthis 

Desire at home to be : 
Wide from the world outleaping, 

O'er hill and vale and plain, 
My soul's strong wing is sweeping, 
Thy portals to attam. 

2 gladsome day. and yet more gladsome 

When shall that hour have come. 
When my rejoicing soul its own free j 

May use in going home 1 
Itself to Jesus givmg, 

In trust to his own hand, 
To dwell among the living. 

In that blest Fatherland. 

3 A moment's time, the twinkling of an 

Shall be enougn to soar. 
In buoyant exultation, through the sk. 

Arid reach the heavenly shore. 
Elijah's chariot biva^^^ 

The homeward tiweSVct "Caet^N 
GJad troops oi aiige\ft ^^[Q^ 
It onward throu^^i ^^^^^ ^' 



Great fastness thon of honour I thee J greet ! 

Throw wide thy gracioos gate. 
An entrance free to give these limgiiig feet ; 
' At last released, though late, 
^om wretchedseas and sinning 
- And life's lone, weaiy way ; 
And now, of Gocf s gift, winning 

Etemity'B bright day. 

What throng is this, what noble troop, that 

Anayed in beanteone guise, 
Ont through the glorious city's open doors, 
To greet my wondering eyes 1 

The hosts of Christ's elect^ 

The jewels that he bears 
In his own crown, selected 

To wipe away my tears. 

OfprophetB gre^ and patrisrdis hi^ft band 

That once us bonie the aon, 
With all the compainr th«t wm that land, 

By coontine gain for loss, 
Now float in rreedom's Mghtncw, 

Vtcaa tyrants chains set free ; 
And shine liie sons in brightnea^ 

Arrayed to welcome me. 

One more at last arrived they welcome there, 
To b^teous Paradise, i. 

Where sense can scarce itK f\i& fm%s&.\«a^ > 
Or tongae for praiBe BofficK -. 
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And rich hosaimas dnging 
Eternity's l<»ig round. 

8 Unnumber'd choirs before the Iamb's high 
throne 
There shout the jubilee. 
With loud resounding peal and tireetest tone. 

In blissful ecstacy : 
A hundred thousand voices 

Take up the wondrous scmg ; 
Eternity rejoices 
God's praises to prolong. 

XIIL MISCELLANEOUS. 

^QQ "Thy mercyt O Lotd^ reaeheth untotke T. M 
'x t/ O heavemt, and thy/csUhfulnett unto the 
clouds.*' 

From the xzxtL Psalm. 

OLORD, thy mercy, my sure hope, 
The highest orb of heaven transcends ; 
Thy sacred truth's immeasured scope 
Beyond the spreading sky eztenos. 

2 Thy justice like the hills remains, 

Unfathom'd depths thy judgments are ; 
Thy providence the world sustains, 
The whole creation is thy care. 

3 Since of thy goodness all partake, 

With what assurance should the just 
Thy sheltering ^m^ l\v.e\r refiige make. 
And saints to Wi^ Yto\fc^N-\^^^T^^x.\ 

i Such guests s\ia\i\.o \ks ^^^^^^"^ 
To banquet on tM \on^^^^^ > 



\ 
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Mni drink, as from a foimtom'a bead, 
f Of joya that shall for ever last. 

ft WUb thee the BpiingB of life remain, 
nvptoKnee IB eternal di^ ; 
OUAwy Hunto thj &voiir rain. 
To npsig^t heutB ibj iiwi diiplay. 



MT soul, inspired with ncred love, 
Qod'H ho^ name feet mta blesB ; 
Of an his fsToniB mindful prore. 
And still thy gntteM thanks express. 

S tn* he that all thy rins forgives. 

And after nckness maket tiiee sound ; 
From danger be thy life retrieres, 
fiy him vith grace and mercy crown'd. 

3 TIlb Lord aboimds with tender lore 

And unexampled acts of giace ; 
His mkeu'd wrath doth dowly more, 
Hia willing men^ flies apace. 

4 God will not alwaya harehly chide, 

fiat with hia anger quickly part ; 

And loves his pumehment to guide 

More by his love thmi our desert. 

5 As fkr as 'tis from east to west. 

So &T baa be otir aina xemovs^ *, 
Who, with a father's tendei \itms\., 
Saa audh as fear him aVwayaXoNeft.- 



MlfiCELLAMEOUS. 



0\J\J aiiita««udartiii,4trhi,fc/t 



TEG Lord descended from i 
And bowed the heavens I 
And undcrDeath Jiia feet he ca 
The darkneaa of the aky. 

2 On cherub atid on cherubim, 
Full royally he rode, 
And on the wings of mighty %i 
Game flying all abroad. 



Go: 
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4 Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life ; 
Grant ua that way to know, 
That tnitb to keep, that life to nio, 
Whose joye etenial flow. 

502 'Th^fanUtepi are no( tmmn." C 

1 OD moves in a mysterious way 
jr His wonders to perform ; 
He plants his footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storm. 

2 Deep in unfathomable mines, 

With never-faihng bMU, 
He treasures up his ori^ht designs. 
And works his sovereign wUL 

3 Ye fearful smnts, fresh course take ; 

The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense. 

But trust him for his grace : 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smilmg face. 

5 His parposes will ripen fast, 

Unfolding every hour : 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be the flower, 

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err. 

And scan his work in vain ; 
God is his own interpret*!. 
And he will maike \t p\a.ai. 
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HAFFT, thiioe liappj tbej, who hea 
Thy ncred tniiapefc*8 jo^Ebl MXiiid 
Who may at festiyaiLi appear, 
With thy moiit i^kxrioiu preaoioe crov 

2 For in thy riawBgih ti^ diafl adraace^ 
Whoso oonqueata from 1(hy fkvoiir Bpi 
The Lord of hosts is our deranoe. 
And Israel's Ood our Isiael'sEing. 

Kt\A "TheLord UnwSktfktrd: Ifcjix^ Si 
OU4r MM/laMJitiSEvr.'* *^* 

THE Lord my pasture i^all prepare, 
And feed me with a shepheras car 
His presence shaU my wants anpj^, 
And guard me with a watchM eye ; 
My noonday walks he shall attencL 
And all my midnight hours defend* 

2 When in the sultry glebe I fiednt^ 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant, 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 
My weary, wandering steps he leads. 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow. 
Amid the verdant landsoape flow. 

3 Though in the paths of death I tread. 
With gloomy horrors overspread, 

My steadfast lueaiV. iSoaS^ i«w tm:^ \a^ 
For thou, Lord, eit. mV)si laa ^iS^ \ 
Thy friendly cxook. a\tfa. w^tafc^^ 
i. And guide metlixoTi^\i«fi«.to»8&^ 




GDTDE me, thou meat Jehovah, 
Pilgrim through this iMrrea land ; 
1 am weak, but thou art mighty ; 
Hold me with thy powerful l^d : 

Bread of heaven, 
Feed mo now and evermore. 

2 Open now the crjatal fountiun, 

Whence the healing Btreama do flow ; 
Let the fiery cloudy pillar 

Lead me all my journey throngh : 
Strong deUverer, 
. Be thou atiU my strength andehield. 

3 When I tread the vei^e of Jordan, 

Bid my anxious fears sulfide, 
Death of death and hell's deatTUCtion, 
lAnd me safe on Canaan's aide ; 

SoDgA of prases 
1 will ever give to thee. 

\QQ "TlieartafUuaatniBitventlnfiin 8b. 78. 4 

IEAD u& heavenly Father, lead ua 
i O'er the world^ tempestuous sea ; 
Gunrd us, guide us, keep us, feed us, 
For we have no help out thee : 
Yet posaesaing 
Every blessing, 
Jf our God our FathCT\«. 

2 SariooT, breaths foip.Teiaea*<J««'^*'\ 
■All our wealmeas tlioa ftoih^cnn''' *> 
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Thou didst tread this earth before us, 
Thou didst feel its keenest woe ; 
Lone and dreary. 
Faint and weary, 
Through the desert thou didst go. 

3 Spirit of our Qod, descending, 

Fill our hearts with heavenly joy ; 
Love with every passion blending, 
Pleasure that can never doy : 
Thus provided, 
Pardon'd, guided, 
Nothing can our peace destroy. 

507 ** A people near urUo him.** P. 

NEARER, my God, to thee. 
Nearer to thee, 
E*en though it be a cross 

That raiseth me ; 
Still all my song shall be, 
Nearer, my Goo, to thee. 
Nearer to thee ! 

2 Though like a wanderer. 

Weary and lone. 
Darkness comes over me. 

My rest a stone ; 
Yet m my dreams I'd be 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee ! 

3 There let my ^^"^ ^^''^ftax 

Steps \nito \i^aNevi\ 
All that thou^evi^^^X.^^ 
In meicy g^NCu\ 
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Angels to beckon me 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee ! 

4 Then^ with my waking thoughts 

Bnght with thy praise, 
Out of my stony gnefs 

Altars I^ raise : 
So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my Gtod, to thee, 
: Nearer to thee ! 

5 Or, if on joyful wing, 

Cleaving the sky, 
Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 

Upward I fly, 
Still all my son^ shall be 
Nearer, my God, to thee, , 

Nearer to thee ! 

iO Q ''The heavens dedare the glory of QocL** L- M. 

Double. 

THE spacious firmament on high, 
Witn all the blue ethereal sky. 
And spangled heavens, a shining frame, 
Their great Original proclaim. 
The unwearied sun, from day to day. 
Does his Creator's power display. 
And publishes to every land 
The work of an Almighty Hand. 

2 Soon as the evening shades ^^t^^^^^ 
The moon takes up the 'won»IO^x'&\a^'^^ 
And nightly to the hBtemn^ eaxVJcL 
-RepartB the atory of hex V>V3rtk\ 



And I in grateM WNi^i of pmuto 
My time to eome mil tpeod. 

4 While God ▼onch»fai me Idi nQ 
m in his BlaraDgQi go on : 
All other n^^teonmew diiwiiehn, 
And mflotum his il)0iie» 

Thenfiuee* mA jNMlterr aodluap 
Thy troth, Locdjlljpraiie ; 

To thee, the God otJaooVB nce^ 
My voice in anthems niae. 

m^Btkoldw$etm»mii»the$tfiirtkeim : 
art lli» Lord imrQ^dr 

A LMIGHTT God 1 1 call to tb 
xjL By sore temptation shaken ; 
Incline thy gradous ear to me» 
And leave me not forsaken ; 
For who that feels the power wit 
Ofpast remorse and nresent sin, 
Can stand, O Lard, oefore thee ' 

2 On thee alone my stay Ij)hice^ 
All human help rejecting ; 

Bdying on thy sovereign graces 
Thy sovereign ud expecting, 

I rest upon thy sacred word. 

That thoult repel him not, Loi 
Who to thy merqr fleeth. 

3 And though lttw«5L«SLVJM^Tj^ 
And travaa dl ^\i^ morow s 
My trust is in 3e\iav«a[i%xBWE^^ 
My triumpYi vaias «owfw 
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Foigetting not that thou of old 
Dioit Israel, though weak, uphold ; 
When weakest then most loving ! 

4 What though my sinfulness be gieat, 

Redeeming love is greater ; 
What though all hell should lie in wait, 

Supreme is my Creator ; 
And ne my rock and fortress is, 
And when most helpless, most Fm his, 

My strength and my Redeemer. 

BCIO " In the day-time Jie also led them toith a p A] 
wX^ Ooudf and aU the night through with 

the light of flrer 

IEAD, kindly Light, amid the encirclin 
A gloom, 

Lead thou me on ; 
The night is dark, and I am far from home^ 

Lead thou me on. 
Keep thou my feet ; I do not ask to see 
The distant scene ; one step enough for me. 

2 I was not ever thus, nor pray'd that thou 

Shouldst lead me on ; 
I loved to choose and see my path ; but no^ 

Lead thou me on. 
I loved the garish day ; and, spite of fears, 
Pride ruled my will : remembernotpast years 

3 So long thy power has blest me, sure it stil 

Will lead me on 
O'er moor and fen, o'er CT«k)^«iA\«tt^\>^.^'vjS 
The night la gone^ 
And with the mom tnoae «xi?,'E\ i^^i^'^ ^"^ 
WhichIha,Ye loved long sm(ie,ac^<^^^^*^" 
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513 ''LetfuMwwr to enter into ihat rut.** i 

WHERE shall rest be found. 
Best for the weary soul ? 
Twere vain the ocean's depths to soui 
Or pierce to either pole. 

2 The world can never give 
The bliss for which we sigh : 

Tis not the whole of life to live, 
Nor all of death to die. 

3 Beyond this vale of tears 
There is a life above, 

Unmeasured by the flight of years ; 
And all that life is love. 

4 There is a death whose pang 
Outlasts the fleeting breath ; 

O what eternal hoirors hang 
Around the second death 1 

5 Lord €rod of truth and grace, 
Teach us that death U> shun, 

Lest we be banished from thy face. 
And evermore undone. 



J. 



tZ"! A "I/any man eerve nuy let Mm follow me ; and 
OX'X tDhereIam,thereshaU aleomyeervantbe," 

A RT thou weary, art thou languid, 
JLJL Art thou sore distressed 1 ' " 
" Come to me,** saith One, " and comix 
Be at rest** 

» 

2 Hath he marks to lead me to him, 
If he be my Guide ? 
" In his feet and. YiWida «jce woimd-pri 
And li\a aider 




3 la tbere diadem, ag Monarcli, 

That his brow adorna 1 

1.- * Yea, a crown, in voiy surety. 

But of thoniB. 

4 If I find hint, if I foUow, 

What hie guerdon here t 

" Many a sorrow, many a labour. 

Many a tear." 

e If I still hold closely to him, 

What hath he at last 1 

" Sorrow vanquiflh'i labour ended, 

Jordan pasa'o." 

6 If I ask him to receiFe me, 

Will he say me nay 1 
" Not till earth, and not till heaven 
Peiss away." ' 

7 Finding, following, keeping, struggling, 

Is he sure to bless 1 
" Saints, apostlea, prophets, martyrs. 
Answer, Yea." 

515 'WhomlauHnhmiealHUOaef SilSs. 

THOTJ hidden lovo of God, whose height, 
Whose depth unfathom'd no man knows : 
t see from far thy beauteous light, 

Inly I ai^h for thy repose : 
My heart is pain'd, nor can it be 
At rest till it find rest in the& 

2 Is tbere a thing beneath the son 

Sluit atriroB with thee my ^uaxb to iSaa-tei') 
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All ! tear it thence, and reign alone. 
The Lord of every motion there. 
Then shall my heart from earth be free, 
When it hath found repose in thee. 

3 hide this self from me, that I 

No more, but Christ in me, may live j 
My vile affections crucify, 

Nor let one darling lust survive ; 
In all things nothing may I see, 
Nothing desire, or seek, but thee. 

4 Each moment draw from earth away 

My heart, that lowly waits thy call : 
Spesus to my inmost soul, and sav, 

I am thy love, thy God, thy all : 
To feel thy power, to hear thy voice. 
To taste tny love, be all my choice. 

5X6 " ^ Lordt how Tnanifold are thy toorkt!* C 

THE Lord our God is clothed with m 
The winds obey his will : 
He speaks, and, in his heavenly height, • 
The rolling sun stands stilL 

2 Rebel, ye waves, and o'er the land 

With threatening aspect roar ; 
The Lord uplifts his awful hand. 
And chains you to the shore. 

3 Howl, winds of night, your force combin 

Without his high behest. 
Ye shall not, in taei movrofcaMi pine, 
Disturb tbe spanoWaii^V 



1 His voice Bublime ie heard afar, 
I In distant peale it dies ; 

He yokes the whirlwind to his car, 
Aid sweeps the howling aides. 
' 5 Ye nations, bend, in reverence bend ; ' 
I Ye monarcha, wait his iind, 
, And bid the cboral aong ascend 
; To celebrate yonr God. 

i' Cl n "0 Lord, air GoBtmor, Ami eiallent wOiv n fJI 
From the Till. Palm. 
I /~\ THOU to whom all creatures bow 
I \J "Within this earthly frame, 

Through all the woiid how great art thou ! 
I How glorious is thy name I 

2 In heaven thy wondrous acts are simg, 
I Nor fully reckon'd there j 

I And yet thou mak'st the infant tonguo 

Th^ boundless praise declare. 
' o When heaven, thy beauteous work on high. 

Employs my wondering sight ; 
! The moon, that nightly rules the sky. 
With stars of feebler light ; 
O what is man, that. Lord, thou lov'st 

To keep him in thy mind? 
Or what nia offspring, that thou prov'st 
I To them so wondrous kind 1 
: .1 O thou to whom all creatures bow 
Within this earthly frame. 
Through all the world how great art thou I 
I How glorious is thy namft\ 



My soul with comfort loi 



Thy wisdom times them a 

Then, Lord, thy eenrant safe 

From those that seek his 1 

3 The brightness of thy face 
To me. Lord, diBcloeo j 
And as tiiy mercies still inert 
Pr^erve me &om my foea. 

i How great thy mercies are 
To such as fear thy name, 
Which thou, for those that tr 
Dost to the world proclaim 
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9'0L<Td,myG<id,tlniuaTtteryaTiat; Kg 
OumertSoeudKilhliauiurmdma- "° 

O WORSHIP the King, 
Ail KloriouB above ; 
O ETatefulIf BJDK 

His [xtwer and Ms love ; 
Odt SHield aud Defender, 

The Andent of days, 
Pavilion'd in splendonr. 
And girded with pniiB& 

2 tell of his might, 

sing of his grace, 
Whose robe ie the light ; 

Whose canopy, space ; 
His chariots of wrath 

Deep thnnder-clouds form, 
And d^k is his path 

On the wingB of the etorm. 

3 The earth, with its store 

Of wonders untold. 
Almighty, thy power 

Hath fouiiQea of old— 
Bath Btablished it fast 

By a changeless decree. 
And round it hath cast, 

Like a mantle, the sea. 

4 Thy bountiful care 

w hat tongue can recite 1 
It breathes in the air. 
It shines in the Ugb.\.', 
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JN or find thee to fail ; 
llij mercies, how tender, 

How firm to the end, 
Oig Maker, Defender, 

Kedeemer, and JPriend ! 

6 measureless might, 
Ineffable Love ! 
While angels delight 

ro hymn thee above, 
Ihe ransomed creation. 

Though feeble their lays, 
With true adoration 
Shall lisp to thy praise. 

"My soul tkirstethfor thee, mv flesh n.^ 
ary land where no water in:* 
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1 To thee, to thee I jnesB, 

A dark and toilsome load ; 

When shall I pass the vildemess, 

And reach the Baints' abode 'i 

4 God of my life, be near ; 
On thee mv hopes I cast : 
guide me tnroiigh the desert here. 
And brii^ me home at last. 

S21 'LmealthBuwer 7s 

HARK, t my soul, it is the Lord ; 
'lis thy SaTiour, hear his word ; 
Jesua speaks, and speaks to thee— 
Say, poor sinner, lovest thou me t 

2 I delivered thee vhen bound, 

And when vounded healed thy wound ; 
Sought thee wandering, set thee right. 
Turned thy darkness into light 

3 Can a woman's tender care, 
Cease toward the child she bare ? 
Yes, she may foi^ful be. 

Yet will I remember thee- 

4 Mine is an unchanging love, 
Higher than the heights above. 
Deeper than the depths beneath. 
Free and faithful, strong as death. 

6 Tliou shalt see my glotj &ocra, 
When tie work of grace \a iisaa ", 
J^rtner of my throne sbalX-^ift ; 
Saj, poor sinuer, loveat ^o\i.T&a^ 
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6 Lord, it is my chief complaint, 
That my love is weak and faint ; 
Yet I love thee and adore ; 

for grace to love thee more ! 

522 ** The strength of my ioiwUion,*' 3 

"TtJTr hope, my all, my Saviour thoi 
jj/a. To thee, lo ! now my soul I bow 

1 feel the bliss thy wounds impart, 
I find thee, Saviour, in my heart 

2 Be thou my strength, be thou my waj 
Protect me thro' my life's short day ] 
In all my acts may wisdom guide 
And keep me, Saviour, near thy side. 

3 Correct, reprove, and comfort me ; 
As I have need, my Saviour be ; 
And if I should from thee depart. 
Then clasp me, Saviour, to thy heart. 

4 In fierce temptation's darkest hour 
Save me from sin and Satan's power 
Tear every idol from thy throne. 
And reign, my Saviour, reign alone. 

523 " ^v ^'"^ ^^ •'* ^y fumd." 

SOVEREIGN ruler of the skies. 
Ever gracious, ever wise, 
All our times are in thy hand. 
All events at thy command. 

2 He that form'4\\sm^'^^^'^'^% 
He shall guide \iato IV^ V.ovs^\ 
All our ways sViaW evexXiei 
^ Order'd by Ms vn&e deciea. 
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3 ^nnies of sickneaa, times of health, 
lighting want and cheerful wealtf 
All our pletutuea, all our paina, 
Com^ and end, as Ood. ordains. 

4 Uay we always own thy hand, 
Stin to thee Burrender'cl stand. 
Know that thou art God alone, 
We and ours are all thy own ! 



rpHE mighty flood that rolla 

J. Its torrents to the main. 

Can ne'er recall ita waters lost 

From that abyss again ; 

2 So days, and years, and time. 

Descending down to night, 

Can henceforth never more retui 

Back to the sphere of light ; 

3 And man, when in the grave. 

Can never quit its gloom. 

Until th' eternal mom ahaU wali 

The slumber of the tomb. 

4 maj^ I find in death 

A hiding-place with God_, 
Secure from woe and sin, till cal 
To share his blest abode. 

5 Cheer'd by this hope,l ■^&\t. 

Through toil, ana care, oai ' 
Till my appointed coiiTa© \a i^ 
And death sbaU 'btmg^e^'^ 



2 Ood from mercy's seat sluJ 
And forever bar the akies : 
Then, though Binners arj ■w 
He will Bay, " I know you i 

3 Mournfully will they exclai 
" Lord, we have profesBed t 
We have ate with thee, and 
Heavenly teaching in thy w 

4 V(un, alas, will be their plea 
Workers of iniquity ; 

Sad their everlasting lot ; 
Christ will say, "I £iow yoi 

526 ■^SJ'^'t^'tlf a* 
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rherefnre I will not shrink 

ftom the grave's awful brink ; 

art that tnutB id thee shall ne'er be 

To me the darkgome tomb 

Is but a narrow room, 
e I may rest in peace, from sorrow &ee. 

Thy death ahall give me power 

To cry in that dai'k hour, 
ath I Grave I where is your victory i 
4 My JeauB, day by day 

Help me to wateh and pray 
ide the tomb wherein, my heart, tboaVt laid. 

Thy bitter death shall be 

My constant memory, 
guide at last into death's awful shade. 

1^ ' And noa dbidilhfiUai, hopt, i^ttrilu, •jg k 



GB 
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' Taught by thee we covet moat 
Of thy gifts at Pentecost 

Holy, heavenly Love. 
Love is kind, and suffers loi^, 
Love is meek, and thinks no wrong, 
Love than death itself more strong ; 

Therefore, give us Love. 
Prophecy will fade away, 
Melting m the li^ht of day ; 
Love will ever with us stay ; 

Xhgogm, {^ve> via lisi^ 



I ^m, uuB greatest ot the tt 
And the beat, is Love. 

^ ^?*? the overshadowing 

Of thy gold and silver^ 

bhed on 118, who to thee s 

Holy, heavenly Love. 

528 "■^i?f'!ir^*'"«'A^» 

T HEAED the voice of . 
J- Uime unto me and n 

1j^ down, thou weaiy one 

Thy head upon my brea* 

lcamet« JeauaasIwBs, 

Weary, and worn, and su 




"lamtJ , 

Look unto me, thy mora shall rise, 

And aU tl^ day be hngiit :" 
I looked to JesuB, and I lonnd 



im traTelling days oie done. 

t£V Uaa>Hn,atpralMhitaotyNami.' ° 

PRAISE, my soul, the Kia^ of hea 



P 



To hiB feet thy tribute bring. 
Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven, 
Evermore his praises amj^ 

Alleluia I ADelnia I 
Praise the everlasting King. 

2 Praise him for his grace and iaronr 
To our fathers in distress ; 
Praise him still the same as erer. 
Slow to chide, and swift to blMB ; 

Alleluia i Alleluia ! 
Glorious in his faithfulness. 



Alleluia j Alleluia ! 
Widely yet his mer<y flowa 

4 Angels in the braRbt (i4otBVaci.\ 
ye bebold him face to f bra ', 
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Saints tiiumpbant bow before bim 1 
Gatbered in from every race. 

Alleluia ! Alleluia ! 
Praise witb us tbe (xod of grace. 

RQI^ ''ThaeeonfiBued that they toenttranffert oo 
OOU mSpOgrimsmUu earth,' ^^ 

GUIDE me. tbou ^reat Jebovah, 
Pilgrim tbrougb tbis barren land, 
I am weak, but thou art migbty ; 
Hold me with thy powerful hand. 

2 Open now the aystal fountains 
Whence tbe living waters flow ; 

Let the fiery, cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through. 

3 Feed me with the heavenly manna 
In this barren wilderness ; 

Be my sword, and shield, and banner ; 
Be the Lord my righteousness. 

4 When I tread tbe verge of Jordan, 
i Bid mv anxious fears subside ; 

Death of death, and hell's destruction, 
I Land me safe on Canaan's side. 

. 531 "IvnUputtheeinadmoftherockr Six 

ROCK of Ages, cleft for me. 
Let me hide myself in thee ; 
; Let the water and the blood, 
From thy side, a healing flood, 
/ Be of sin the douYAe cat^ 
^ Sa ve from wrath, an^ losi!^^ ^^ \Kafc* 
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t Should my tears forever flow. 
Should mj £eal no languor know. 
This for em could not atone, 
Thou muat save, and thou alone ; 
In mv hand no price I biiDg, 
Simply to thy crosa I cLng. 

3 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When mine eyelids close in death. 
When I rise to worlds unknown, 
And behold thee on thy throne, 
Eock of ABCa, cleft for me. 
Let me hide myself ia thee. 

>32 "IJIeeuntoaMlohidtne.' 

TESU8, Saviour of my bouI, 
tJ Let me to thy bosom fly, 
While the waves of trouble roll. 

While the tempest still is high : 
Hide me, my Saviour, hide, 

Till the storm of life is past ; 
Safe into the haven guide ; 

Oh, receive my soul at last. 



2 Other le&ge have I none. 

Hangs my helpless soul on thi 
Leave, ah, leave me not alone, 



Still support and comfort k 
All my trust on thee is stay'd,^ 

All my hope from thee I bring ; 
Cover niy defenceleaa li«ad. 

With the shadow of ttiy ■^roi^. 
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GLORIA PATRI. 

L. M. 

PRAISE God from Whom aU blc 
flow; 
Praise Him all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. . 

L.M. 

TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God Whom earth and heaven 
Be glory, as it was of old, 
Is now, and shall be evermore. Am 

CM. 

TO Father. Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God Whom we adore, 
Be glory, as it was, is now, 
.^d shall be evermore. Amen. 

D. C. M. 

TO praise the Father, and the So: 
And Spirit all-divine, — 
The One in Three, and Three in One 

Let saints and angels join • — 
Glory to Thee, blessxi Three in One, 

The God Whiom we adore. 
As was, and is, and shall be aone. 
When time shall be no more. Ar 

S. M. 

10 God the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, glory be. 
As 'twas, and \a, «Ai^ ^■ai^.Xife «3 
To all etemily. kcaaxL. 
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GLORIA FATBI. i".» 

D. S. M. 

PEAJSE && in ages past. 
Praise aa in ^ury now. 
Praise while eternity aliail last. 
To Thee, God, we vow; 
Whom a!l the heavenly host 
And eaints on earth adore ; 
. To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 
Be glory evermore. Amen. 
8a, 6s. 

TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God Whom heaven's triumph ant host 
And saints on earth adore, 
Be glory aa in agea past. 
As now it is, and so shall last 
When time shall he no more. Amen, 
Six 8b. 

rO God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
'e gloiy in the highest given, 
y all in earth, and all in heaven, 
B was throuKh a"ea heretofore, 
3 now, and sTiall te evermore. Amen. 
Six 8s. 

TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God Whom heaven's triumphant host 
And suffering saints on earth adore, 
Be glory as in ages past, 
Ha now it is, and so shall lost 
When time itself shall he no more. Amen. 

TO Father, Son, aiii?,v«*.'o\ta'5.^. 
Supreme o'er eaitti Bi.-Q&.Vft»s<-»i 



T°> 
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Etenutl Thre« in One confess'd, 

Be highest sloiy given, 
As was throush ages heretofore, 
la now, and shall De evermore, 

By all in eaith sjid heaven. Amwi , 



HOLY Father, Holy Sod, 
Holy Spirit, Three in One ! 
Glory, as of old, to Thee, 
Ifow, and erenuore Bball be I Amen. 

Six 7s. 

PKAISE the Name of God most high 
Praise Him, all below the aky, 
Praiae Him, all ye heavenly host. 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ; 
As through countless ages past. 
Evermore His praise shaU last. Amen. 

7fl. DOCBLE. 

HOLT Father, fount of light, 
God of wisaom, goodness, might 
Holy Son, Who cam'st to dweU, 
God ^rith us, Emmanuel ; 
HoJy Hpirit, heavenly Dove, 

t| comfort, peace, and love ; 



Holy Hp 
God oi c 



Evermore be Thou adored, 
■Holy, Iloly, Holy Lord. Amen. 

J/fc?;?;~'^'^"'^*"'''enT».beg1n this daiologj 
/me last Mo Jlnea-, thui ;— 






GUWAPATBL 4 



O' 



80.78. 

PRAISE the I^her, earth and heaven, 
Ptaise the Son, the Spirit praise, 
As it was, and is, be given 
Gloiy through eternal days. Amen. 

88. 78. DOXTBLB. 

IET the voice of all creation, 
i Earth and heaven's triumphant host, 
Praise the God of our salvation. 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 
See the heavenly elders casting 

€k)lden crowns before His throne : 
Alleluias everlasting 
Be to Him, and Him alone. Amen. 

8s. 7s. 4. 

GEEAT Jehovah ! we adore Thee, 
God the Father, God the Son, 
God the Spirit, join'd in glory 
On the same eternal throne : 

Endless PJ^^s j 

To Jehovah, Three in One. Amen. 

8s. 78. 7s. I 

TO the Father, throned in heaven, 
To the Saviour, Christ, His Son, 

To the Spirit^ W^^ ^ ^^^^ \ 

Everlasting Three in One : ' 

As of old, the Trinity ^^ ^ 

Still is worshipped, 6\aX\. ^i[\sS^\^* ^^^ 
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. lOs. 

TO Qod the Father, and to Qod the I 
To God the Holy Spirit, Three in ( 
Be praise &om all on earth and all in h( 
As "WBfii and is, and ever shall be given. 

58. 68. 5. 

BY angels in heaven 
Of every degree, 
And saints upon earth, 

All praise oe address'd, 
To iGtod in Three Persons, 
One Qod ever blessed ; 
As it has been, now is. 
And always shall be. Amen 



6s. 

TO Father, and to Son, 
And Holy Ghost, to Thee, 
Eternal Three in One, 
Eternal glory be. Amen. 

6s. Double. 

TO Father and to Son, 
And. Holy Ghost, to Thee, 
Eternal Three in One, 

Eternal gloiy be ; 
As hath been, and is now, 
And shall be evermore : 
Before Thy thion^ ^^\icyw> 
. And Thee oMrGto^^Aoit^. \ 





OLOBU PATRL f. 

7*. 6a. BmmLM, 

OPATHEB ever gloriouB, 
O eTerlastm^ Scm, 
Spirit all Tictonoiu, 

TMco Holy Three m One,— 
OTeat God of our Balyatioii;, 

Whom earth and beaven adore, 
Fraiset ^oiy, adoration. 
Be Tlune for evermore. Amen. 



TO rather and to Son 
And Spirit, Three in One, 
All pmae be given. 
As hath been heretofore 
And shall be eTermore : 
Let all Hia Name adore 
In earth and heaven. Amen. 
88.68.4. 

TO Father, Son, and Spirit, praise 
From earth and heaven aacend : 
The loftiest notes that saints can raise 
World without end. Amen. 
7b. 6. 

HOLY Father, Holy Son, 
Holy Spirit, Three in One, 
Alleluias round Thy throne 

Bise eternally. Amen. 

Gs. 4s. 01 Gs. 8s. 

To God the E8.fti6i,?x«v, 
And Spirit, CTet'tiiEs.'ii., 
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jiLL praise to the Father, the Son, 
A. Aid Spirit, thrice holy and hless'd, 
Th' eternal, eupromo Three in Ooe, 
Was, IB, and ehall still be addreas'd. Amen. 

lis. 

O FATHER Almighty, to Thee be jidilieas'd. 
With Christ and the Spirit, One Uud cvci 
hless'd. 
All glory and worahip from earth and from h eaven. 
As was, and la now, and shall ew be given. 

COME, let us adore Him ; come, bow at His 
feet; 
O give Him the glory, the (Jraiae that is meet ; 
Let jo^^ful hosannas unceasing arise, 
And join the foil chorUB that ^ddene the skies. 
Amen, 



INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 



A charge to keep I have., 474 

A few more years shall roll <• 88 

A glory gilds the sacred page MS 

A mountain fastness is our Grod 897 

Abide with me ; fast falls the erentide 888 

According to thy gracious word 211 

Adored for ever be the Lord 481 

Again the Lord of life and light IM 

An, how shall fallen man 888 

Ah, not like erring man is Gk>d 879 

All glorious Ood, what hymns of praise 871 

All elory, laud, and honour 78 

All hail the power of Jesus' name 484 

Alliso'er, the pain, thesorrow 98 

AH people that on earth do dwell 406 

Alleluia, song of gladness 489 

Almighty Father, bless the word 106 

Almighty God, I call to thee 611 

Almightv Lord, before thy throne 811 

Although the vine its fruit deny 448 

Am I a soldier of the cross 471 

And are we now brought near to God .^ 806 

Angel bands, in strains sweet sounding 48S 

Angels, from the realms of glory 84 

Angels, roll the rock away 101 

Another six days' work is done 158 

Approach, my soul, the mercy seat 809 

Arise, my soul, with rapture rise S28 

Arm of the Lord, awake, awake 287 

Arm these thy soldiers, mighty Lord 24S 

Art thou weary, art thou languid 514 

As by the light of opening day 24C 

As now the sun's declining rays 358 

As o'er the past my memory strays 61 

As, panting in the sultry beam 488 

As pants the hart for cooling streaiaft •».* MSV. 

Is pants the wearied hart lot «>6\m%s^Tvu\c^ • , "SSfc 



IKDSX OF FIRST LIKES. 431 

HYMN. 

As the sweet flower that scents the mom 262 

As, when the weary trareller gains 450 

As with gladness men of old 4>5 

Asleep in Jesus, blessM sleep 260 

At the Lamb's high feast we sing 100 

Awake, and sixig uie song 463 

Awake, my sonl, and with the sun 832 

Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve 476 

Awake, my soul, to joyful lays 429 

AwakOb our souls ! away our fears 473 

Awakeb ye saintSt awake 1^ 

Before Jehovah's awful throne 409 

Before the ending of the day S59 

Before the Lord we bow 307 

Begin, my soul, the exalted lay 419 

Behold a humble train 180 

Behold the glories of the Lamb 1 23 

Behold the Lamb of God 80 

Behold the morning sun S64 

Behold the Saviour of mankind 878 

Be stiU, my heart, these anxious cares 249 

Bless God, my soul; thou. Lord, alone 410 

Bleat be thetie that bmds 315 

Blest day of God! most calm, most bright 149 

Bound upon the aocursdd tree 82 

Bread of neaven, on thee we feed 209 

Bread of the world, in mercy broken 207 

Breast the wave. Christian 472 

Brief life is here our portion 49L 

Brightest and best of the sons of the morning 87 

By cool Siloam's shady rill 224 

Oahn on the listening ear of night 26 

Ghildren of the heavenly King 449 

Christ is made the sure foundation 282 

Christ is our corner-stone 279 

Christ leads me through no darker rooms 486 

Christ the Lord is risen again ^^^ ^ 

Christ the Lord js risen to-day ^^. 

Christ wAosearJoiyflJJs the skies ^ 

f ^nstuml doBtthouaeet\^saL 

;^irE96«ii4 airako, salute the happy xnom. - 
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m in iluft dwell beknrtiheikieB 28(] 

Mil all thy ninti in WMrfare. efce. 17C 

im eveiy itormy wind tiiat blows 40S 

on Greoiland's icy mountains 2S'd 

irioiui things of thee are spoken 190 

ory be to Jesus 74 

try to the Father give 220 

•ly to thee, my God, this night 883 

•ry to thee, O Lord 179 

forth, ve heralds, in my name 273 

to dark Gethsemane 86 

I bless our native land 309 

I is our refuge in distress 194 

I moves in a mysterious way 602 

1, my King, thy might confessing 423 

I of my life, O Lord most high 94 

I of my life, to thee I call 446 

I of our fathers, by whose hiuid 826 

I shall charge his angel legions 469 

I that madest earth and heaven 344 

I's perfect law converts the soul 863 

L's temple crowns the holy mount 193 

oe! 'tis a charming sound 876 

4*ious Spirit, Holy Ghost 627 

at God, this sacred day of thine 151 

at God, to thee my evening song 84:) 

at Qod, what do I see and near 484 

at God, with wonder and with praise 867 

at is our guilt, our fears are gn»it 174 

de me, O thou great Jehovah (Pr.Bk.ver. 690) . 605 

I, thou long-expected Jesus 16 

1, thou once despisM Jesus 76 

1 to the Lord's Anointed 84 

>py, thrice happy they, who hear 603 

kl hark, my soul ! Ajigelio songs are swelling . 486 

kl my souJ, it is the Lord 621 

k I the glad sound ! the Saviour oomes 15 

k! the herald angels sing «...«.«««« "^ 

kJ the song of jubilee .....«% ^ 

kl the sound 01 holyvovoes ••••.••• ....--"^ 
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B in th; BtatatSB, Loril ■ . 

Dt aeith to di 

JiOT&h rciKns, let nil tho eart^ 
eniulem I high towV thy glor 

Jenunlani, my nuppy horae — 

Jeniaileni, thf> Rolden 

Jmu»,nieaK and Kontls 

ieaaa, theyery thoughbaf thee. 

Jesiu, andBhall iteyarhe 

Jama Oiurist U riaea t4>dBy 

' ' liBTQ taken ,. . 



' Zenu, as itrenctn, my bc^ 

Jnnul name orwondrous love 

" ", Sarioor ol my lool 

shall r«Ri where'er tho aun . . 
tender Shepherd, heai 



bby blcxid Bud Tiehteuusiicsa. . , 
1 flie dwelling ol tho just 

__^ -- the world! the tcprd la come .. 

JaAaa I un,— withoat one pleu. 




LeacLkiDdly Uglit, amid the enoircl ine g] 

I«Bd as. heavenly Father, lew! us 

Let me with tls;lit and truth be bless'd . 

' Kt up yoQT heaM, eternal gatea 

It TOur Rind Toloea in triumph on hiKl 
MitOltaoMvhave dreary dwelling .. 
aa If oak's veair don 

uo; ha Domea, with clouds descending . . 

Lai hUlaundmountaiiiBBhalt hringtorl 

i/o'. what ik oloud of witnesses 

I-Dok, ye HaJntS; the light iagloriouS'.. 

Lord, as lo thy dew oroM we flea 

Lord, dismiss us with thy hleaamg...... 

Ijord, for eier a.t thy side 

Lord, for the just thou dost prepan;.... 

Loni God. tho Holy Ghost 

^ lord God, we worship thee ........ ^ , , 

r I Lord I in the morning thou »\is.\*. Ui^i . 



Xord, when this holi mominp W 
Xord, when we bend botore thj tr 
Lord, with glowii^ heart I'd prai 
Love divine, all Iotb exoelling — 

Hagnifj JehoTah'fl namo. <,,,,,■ ■ 

Hay Ood accept our vow 

Hfty the gnce ol Christ our Savlo 

flaith iDoki up to thee 
God, accept m; heart thl> day 
God, and IB tbj tohle apreiul. . 
Ood, bmr cndlcaa ii tl^ love • 
Ood, how wonderful thou art. 
My God, I lovo tboe not bccauw . 
H? Ood, my Father, while I atrag 

My God, permit me not to be 

MyOodl thycovenantodove.... 
My natetul »ul ihaU bleaa the L 
My biipe, my all, my Saviour thoi: 
Ms hnw, m V iitfiadniKt trust 




Hmr mar the God of giMe »nd power .. , 
Now thuik ve oJl our God 

O all yo people, clap your hands 

O tdoss iha Lord, tar soul 

O come, all ye luthJul 



O could I i|wak the matohleBB worth . . 

O diiT ol roaC and gladness 

O For a closer walk with God 

O far B liHUt to prgjse iny Ood 

OGodI crBatiotfgseOTotftiraj 

O Ood, my Kraoioui Ood, to (heo 

gQod, it^ heart ia Di'd, 'tia bent 
Ood of hosts, the migh'ty LorS 

O Cod of lOTC. O King of pence' 

O Ood of truth, O Lord of miBht 

O God. our help innxet post 

O intLcioiia Ood, in whom I lira,....,,, 

O happy day, that etnya my choico 

O happy ia the man who heara , . , 



°o(Uti '■" 



6 in the mom of lif^ when youth 21! 

O Jesus, thon art abandins II 

O Js«ia,BaiianTafthe]oat SB) 

O lot triumphant lalth diipel m 

O Lord of boats, whoBB glory nils 27t 

O Lord, the Holy Innocents 17) 

O I>ord, tltr toercy. my aore hope W) 

O mjrthnr a«r, Jenualem 491 

O ParadbB, O Faradiao GM 

O pruiae the Lord in that bleil plaoe 41i 

O pralK yo the Lord 401 



thoii that hear'at when ahuiera cry, 
thou to whom all oreaturaTbow. . , . 
thou tn whose all-searchlnE mght . . 
thou vho didst prepare ..,-.,.-.-. 
tosTBoohowgreatadeWot 




IXDBZ or FIB8T LOtKB. 



O *Mi dot KTcnDoe let na ^ 

O WlKlrant BiH«^id|rm]f^ly, "i 

O I)iy4^ii>BBiul Btanwl Ligu, {Antbe 
O Kins IDadre of lutionj I eomft 
OL&nlTert EmnuDndl KingJ 

O Word of God Incuuate ..i 

OworahlptbeKliiR 

O irrUe upon Dn memoiir, Lotd 

O'er Dnuntain-topa the mount of God . . . 

O'er the (tkom; Mlli of dafkueas 

Oltinding^ottlnwoe 

On jinbm'ibuikUMBvtiBt'scrir 

On 81on and on Lebanon 

One *ato bnptinno] sign 

Once In roftl Darid'a dtf 

Once more. O Lord, tbr ugn (hall be . ■ . 

Onoe more the Bolemn Kasaa cbJIs 

0dm the uiKel started back 

Onward. ChrbUaa loldlera 

Our bleat ficdconwr, ere he breathed- -•■ 
Oar Lord Is rlien from the dead 



SC 



our God and Kins.. 
God'w 



Praise to God who roigns abote 

Praise we the Lord thi8 day 

Prater la the soul'a sinoere desire 

Quiet, Lord,iny froward heart 

Bojoice. rejoiee. believers 

Eestiiu; from his work to-day 

Bich are the jofswhich cannot die 

Klde on ! ride on in majeity 

, Eiaccrown'dwithlinhtimperialSalem, 

Bise, my soul, and stretch 4li]' vinn 

BocJt 0/ A/!»a. clettlor me ^■PT.■B^»*\e^. 

Bound (he Lord in Klarj foMA 

Suicr ol Israel, Lord ol nus^A. M 




HTDSX OF inBBT 

Sttel/thitnwh 
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Balii&londoihtoaodbelaiu 

~ ■ ■■ BlO the Jcffful Bona 

■ain to ll^ dear name VB imin 

luu % ihepItBid lead ni 

■Dnroeol every blenliig 

vhai in doit to thse 

when night InvolTM the ikiea .. 

w^ ^ flock jut mdlDB 

800k. my teni, the narrow site 

Shepherd dinne, oar wantiralleTO 



E lad tidinn, exultingly sing . . 
novn a SaTionr'i name 

Bing ijleloia fortli in duleoQi pralM .... 

iHng, myBOul, his wondrous Iots 



■abs will 70 dia . . 



Softly 

BoWei , 

Bongs of praiH the uiEela long 

Bans of men, behold trom for 

Boola in heathen darkness l;ing 

Sovetelim nder of the skies 

Bowin^momthyHsd 

Spirit of men?, truth, and loTB 

Stand up, my ioal, shake OB Ay tears . . 

Btar ol peace, to wutderen weuy 

Stay. thou long-suSering Spirit. Btay ... 

8nn oI my huI, thou Bavlour dear 

Supreme tn wisdom as in power 

Sweet is the work, my OocUmy King... 

Sweet Saviour, blesa us ero wo go , 

Sweet the momenti, rich in blessing 

Tender Hhopherd. thou hist stlll'd 

That day ot "rath, that dreadful day. . , 



The day is past and gone. . , 



1 art ins St^v.l"*^ 
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UTDES OP FIHET LINBB. 

TbDn< lord, b; atrictest Brarch hut kziown 

Thou, whom lay wnil admiroa above 

Tbou, vhcHe mlmklit^r wold - — 

ThFoafthftllthaclianelnBBcciieBoMito *li 

Through the dof tb;love faiui spared ui Ai2 

Thus God decluei hia aoTBreisn will "" 

Thy blttor miRuiih o'er 

Xhj obafitenli^K vrath, O Lord, reetraln .--.....-^. 

Tby Uagdom Domb O God 

Thy pnaenoe, Lord, hath nw luppluid 

Thy way. not mine, O Lord 

Thy void ii to my lect b lunp 

Time huteu on ; tb lonelnK uinti 

'TlaOnlahodisotheBiiviooreiied 

Tis my hiqiplneH bulow 

To bkes thy ohogen race 

To liul t Vrlting, Sun of life 

To him vho for our sina vos slain 

~ " eialtcd Lord 

Ilift my BJ6S 

To thy templo Ircpnir 

To-morrow, Lord, la tbine — . 

^rlumphsnlSionl lift thy head IDS 

rp to tbe hills I lift mine eyes 

ritchninn; tell ul of the niEht 43 

.rabiiilJ with fruitless cost, unleas — - 

Va give immortal pmiae - - ■ - ■ — 

We Eive thee but thine own 

WeiinsthonruKolhimwhodled 

Weuy of enrtb, and Isdea with my sin 

Wnajj of wandering from my God -.-- 

Veleotoe, (wcol day of raet 

What a itrange and wondrom Mory 

Whate'ermyOodordninaiBright 

— I all thy meroiea, O my God 

1 God of old enmo down from hwiTen 

When his wUvslion bringing 

^ can resd my title olear..p- ■--.'-- >-■■ 

cari trust my oil with God 

survey the woDflroni crow 

When Jesus Ipft hia Father's thnme 

□.Lord, to (hia our wensni Vuvi. 



411 DTDBZ OF TIBST LmS. 



When, imurdmU'd on the nightly phin 

Whm mnsfaig aonow veefM the pait 

"When oar hcids are bowed with woe 

When Btraaminff from the eastern ikiei 

When throQffh ttie torn nil the wild tempest^etei 

When wonnoed lore, the fltrlokenwKil 

While ihapheidi witdi'd their flooike I7 night . 

WhUe thee I nek, protecting Power 

While with cesnienooam the eon 

Who are then in bright army. 

Who ia this that oomes from Bdom 

Who plan on Sion's God their trust • 

With DToken heart and contrite sigh 

With glory dad, with strength arnyed 

With joy sluOlI behold the day 

With one consent let all the earth 

WitnesSt ye men and angels, now 

Te boondless realms of joy 

Ye Christian heralds, go, proclaim 

TeserfHitsoftheLord 




Pajliuficat, 



MY soul doth magni | fy the | Lord 
and my spirit hath re | joiced in 
I God my | Saviour. 

For He | hath re | garded | the lowli 
I ness of I his hand | maiden : 

For behold, | from hence | forth [ all 
^ene | rations shall | call me | blessed. 

For He that is mighty hath magnified 
me, and holy | is his | Name || and his 
mercy is i)n them that fear Him, through 
I out all i gener | ations. 

He hath shewed strength | with his | 
arm | He hath scattered the proud in 
tlie imagi | nation '. of their | hearts. 

He halh put down the mighty | from 
their | seats | and hath exalted the | 
humble | and the | meek. 

He hath filled the hungry | with good 
I things II and the rich He j hath sent ! 
empty a | way. 

He remembering his mercy hath IkjI- 
pen his | servant j Israel | as He prom- 
ised to our forefathers, Abraham | and 
his I seed, for | ever. 
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